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In publishing a Title-page to " The Fly " for the year 1839, it will 

not be deemed out of place to offer the thanks of the Proprietors and 

Conductors to their patrons for the very liberal support which has 
repaid their labors during that period. 

**Th£ Flt'' now ranks as the first and best Illustrated Periodical 
ai the time ; and although its columns have been kept free from those 
siilj pufis which mark the progress of many works, the Public amply 
testify that its intrinsic merits are such as well deserve the vast patronage 
it is honored with. 

The Editor seizes this opportunity to tender his thanks to his 
numerous Correspondents, whose talented productions have done so much 
towards establishing the character of ** The Fly." 

The great improvements made in " The Fly's Pictwe Gftdlerjf " 
during the past year will be carried out to the fullest extent in our 
succeeding numbers ; and no opportunity will be lost of improving the 
work in every department. 

December Sl«^ 18S9. 
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THB NEW VBA»-1S89. 

" When the Christmas rout and riot 
Terminate in scenes of quiet." 

One new year dnTes out another, and takw 
ap its place. It appeaia like a revolution of 
thing!. AH the world runs riot. Children 
nerer think of sleeping, and grown persons 
are in a sUte of childhood at this season. Fre- 
qoendy it is the presents you make that de- 
odes the attachment that is shown you; and 
your purse can best tell what chance you have 
to possess such and such friend at the end of 
the year. Since Christmas, what g^ have 
been made, ot are yet to be made! whatacir- 
culationofffllver! How many Victoria heads 
change hands with the multitude! What a 
medley of edible wares, and a still greater 
contrast of tasteal The confectioners have 
exhausted their art, and turned into sweets a 
province of bect-root. with a whole hemi- 
sphere of saccharine canes. Our eyes have 
been dazzled with bon bons, and dry crysUlli- 
ations. The devices on Christmas-cakes have 
much astonished both " cakes" C^- «• noodles) 
and vtrise men. 

We have seen the town of Bilboa in sugar- 
omdy ; Algiers in chocolate, and Torrento 
&mou3ly cut on a turnip; Don Mich and the 
Emperor Nick both emblematically repre- 
seeted, the one in pan, the other in frosted 
^ugar. The Queens of Spam and Portugal 
ha^e rejoiced in compote, and been well ideal- 
Wd in blancmange and transparent jelly- 
But, thanks to the first of the year, all tliis is 



licked up ; all that finds a level, all is digested, 
and it is not, geirtle reader, << the little folk" 
but the biff who are the real consumers of 
Christmas turkey and trifles. 



PARNY AT BIS PUBUSHBK'S.* 

One dav Pamy, goinp^' into Frooard's shop, 
inquired ior a work which he wanted imme- 
diately. 

" I have it not here,** said the publisher ; 
''it is at my warehouse. If I was not quite 
alone at this moment, I would step for ft for 
you.*' 

" Well, but do go, I irill mind the shc^ in 
your absence.'* 

At this inritation, Frocard went off, and 
Pamy set himself down at the counter, and 
began writing some verses of a new poem he 
was then engaged on. Whilst he was in the 
warmth of composition, a stranger entered the 
shop; one of those would-be wits, who, af- 
fectmg the hiffh-iown language of the draw- 
ing-room, with some phrases and quotations 
got bv heart, which though they may sometimes 
veil iffuorance in the eyes of the multitude, 
never impose upon the man of genius, or the 
man of letters. The lack-wit seeing at the 
countei^a thin, pale-lookuig man, partiallv 
bald, and dressed in an old frock coat, took 
him for the librarian, and asked him with that 
freedom and sententious tone of a book-man 
of the day for a copy of the Marotiques poems. 
Parny, finding himself obliged to represent 
honest Frocard, and not wishing to lose him 
the sale of a book, rose in order to look for the 
works of Clement Marot, and handed them to 
the stranger. 

On opening a volume, his eyes fell acci- 
dentelly on the ballad entiUed, ''The Boys 
without Care," beginning with the lines — 
" ^i sont ceux la qui," 



" What means all thb gibberish ?" cried 
the man of words (not letters.) 

'.'Did you not ask for the Marotiques 
poems?** 

" It is not that, my good feXlow ; it is not 
tiiatatall." 

" I do not believe there are any others,*' 
said Pamy. 

"The Marotiques poems that I desire are 
those which relate to a certain £leonora.t 

" I know of no other in that class but the 
essays of iParoy," replied the poet with hesi- 
tation, and blushing deeply, in spite of him- 
self. 

" Pamy ! Pamy I that's the very man : they 
are his Marotiques poems.^* 

" Erdtiquesy perhaps you wouM say ?" 

*' Brotiques, Marotiques, they re much the 
same thing." 

" Yes, pjretty neariy," said Pamy, suppres- 
sing a smile, having by this time obtained a 
fuu facie evidence of the person before him, 
with a corresponding knowledge of his where- 
about. 

"Ah ! here they are,*' added he, putting 
into the hands of hb inquirer a couple of 
volumes boimd in morocco, with handsome 
gilt edgfes. 

"What are they?" 

" Mafoi, I cannot very well tell you.*' 

"Howl not know the price of your own 
books?** 

^' These little volumes are richer in binding, • 
I believe, than the text ; however, I suppose 
them well worth six francs.** 

" Upon which you will make me the allow- 
ance customary to men of letters ?*' 

" I cannot in conscience make you any 
abatement,** replied ram3s with a look full of 
meaning. 

" Well, since you must have it so ** 

Upon which the new customer paid the 
price of the book, and departed ; letting fall a 
patronising look upon him, who he little su&- 
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ptMkwm like «*thor off the eharmiaffesMys 
hd^mmmmatifiT oi, and firomwhich he pur- 
poe#d^ fflbi Uie >y in the fitble, to /HPewij 
jbontnred piumcs, and to pass himself off— mth 
a eertain class— for a savtmi and M-upriL 

P. E, 

♦ Tie Chevalier Eraziste de Pamy, whose 
cbanniog irotiguea poems have won for him the 
lilleof the " French Tibullus."— Ed. 

f A young person who died at the age of 16, 
to whose memory Pamy has composed some 
preM^teneiV^ED. 



^KAXi GROVS. 



Beep in the wave is a coral grove 
'Where the purple mullet and gold-fish 

rove, 
THiere the sea-flower spreads its leaves 

of blue. 
That never ate wet with the falling dew. 
But in bright and changeful beauty shine, 
Far down m the green and glossy brine. 
^e floor is of sand, like the mountain's drifts 
And the pearl-shdls spangle the flinty snow : 
'from coral rocks the sea-plants lift 
Their boof^ where tbt tides and billows 
flow. 
Hie water is calm and still below. 

For the winds and wates are absent there. 
And the sands are bright as the stars that glow 

Ib the motionless fields of upper air. 
There, with its waving blade of green. 
The sea>flag streams through the silent 
water, 
And the crimson leaf off the duke is seen 

To blnsh like a banner bathed in slaughter. 
There with a light and easy motion. 
The ian-coraf sweeps through the dear deep 
■ea ; 
And the yellow and scarlet tufts of ocean 

Are bending, like com on the upland lea. 
And life, in rare and beautiftd forms, 
I Is sporting amid those bowers of stone, 
Asd is safe, when the wrathful spirit of storms 

Has made the top of the wave his own : 
And when the ship flrom his fury flies, 

lYhere the mynad voices of ocean roar, 
Ifhen the wind-god flnowns in the murky skies; 
And demons are waiting the wreck on the 
shore; 
Then, far below, in the peaceful sea^ 

The purple mullet and gold-fish rove, 
There the waters murmur tranqulllv 

Through Uie bending twigs of the coral 
grove. Pbbcival. 



CrOnmen and the JVovndsofthe State f-^ 
*« It's mighty fine/' remarked O'Connell a few 
d«ja aflo, '4 to be talking about my power, and 
m abilities in the cause of agitation: but I 
ten you this, that I have opened a wotmd in 
the State, and while I can keep it open, I'm all 
light : but if it was like a wound in one's body, 
anah, my jewel, I should*t touch another 
penny of the rint, for it would be cured before 
numing by that remarkably celebrated prepa- 
rafbn called Holloway's Ointment!— Sure, 
doie'nt it cure everjr thing of the eztomal kind 
i>f Aoi^erf^ 



I am now alone in my chamber. The fiuniljjr 
have long since retired. I have heard then: 
steps die away, and the doors dap to after 
them, file nrannsDr of voices, and the peal 
jof remote laughter, no longer reaeh the ear. 
The dock fromthe diurch, in ^liihich so man^ of 
the former inhahttaats of this honseliehuaed, 
has chimed the awful hour of midnight. 

I hwe sat by the window and mused upon 
the dusky lancbcape, watching the lights ais- 
appearing one by one from the distant village ; 
and the moon, rising in her silent mijesty, 
and leading up all the silver pomp of heaven. 
As I have gazed upon these quiet groves and 
shadowy lawns, silvered over and imperfectly 
lighted by streams of dewy moonshine, my 
mind has been crowded by '' thick coming fan- 
cies*' concerning those spiritual beings which 

" — ^— walk the earth 
Unseen both \i^en we wake and when we sleep." 

Are there, indeed, such beings ? Is thb 
space between us and the Deity filled up by 
innumerable orders of spiritual beings forminff 
the same gradations between the human soi3 
and divine perfection, that we see prevailing 
from humanity down to the meanest insect ? 
It is a sublime and beautiful doctrine incul- 
cated by the earl jt fothers, that there are guar- 
dian angels appomted to watch over cities and 
nations, to take care of good men, and to 
guard and guide the steps of hel^iless infancy. 
Even the doctrine of departed spirits return- 
ing to visit the scenes and bein^ which were 
dear to them during the " -lies* existence, 
though it has been debased ..^ the absurd su- 
perstitions of the vulgar, in itself is awfully 
solenm and subfime. 

However lightly it may he ridiculed, yet the 
attention involuntarily yielded to it whenever 
it is made the subject of serious disoussion, 
and ita prevalence m all ages and ooontries, 
even among newly-discovered nations that 
have had no previous interchange of thought 
with other parts ti the world, prove it to be 
one of those mysterious and instinctive beliefs 
to which, if left to ounelves, we should natu- 
mlly indinet 

In s|nte of all the pride of reason and phi- 
losophy, a vague doubt will still lurk in the 
mind, and periiapa will never be eradicated, 
as it is a matter tnat does not admit of positive 
demonstration. Who yet has been able to 
comprehend and describe tiie nature of the 
soul ; its mysterious connection with the bodv ; 
or in what part of the frame it is situated ? 
We know merdy that dt does exist ; but 
whence it came, and when it entered into us, 
and how it is retained, and where it is seated, 
and how it operates, are all matters of mere 
speculation, and contradictory theories. If, 
then, we are thus ignorant of this spiritual 
essence, even while it forms a part of our- 
selves, and is continually present to our con- 
sciousness, how can we pretend to ascertain or 
deny its powers and operations, when released 
from its fleshly prison-house P 

Every thing connected with our spiritual 
nature is fhll of doubt and difficulty. '' We 
are fearfblly and wonderfully made :" we are 
summnded bv mysteries, and we are mysteries 
even to ourselves. It is more the manner in 



whidi this superstition has ._ ^ 

its intrinsic absurdity, that has lievgM^iato 
contempt. Baise it above the«fkn«lBn»M^ 
poses to which it has been applied, atii^ vof 
the fldoom and hoiror with whidi it has faeea 
enveloped, and tliere is none, in the wihole 
cirde of visSoaary creeds, that could moae de* 
lig^itftilly elevate the imagination, or nore 
tenderly affect the heart ft would beoone a 
sovereign comfort at the bed of death, seoth- 
ing the bitter tear wrong horn us by the i^gony 
of mortd separation. 

What could be more consolin|f Vttn tfbc iiim 
that the souIb of those we onoe l0f>ed we 
permitted to return and watch over o«r mi- 
fore?— that affectionate and tnardian nirili 
sat by our pillows when we uen^ ^*9™C * 
vigil over our most helpless Wars S^— ton 
beautv and innocence, which had langoxahed 
into uie tomb, yet smiled unseen aromdl vs^ 
revealing themselves in those blest dreams 
wherein we live over again the hours of past 
endearments ? A belief of this kind would, 
I should think, be a new incentive to viitac, 
rendering us circumspect, even in our most 
secret moments, from the idea that those we 
once loved and honoured were invisible wit- 
nesses of all our actions. 

It would take away, too, from that Job^- 
ness and destitution, which we are apt to foel 
more and more as we get on in our pflgrim- 
age through the wilderness of this worlds and 
find that those who set forward with us lov- 
ingly and cheerily, on the journey, have one 
§r one dropped away firom our side. Place 
e superstition in this light, and I cuurum I 
should like to he a befiever in it I mo-sd- 
thing in it that is inoompBtibls wtti tbe teadcr 
and merciful nature of our reUgioa, or vsvdt^ 
ingto the wishes and affioctions of the heart 

There are departed beings that I have loved 
as I never again shall love in this world ; Ikit 
have loted me as I nevisr again diaH be loved. 
If such beings do ever ratain in thou* Mnnsil 
spheres the attachments which they felt on 
earth; if they take an interest in tbe 
concerns of transient mortali^^, and are 
mitted to hold oomnm&ion witii those w 
they have loved on earth, I feel as if now, at 
this deep hour of ni^ht, in this sileiioe and 
solitude, I could receive thdr visitation 'with 
the most solemn but unalloyed ddight 

In truth, such visitatioDS wofdd be fbo baniy 
for this world : they would take away fimn the 
bounds and barriers that hem us in and keep 
us fixim each other. Our existence is doomed 
to be made up of transient embraces and long 
separations. The most intimate friendship— 
of what brief and scattered portions of tone 
does it consist 1 We take each other by the 
hand ; and we exchange a few words and looks 
of kindness ; and we rejoice together fbr a lew 
short moments ; and then days, moDths^ years 
intervene, add we have no intercourse with 
each other.- Or if we dwell together for a 
season, the grave soon closes its gates, and 
cuts off all further communion; and oar 
spirits must remain in separation and widow- 
hood until they meet again in that more per- 
fect state of being, where soul shaU dwell with 
soul, and there shall be no such thing as de^h, 
or absence, or any other interruption of our 
i union. Washikotoh Isvimo. 



THIFLY. 




■Mtio stay k ralatfld as a 
fiMt hi a. ktter^tein ThessUonica, dated No- 
rmnbet IC-^'^Musiapha Pacha, repated to 
b« ihmMmt of all tli« police tMcma o£ Turkev, 
hai jiHt daliiesed Maoodnnia from a finrmid-. 
aUe bni of bogmda, who have infested the 
OQfonli^ &r npimraa of four yeaxB. The means 
ho too* aM too aiogiilar not to be mentioned. 
Hanoig leant that a yoong Albanian girl, 
boawwg lhe name of ThaodoflSa Maria Semik, 



Swoe^acented flower! who'rt wont to Uooid 

On Janoaiy's front severe. 

And o*er the wintry desert dear 

To waft thy wasto perftimo ! 

Come, thon ahalt finmmy noaegi^ n«fw> 

And I will bind thee round my brow ; 

And, as I twine the moumfol wreath, 

I'll weave a melancholy song. 

And sweet the strain wall be, and tong 

The melody of death. 

tF^^ !iJ?!:L1!LS?.?!5Sr*,Sf 1 come fbneral flower ! who lor'.t to dweU 



Gjae c e , had secvet commonicationa with the 
robbers, Mostapha had her watched and <}nes- 
tinned, bnt oonld not obtain any disclosures. 
Hfr flien ei^i^aged oneof hb lieutenants, named 
lanael, a yoang man of vomarkaUe personal 
beauty, to go ami endeavour to gain her aflbe- 
tions. This officer succeeded to such a degree 
that she became warmly attached to him, and 
informed him thai her real name was Eudoxia 
Hieresa Ghemndaxi, and tfiat she was the 
niece of tiie chief of the bfiganda, Michael 
Gr^;orio Ghemndaxi, whose troop amounted 
to nearly 1500 men. Sho pakited in glowing 
terms the charms of their errent and adventur- 
ous life, and urged Ismael to join them. He 
pretended to yield to her instances, and then 
learnt iurtiier from her that her unele would 
hold a geoenl muster of his band on October 
2B»intoelbfe8tofPheloidos. All this Ismael 
eonamunkated to ^ustapha, but, in order to 
avert suqasion, went with lus £dr one to the 
raa^zwras. The wily Mnstapha collected his 
txwyps, sunoundedthe assembled freebooters, 
and 88 they refiised to surrender, attacked 
them indk all his forces. The greatest num- 
ber of the brigands fell on the spot, preferring 
death on the leld to capture and ignominious 
execution. A few escaped for the moment, 
bat they were afterwards taken, and are now 
wBaitiBg their sentence in the citadel of Thes- 
salffliifa Amouf the dead were, jfound the 
dne^ Gherandaxi, whose head was cloven by 
a stroke firom a sabre, and the young Lieuten- 
ant Ismael, whose breast had been penetrated 
W a mnsket^ball. Mnstanha cut off the heads 
01 all killed, and has paraded them in triumph 
through the town. The wretched Eudoxia, 
on discovering the treacheir of her lover, has 
ftdlen into a state of complete abandonment, 
and is believed to have entirely lost her senses. 
Mostapha has taken her into his own palace, 
and ordered that every care her deplorable 
ceadition requires* ahaU be lavished upon her. 



With the pale corse in lonely tomb. 
And throw across the desert gloom 
A sweet, decaying smell- 
Come, press my hps and lie with me 
Beneath the lowly alder tree : 
And we will sleep a pleasant aleep. 
And not a care snail dare intrude, 
To break the mariile solitude, 
So peaceftd and so deep. 

And hark I the wind««od, as he flies, 
Moans hollow in the forest trees. 
And, sailing on the gusty breeze, 
Mysterious music dies. 
Sweet flower, that requiem inld b mine; 
It warns me to the lonely shrine, 
The cold turf altar of the dead ; 
My grave shall be in yon lone spot. 
Where, as I lie by all ibrttot, 
A dying fragrance thoawut o'er my aahes shed. 
KiiLK Whits. 



THs JULmr DAYS or Hmouiuurami. 



Old Ttecv.— <' Twill be all the same thmg 
a hundred years hence.*' " This,'' says 
* Sterne, ** I deny ;'* founded on the following 
brief and well-accredited fact of a former 
period. In the reign of Geoi^ I., about 120 
yean ago^ General Oglethorpe (the friend of 
the Weatiey family), was invited to dine with 
a Oabiaet Minister at eievm o'clock on the fol- 
lowing day. The General could not go,wid 
sent his exeoae ; being engaged, as he said, to 
sheot anqMS the next morning at Marj^ebotu. 
The only vice that cannot be forgiven is h^- 
pocrisv. The repentance of a hypocrite is 
itself hypocrisy. 



A great dty— situated amidst all that nature 
could create of beauty and of profusion, or art 
collect of science and magnificence — the 
growth of many ages — the residence of enlight- 
ened multitudes-^the scene of splendour, and 
festivity, and happiness — in one moment 
withered as by a sneU-*its palaces, its streets, 
its temples, its gardens, '* glowing with eternal 
spring," and its inhabitants in the full enjoy- 
ment of all life's blessings, obliterated from 
their very place in creation, not by war, or 
fiimine, or msease, or any of the natural causes 
of destruction to which the earth had been ac- 
customed— but in a single night, aa if by 
magic, and amid the conflagration, as it were, 
of nature itself, presented a subject on which 
the wildest imagination might grow weary 
without even equalling the grand and terrible 
reality. The eruption of Vesuvius, by which 
Heroulaneum and Pompeii wereoverwnelmed, 
has been chiefly described to us in the letters 
of Pliny the younger to Tacitus, giving an ac- 
count of his uncle*s fate, and the situation of 
the writer and his mother. The elder Pliny 
had just returned from the bath, and was re- 
tired to his study, when a small speck or cloud, 
which seemed to ascend from Mount Yesuviup, 
attracted his attenUon. This doud gradually 
increased, and at length assumed the shape of 
a pine tree, the trunk of earth and vapour, and 
the leaves '* red cinders." Pliny ordered his 
galley, and, urged by his phibsophic spirit, 
went forward to inspect the phenomenon. In 
a short time, however, philosophy gave way to 



humanitv, and he leabedy aadtadMntDioualy 
emoloyed his galley in sM4ng the mhabitants 
of tbeterioiia haantifiil viUaa whieit stpdded 
that eachantiog coast Amongst ethaip* he 
went to the aasiataaoe of his mend: Fompo^ 
nianuf, who was then at Stabia. The stonn 
of fire, and the tempest of the earth, increasfod ; 
and the wretched inhabitants were obliged, hy 
the continual rocking of their houses, to rush 
out into the fields with Allows tied down by 
napkins upon their heads, as their sole detooe 
against the showers of stones which/ell on 
them. This, in the ooune of nature, was in 
the middle of the day ; but a deeper <f^rkp<»ffff 
than that of a winter night dosed around the 
ill-fated inmates of Heroulaneum. This arti- 
ficial darkness continued for three days and 
nights ; and when, at length, the sun again 
appeared over the splbt whero Herculaaaum 
stood, his rays fisU upon an ocean of lava i 
Them was neither tree, nor shrub, nor field, 
nor house, nor living creature; nor visihle 
romnant of what human hands had reared : 
thero was nothing to be seen but one black 
extended surface still streaming with mephitic 
vapour, and heaved into calcined waves by the 
operaUon of fira and the undulations of the 
earthquake ! Plinv was found dead upon the 
sea-shoro, strotehed upon a cloth which had 
been sprrad for him, where it was conjectured 
he had perished early ; his corpulent and apo- 
plectic habit rendering him an easy prey to the 
suffocating atmosphere. 



THS DUNOEON. 



And this place our foro&thers made fbr man f 
This is the process of our love and wisdom. 
To each poor brother who offends against us — 
Most innocent, perhaps: and what if guilty? 
Is this the only cive ? Meroiful God I 
Each pore and natural outlet shrivelled up 
By ignorance and parohing poverty. 
His energies roll back upon his heart, 
And stagnate and corrupt; till, changed to 

poison. 
They bredc out on him like a loathsome 

plague-s^t ; 
Then we call m our pampered mountebanks— 
And this is their best cure !— uncomforted 
And friendless solitude, groaning and tean, 
And savage faces, at the clanking hour 
Seen through the steams and vapours of his 

dungeon, 
Bjr the lamp's dismal twilight !— So he lies 
Ciroled with evil, till his very soul 
Unmoulds its essence, hopelessly deformed 
By fellowship with desperate deformity I 

With other ministrations thou, O Nature ! 
Healest thy wandering and distempered chikL 
Thou pourest on him Uiy soft influences. 
Thy sunny hues, fiur forms, and breathing^ 

sweets, 
Thv melodies of woods, and winds, and waters, 
Till he relent, and can no more endure 
To be a jarring and discordant thing. 
Amid this general dance and minstrelsy ; 
But, bursting into tears, wins back his way ; 
His angry spirit healed and humanised 
By the benignant touch of love and beauty. 



THE PLY. 



OHABAonauvnoa. 

The ellbrt necessary to overoome diflloaUy 
urges the stadent on to excellence. When he 
can do well with ease, he grows comparatively 
careless and indifferent, and makes no farther 
adrances lo perfection. 



We are rarely Uught by our own experience 
and much less do we put faith in that of others; 



We do not attend t«; the advice of the sage 
and experienced, because we think they are 
old, forgetting that they oiice were young and 
placed in the same situationj as ourselves. 



I have known persons withont a friend — 
never any one without some virtue. The vir- 
tues of the former conspired with their vices 
to make the whole world their enemies. 



It has been observed that the proddest 
people are not nice in love. In &ct, %hey 
think they raise the object of their choice 
above every one else. 

We are egotists in morals as well as in 
other things. Every man is determined to 
judge for himself as to his conduct in life, and 
finds out what he ought to have done, when it 
is too late to do it. For this reason, the world 
has to begin again with each succ^ve gene- 
ration. 

If the world were good for nothing else, it 
« is a fine subject for speculation. 



We should be inclined to pay more atten- 
tion to the wisdom of the old, if they showed 
greater indulgence to the follies of the young. 



SubittUutefar the Sun.'— The newly-invented 
light of M. Gaudin, on which experiments were 
recently made at Paris, is an improved modifi- 
cation of 1 he well-known invention of Lieut. 
Drummond. While Drummond pours a stream 
of oxygen gas, through spirits of wine, upon 
unsteiked lime, Gaudin makes use of a more 
etliereal kind of oxygen, which he conducts 
through burning essence of turpentine. The 
Drummond light is fifteen hundred times 
stronger than that of burning gas ; the Gaudin 
light is, we are assured by the inventor, as 
strong as that of the sun, or thirty thousand 
times stronger than gas, and, of course ten 
million tiroes more so than the Drummond. 
The method by which M. Gaudin proposes to 
turn the new invention to use, is singularly 
striking. He proposes to erect in the island 
of Pont Neuf, m the middle of the Seine and 
centre of Paris, a light-house, five hundred 
.feet high, in which is to be placed a light 
from a hundred thousand to a million gas 
pipes stronff, the power to be varied as the 
nights are light or dark. Paris will thus enjoy 
ji sort of perpetual day ; and as soon as the 
sun of the heavens has set, the sun of Pont 
>;euf will rise. 



TO rmm ocmnxr teadb. 

Mr. Glovsb, (the publisher of the "Ply,** 
&c.,) in answer, to the frequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Conntiy Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodieals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a veiy reduced scale 
of charges— equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to tiie '<Fly" 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-8treet» London. 



NOnOB. 

THE ACME OF CHEAP LITERATUKE. 

The proprietors of the " Original Stab" 
offer the remaining stock of that very popular 
work (comnlete in 32 pages, strongly stitched 
together, illustrated hy four rickUf ctmic wood 
engravings, after tbe best designs of the late 
Robert Seymour), at 6d. per copy. 

Amongst the popular authors whose pro- 
ductions form this miscellany will be found — 
Byron, Shelley, Campbell, Bulwer, Leigh 
Hunt, Douglas Jerrold, MissLandon (L.E.L.) 
Theodore Hook, N. P. Willis, Miss Isabel 
Hill, Dr. Coote, Cowley, Poole, Lady Caroline 
Lamb, Wilmington Fleming, James, Kinder, 
Stevens, Dalby, Mad. la Duchesse d'Abrantes, 
Beranger. 

Tne whole, with Seymour's illustrations, 
may. be Had of any bookseller. 

Order the " Original Stab,** complete for 
Sixpence! 

Published ai the Fly-office, Water-lane, 
Fleet-street, London. 



TRS FLT'8 ZalSTTER-BOX. 



"An Old Boy."— Although the idea is not 
new, the admirable manner in which it is 
adapted, warranted the inseition of the 
article adluded to. 

"Montague." — ^We cannot purchase "a pi 
in a poke" — send the MS. to our office. 

" Inquirendo*' will see a notice of the " Ori- 
ginal Star," plates, &c., in our present 
number. 

" La Malapon." — We will be with you. 

Let a ** Diner-out" pay a visit to the parlour 
of the American Wine and Spirit Stores, 
Oxford- street. There he will see excellence 
and splendour allied to economy. 

" Jim Ctow.*' — Very vulgar ! 

" Rathbon ' is received. 



Now Pnblishing, price Twopence, verbatim from 
the original, 

LORD BROUGHAM'S CELEBRATED 
LETTER TO THE QUEEN ON THE 
STATE OF THE COUNTRY. By a Friend 
or THE People. 

Printed and publislicd by Henry Smith, 91, 
Drui-y-lanc, and lo be had of all booksellers and 
ncws-vondcTs throughout the kingdom. 

(Sold wholesale at the " Fly" office.) 'J- 



BARFIELD'S DIAMOND.PXAT£ 
POWDER. 

WABRANTBO KOT TO WBAK THB PLArS. ' 

This article iiutantaBeoiuly deaos all kinds or 
tarnish or rust, aad, as if bj ma|;ie, prodaeei a ' 




Sold wholesale and retail, at HalleC and Co.'» 
British PUte factory, 41, Lodgate-ttnet; sad at 
Wilton't, 87, F«ocharch^ti«et; Thomaa and Co., 
Old Keat-road; Birchmore, 4, New K«Dt-nMd; 
Thomai, Hammenmith ; Ranely 67, Whitediapd. 
road ; Brown, Commareial-road ; Parker, Brides . 
itnet, Lambeth; Whitehead, Minories; aad vhok. 
iale, at the Manufactory, 92, Fenehoroh-etrcet. 
Agents wasted for erery Town in the Kingdca. 
N.B.-.Plate denned with this Powder wffl wot 
again tarnish. Priee 6d. per Box. 




BLAIR'S GOUT 
4 



4iid RHKUMATIC 
PILE«S. Another extra- 
ordinary cuie of Rhec- 
matism, fxpm Lincob- 
shire, commQnicnted br 
Mr. Hall, Booksdkf, 
Gainsborough. 
Uainsborongh, April 7, 1836. 
(To Mr. Front, 229, Strand, London.) 

Gainsborough, April 7, 1S38. 
Sia,— I am requested by Thomas Thomhill, of 
this town, to commonieate to you the almoet mi- 
raculous benefit he has reedved from odng Blaoi's 
Pills : he purchased a box of them at my shop 
LAST MioiT, sUUng that he had been tufibring from 
Rheumatic Fever for tbe last fifteen weeks, which 
bad rendered him unable even so much as to lift hi» 
hand to his head, without great pain. I wan as- 
tonished to see him again this afternoon, laughing 
and throwing his armi about like a madman. He 
came to sUte, that he is already aU but cored. I 
really could not have imagined that a single day 
could have made such a difierence in the appear- 
ance of a man. Yesterday he was despesring of re- 
lief, and looked the picture of misery ; to-day he h 
full of spirit, and seems as happy as a prince. 

The fame of the Medicine is now spreaning ra- 
pidly ; I see my stock is exhausted, you will thei«- 
fore oblige by sending six doxen boxes immediatdj 
to Your obedient 'servant, 

B. S BALL. 
These Pills are Uken without the least care or 
attention^ by dther sex, young or old, and have the 
.peculiar property of entirdy removing the disease 
without debiliuting the frame, which is universally 
feft in a stronger and better state than before the 
mdady commenced. And there is another naost 
important effect belonging to this Medicine — thntit 
prevents the disease fiying to the brain, sUmach, or 
other vital part. 

Sold by Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London ; 
and by his appointment by all respectable medi- 
cine venders throughout the United Kingdom. 
Price 23. 9d. per box. 

Ask for Blair's Gont and Rheumatic Pills; and 
obsen'c the name and address of *< Thomas Pnmt, 
229, Strand, London,*' impressed upon the Govern- 
ment Stamp, afiixed to each box of the genuine 
medicine. 



Published for Jamks Gloveb, at Water-lane, 

Fleet-street. 
John Cttuninsbwn, Printer, Cnmn-cimrt, 7>, Flwt-jtreei. 
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MONSISXnt TOBT. 



(For the Fly.) 

j The fhst time my eyes fell upon him, I 
I thought I was lookinf^ on one of those old 
fantastic master choristers of Hoffman — so 
poor, ao great, and yet so fnll of kindness. 
His back was a trifle bowed, his head inclined 
a little to the right shoulder, his countenance 
furrowed in every sense of the word with 
deep wrinkles; but his eye was calm and 
mild, without lacking spirit. His face left 
you to imagine the thousand ills that flesh is 
heir to, so truly ; and his grey coat, old and 
threadbare, beepoke a misery so great, that a 
smile then rising to my lips was checked be- 
fore it could be called one, and pity was 
awakened in its place for the poor musician. 
1 was about to ask his name of my neigh- 
bours, when I heard the dry hard voice of the 
ieader of the band jog on, step bv step, the { 
(lormantpropensi^ies of the poor old fellow, t 
*' M. Toby, you are not heard at all. M. { 
Toby, you are falling aaleep." Then again — j 
*' M. Toby, you strike your re too low. Man 
]>i^H I pay more attention, M. Toby." I 

It is now time to inform the reader that ' 
M. Toby formed a part of the orchestra of 
the Luxembourg. In this orchestra there 
were two corps essentially different. On the 
right the musicians are young: with them 
their eye is lively, their moustache black, 
their hand steady and alert. Not one of 
tbem but has seen and heard Paganini ; and, 
what is more, have turned these opportune 
incidents to account. These are the violins 
capriciose and romantic. On the left is more 
classical ground — ground nearly deserted, for 
it has but two competitors; a white-haired 
violin, and a grey-be.aded bass. My hero is 
on the left : he is the bass. To any other the 
incessant stimulations and pungent excite- 
ments of the conductor woulcT have caused 
strong marks of impatience. Poor Toby had 



the air of takmg it very composedly. His 
head rested on the queue of his bass, and his 
right hand held the bow in a state of repose 
npon the dumb cord of the instrument. 
— At the third summons from the chief, 
he tnmed towards him his dark full eye, 
opened with such a singular expression of 
naivete, that I cannot conceive a better nor a 



well-rounded chin, that nervous arm, anx- 
iously stretched towards the platform, pro- 
duced an effect altogether admirable. 

When the emotion of the old musician had 
ceased, he gravely took the bow in his left 
hand, carefully covered with a leather glove, 
and with the right seized a large lump of 
rosin. As he turned his head at this moment 



more bumble justification. The next moment towards the spectators, ray look of pity and 

1.:- .•*.«4: j: — *^A *« ui^ - « j I regard, which he must have caught oa the 

instant, was sufficient, for that coup d'xU won 
me his confidence. The curtain fell. The 
orchestra disappeared one by one, or in small 
groups. Alone, M. Toby remained melan- 
choly sitting upon his chair. Why did not 
he go with the rest to drink his bottle of beer, 
and breathe the pure fresh air under the 
foliage of the Luxembovrg ? This is one of 
those mysteries that delicacy forbids our un- 
raveirmg. He was dull, and even sad ; his 
mournful eye seemed ready to close with 
fatigue and emui I came close, and spoke 
to him ; he awoke up and revived. At the 
end of the entr* acte, 1 was so well in his good 
opinion that half an hour afterwards I knew 
the whole history of his life. 

At this time, M. Toby, it may be said, ia 
in the vale of years, and may be seventy, and 
though often wounded, he is not very much 
broken for his age. Son of a Lieutenant- 
Colonel, and his origin from Anversois, he 
was born a musician. At ten years old he 
could play well and ill on all sorts of instru- 
ments, and was excellent in especial upon the 
horn. He was in fact a little prodigy ; but, 
as a drawback to his talents, young Toby was 
of a most independent spirit, and not very 
susceptible of control. * 

One day, his father not knowing well what 
to do with him, took him to Brest, on pre- 
tence of showing him a ship of war, and went 
on board one of those belonging^ to the squad- 
ron of M. the Count de Suffren, then fitting 
out for India. Little Toby, it would seem. 



his attention was directed to his score, and 
the bow, it seemed, perfbrmed mechanically, 
and of itself, some solemn scrapes, with- 
out the body being in the slightest degree 
roused from its state of torpor ;, and I was 
fain to believe that it was the bow made the 
arm to move, and not the arm that gave 
effect to the bow. The stalls and my neigh- 
bours laughed long and loud at the poor per- 
secuted Toby, and at the negative enthusiasm 
he showed in the execution of his part. The i 
dandified portion of this clique, rejoicing in 
canary gloves, cracked many a joke at his ex- 
pense. Some found that his profile well de- | 
scribed an Isoceles triangle ; the most promi- | 
nent and pointed angle of which, was his j 
nose. Others wished to know if by chance | 
it was not the mummy of Tobie, the vener- 
able person of Holv Writ, whom they had 
rigged out in French guise, and stuck there, 
to save a living and regular hired musician. 
For my part, these agreeable bon mots and 
facetiae interested me but little, and I listened 
to them hardly more than I did to the tirades 
of the murdering hero (another George Barn- 
well story) they were playing before me ; my 
eyes and attention being wholly engrossed 
with poor old M. Toby. 

At this moment his attention was directed 
to the piece ; his spectacles had fallen down 
over his nose, and his countenance lighted 
up like a young premier^ so absorbed was he 
in the contemplation of the heroine. Never 
was profile more original or more graphic in 
its character. That pendant lip, that full, 



John Cunningham, Printer, Crown-court Fleet-street 



THE FLY. 



liad l^n alfO born with sea legs. Hardly 
was he got upon deck, than he became a 
aailo^at once, as he had become a musician, 
hj inipiration. There he was skipping 
among Uie cotdage, and balancing himself on 
the main^yard. 

'* Bon voyage, my child,'* said his father, 
*' you will have ample time to make acquaint- 
ance with the sea." 

The Lieutenant* Colonel recommended him 
to the captain; and the captain, to use a 
nautieal phrase, " liking the cut of his iib," 
matters were soon adjusted between them, 
and dd Toby disappeared. When omr hero 
descended from the main-yard, thev made 
him tipsy. Wine is the opium of cnildren. 
Toby fell fast asleep. The next day, when 
he awoke, he was surprised at not seeing his 
Mber, nor the chimnies of the town of Brest. 
I^othing but sky and water, and the ship 
•enddiog before the wind majestically her 
eight knots an hour. She was not called the 
ilferle for nothing. F. £. 

(To be concluded in our next.) 



6INEVRA. 



If ever you should come to Modena, 
(Where among other relics you may see 
Tassoni's bucket— but 'tis not the true one) 
Stop at a palace near the Reggio-gate, 
Dwelt in of old by one of the Donati. 
Its noble gardens, terrace above terrace, 
And rich in fountains, statues, cypresses. 
Will long detain you—but, before you go. 
Enter the house— forget it not, 1 pray you— 
And look awhile on a picture there. 

•Ti.s of a lady in her earliest youth, 
The last of that illustrious family ; 
Done by Zarapieri— but by whom I care not. 
He, who observes it, ere he passes on. 
Gazes his^ fill, and comes and comes again. 
That he may call it up when far away. 

She sits, inclining forward a9 to speak. 
Her lips half open, and her finger up. 
As though she said *' Beware V her vest of 

gold, 
Broidered with flowers, and clasped from 

head to foot, 
An emerald stone in every golden clasp I 
And on her brow, fairer than alabaster, 
A coronet of pearls. 

But then her face. 
So lovely, yet so arch, so full of mirth. 
The overflowings of an innocent heart — 
It haunts me still, though many a year has 

fled. 
Like some wild melody ! 

Alone it hangs, 
Over a mouldering heir-loom, its companion 
An oaken chest, half eaten by the worm. 
But richly carved by Antony of Trent 
With Scripture stories from the life of Christ ; 
A chest that came from Venice, and had held 
The ducal robes of some old ancestor — 
That by the way — it may be true or false — 
But don't forget the picture ; and you will 
not. 



When yon have heard the tale they told me 
there. 

She wis as only child— *her name Ginevrti 
The joy, the pride of an indulgent father; 
And in h^r fifteenth year became a bride, 
Marrying an only son, Francesco Doria, 
Her playmate from her birth, and her first 
iove. 

Just as she looks there in her bridal dress. 

She was all gentleness, all gaiety. 

Her pranks the favourite theme of every 
tongue. 

But now the day was come, the day, the 
hour ; 

Now, frowning, smiling for the hundredth 
time, 

The nurse, that ancient lady, preached de- 
corum; 

And, iu' the lustre of her youth, she gave 

Her hand, with her heart in it, to Francesco. 

Great was the joy ; but, at the nuptial feast. 
When all sate down, the bride herself was 

wanting. 
Nor W8S she to be found ! Her father cried, 
*' 'Tis but to make a trial of our love V* 
And filled hia glass to all;- but his hand 

shook. 
And soon from guest to guest the panic 

spread. 

'Twas but that instant she had left Francesco, 
Laughing, and looking back, and flying still, 
Her ivory tooth imprinted on his finger. 
But now, alas ! she was not to be found ; 
Nor from that hour could any thing be 

guessed. 
But that she was not ! 

Weary of his life, 
Francesco flew to Venice, and embarking, 
Flung it away in battle with the Turk. 
Donati lived — and long might )0u have seen 
An old man wandering as in quest of some- 
thing — 
Something he conld not find — he knew not 

what. 
When he was gone, the house remained 

awhile 
Silent and tenantlesft, then went to strangers. 

Full fifty years were past, and all forgotten. 
When on an idle day, a day of search, 
Mid the old lumber in the gallery, 
That mouldering chest was noticed; and 

'twas said. 
By one as young, as thoughtless as Ginevra, 
'* Why not remove it from its lurking-place ?" 

Twas done as soon as sud ; but on the way 

It burst, it fell ; and lo ! a skeleton 

With here and there a pearl, an emerald 

stone, 
A golden clasp, clasping a shred of gold. 
All else had perished — save a wedding ring, 
And a small seal, her mother's legacy, 
Engraven with a name, the name of both — 
" Ginevra." 

— ^There then had she found a grave ! 
Within that chest had she concealed herself. 
Fluttering with joy, the happiest of the 
happy; 



When a 8pring-ldttk» that ky in ^kA 

there, 
PMeaed her down for wmrl 

BoGlU. 



THB RUHAWAT. 

raoM Audubon's siooaAPHr op biik. 

Never shall I forget the inypnsnon mtk 
on my mind by the r«iew/rv which fonDitk 
subject of this article ; and I even doabt if 
the relation of it wiQ n5t excite in thatofis| 
reader emotions oi varied chanctet. 

Late in the afternoon of one of those dtrj 
days which render the .atmosphere of tk 
Louisiana swamps pregnant with bmefi: 
efliuvia, I directed my course towards or 
distant home, laden with a pack eoutitiBitf 
dwe or six Wood Ibises, anda heavy guo,t& 
weight of which, even in those daji vk 
my natural powers were unimpaind, p^ 
vented me from moving with mnch ipcet 
Reaching the banks of a miry bayou, onh} 
few yards in breadth, but of which I coi: 
not ascertain the depth, on account of & 
maddiness of its waters, I thought it migk 
be dangerous to wade through it with st 
burden ; for which reason, throxriog to ist 
opposite side eech of my heavy birds in suc- 
cession, together with my gun, powder-Jbi. 
and shot-bag, and dra\nng my nttntiiu(*kuie 
from its scabbard, to defend myself, if nd 
should be, against alligators, I entered tlx 
water, followed by my faithful dog. As! 
advanced carefully and slowly, Plato sw3b 
around me, enjoying the refreshing' ivAma 
of the liquid element that cooled his fatigM 
and heated frame. The water deepened, t 
did the mire of its bed ; but with a stroke or 
two I gained the shore. 

Scarcely had I stood erect On the oppoiitc 
bank, when my dog ran to roe, exhibitiii^ 
marks of terror, his eyes seeming ready tn 
burst from their soekets, and his mootb grit- 
ning with the expression of hatred, while b 
feelings found vent in a stifled growl. Iliiok- 
ing that all this was produced by the scents! 
a wolf or bear, 1 stooped to take up mj gts, 
when a stentorial voice commanded m\o 
" Stand still, or die !'* Such a fw rite in 
these woods was as unexpected as it was rare. 
I instantly raised and cocked my gun ; Uu 
although I did not yet perceive the iodiri- 
dual who had thus issued so peremptory 2 
mandate, I felt determined to combat via 
him for the free passage of the grooo^ 
Presently a tall, firm -built negro emerged 
from the busby underwood, where until thit 
moment he must have been crouched, and i& 
a louder voice repeated bis injnnction. Hafl 
I pressed a trigger, his life would have in- 
stantly terminated ; but observing that the 
gun which he aimed at my bmst vast 
wretched rusty piece, from which fire could 
not readily be produced, I felt little fear, and 
therefore did not judge it necessary to pro- 
ceed at once to extremities. I laid my gnn 
at my side, tapped my dog quietly, and asked 
the man what^he wanted. 

My forbearance, and the stranger's lonf 
habit of submission, produced the m(^ 
powerful eflect on his mind. 



THE fly; 



''Master/' said he, "< I am a nraaway. I 
miflht pierhaps shoot you dowo ; but God 
forbids it, for I feel just now as if I saw him 
ready to pass his judgment against me for 
such a fouldeed, and I ask mercy at your hands. 
For God's sake, do not kill m9, roaster.'* 

''And why/' answered I, "baye yon left 
your quarters, where certainly yo« must hare 
fured better than in these unwholesome 
swamps ?" 

"Master, my story is a short but a sorrow- 
ful one. My camp is close by, and as I know 
you cannot reach home this night, if you will 
follow me there, depend upon mf honour you 
shall be safe until the morning, when I will 
carry your birds, if you choose, to the great 
road." 

The large intelligent eyes of the negro, the 
complacency of his manner, and the tones of 
his voice, 1 thought, invited me to venture ; 
and as I felt that I was at least his equal, 
while, moreover, I had my dog to second me, 
I answered that I would follow him. He ob- 
served the emphasis laid on the words, the 
meaning of which he seemed to understand 
60 thoroughly, that, turning to me, he said, 

•* There, master, take my butcher's knife, 
while I throw away the flint and priming 
from my gun i'* 

Reader, I felt confounded. This was too 
much for me. I refused the knife, and told 
hira to keep his piece ready, in case we might 
accidentally meet a cougar or a bear. 

Generosity exists everywhere. The great- 
est monarch acknowledges its impulse, and 
all around him, from his lowest menial to the 
proud nobles that encircle his throne, at times 
experience that overpowering sentiment. 1 
offered to shake hands with the runaway. 

"Master," said he, '* I beg you thanks," 
and with this he gave me a squeeze, that 
alike impressed me with the goodness of his 
heart, and his great physical strength. From 
that moment we proceeded through the woods 
■ together. My dog smelt at him several times, 
but as he heard me speak in my usual tone of 
voice, he soon left us, and rambled around as 
long as my whistle was unused. As we pro- 
ceeded, I observed that he was guiding me 
towards the setting of the sun, and quite 
contrary to my homeward course. I re- 
marked this to him, when he with the greatest 
simplicity replied, *' Merely for our security." 
After trudging along for some distance, 
and crossing several bayous, at all of which 
he threw his gun and knife to the opposite 
bank, and stood still until I had got over, we 
came to the borders of an immense cane- 
brake, from which I had on former occasions 
driven and killed several deer. We entered, 
as I had frequently done before, now erect, 
then on "all-fours." He regularly led the 
way, divided here and there the tangled 
stalks, and, whenever we reached a fallen 
tree, assisted me in getting over it with all pos- 
sible care. 1 saw that he was a perfect Indian 
in the knowledge of the woods, for he kept a 
direct course as precisely as any '* Ked-skin'* 
I ever travelled with. All of a sudden he 
emitted a loud shriek, not unlike that of an 
awl, which so surprised me, that 1 once more 
instantly levelled my gun. 



*' No hum, matter; I only give notice to 
my wife and children that I am coming." 

A tremulous answer of the same nature 
gently echoed through the tree-tops. The 
Runaway*s lips separated with an expression 
of gentleness and delight, when his beautiful 
set of ivory teeth seemed to smile through 
the dusk of the evening that was thickening 
around us. 

" Master, ** said he, ** my wife, though 
black, is as beautiful to me as the President's 
wife is to him : she is my queen, and I look 
on our young ones as so many princes : but 
you shall see them all, for here they are, 
thank God !" 

There, iu the heart of the can^-brake, I 
found a regular caoap. A small fire was 
lighted, and on its embers lay grinding some 
large slices of venison. A lad nine or ten 
years old was blowing the ashes from some 
fine sweet potatoes. Various articles of 
household furniture were carefully disposed 
around, and a lai^ pallet of hear and deer- 
skins seemed to be the resting-place of the 
whole family. The wife raised not her eyes 
towards mine, and the little ones, three in 
number, retired into a corner like so many 
discomfited racoons ; but the Runaway, bold 
and apparently happy, spoke to them in such 
cheering words, that at once one and all 
seemed to regard me as one sent by Provi- 
dence to relieve them from all their troubles. 
My clothes were hung up by them to dry, 
and the negro asked me if he mi^Ut clean 
and grease my gun, which I permitted him 
to do, while the wife threw a large piece of 
deer's flesh to my dog, which the children 
were already caressing. 

Only think of my situation, reader ! Here 
I was, ten miles at least from home, and four 
or five from the nearest plantation, in the 
camp of runaway slaves, and quite at their j 
mercy. My eyes involuntarily followed their | 
motions, but as 1 thought I perceived in them | 
a strong desire to make me their confidant 
and friend, I gradually relinquished all sus- 
picion. The venison and potatoes looked 
quite tempting, and by this time I was in a 
condition to relish much less savoury fare ; 
so, on being humbly asked to divide the 
viands before us, 1 partook of as hearty a 
meal as I had ever done in my life. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 



THB MBADOW. 



A rHAOMBNT. 



Flogging to Death. — ^The cruelties practised 
by the planters of Demerara towards the 
slave population, have at diflferent periods 
been almost inconceivably barbarous ; and in 
a hot climate the wounds from the lash fre- 
quently produce death. In allusion to a re- 
cent case, the following letter was trans- 
mitted to England :—*• Dear sir; E. M — , 
the slave who was so dreadfully flogged on 

estate, is now in a fair way of recovery, 

by the use of UoUoway's Ointment. Pray 
send me out a fresh supply, per Osiris. 
This is the sixth instance of the efficacy of 
that celebrated unguent which has fallen 
under my own observation. Yours, &c., J. 
Turner, Surgeon Inspector. — Certified as a 
true copy, Glenelg. 



I had occasion, on returning to my own 
country, to pass through a valley which I had 
travelled six weeks before. The same flock 
was feeding there as formeriy, the same still- 
ness prevailed, nothing seemed changed. I 
looked for the young shepherd who at my 
first visit had directed me, with much intel- 
ligence, on the roads I had to pass in this 
mountain district ; he was not there. A cot- 
tag«-girl, it appeared, had filled his place. I 
questioned her on the subject of my quondam 
guide. 

" Alas ! I know not/' she replied, raising 
her eyes mournfully ; " we are still expecting 
him. Alexis took his station usually under 
that old willow which you see yonder on the 
tnm of the river. At that spot the turf is 
still worn, and but little of it is now begin- 
ning to grow again : by and bye. it will be as 
high and abundant as the rest of the meadow, 
for Alexis I fear will never return. It was 
there every morning that Margaret brought 
him a basket containing the day's repast, 
which she herself prepared, and sat herself 
down on the bank he had raised for her, and 
when she returned to the farm, he saw her as 
far as the high road. It is now a month 
since Margaret fell dangerously ill. Alexis 
brought home his flock earlier at night than 
usual, and entering the cottage, his first in- 
quiry was for Margaret ; and, when he learnt 
all she had suffered during the day, he raised 
his eyes in sorrow, and left us without speak- 
ing. Sometimes, more agitated, he would 
join his hands together, appearing to clench 
them hard, for we have heard the sinews of 
bis fingers crack, and theu his breathing was 
short and painful. I was sent in place of 
Margaret to carry him his daily fare. I always 
found him sitting upod her back, his arms 
folded, and his eyes fixed upon vacancy : 
when he found that I wa<9 near him, he ap- 
peared surprised, as if he bad not heard me 
coming, 

" Margaret died. On coming home, Alexis 
found every body in tears. He turned pale, 
and when he perceived that Margaret was no 
more, his head sank upon his breast, but he 
wept not. The next day I went as usual to 
the meadow. I found Alexis standing on the 
border of the river, his hands clasped toge- 
ther, apparently in deep meditation.' I came 
close to him without his perceiving me. Fie 
was talking to himself : I Hastened—' My 
happiness/ said he, with a heavy sigh, ' has 
passed away like this water : so, in like man- 
ner, it can never return.' He was silent. 1 
called him by name several times, but he 
heard me not. At length, he calmly turned 
round his head. I presented him the basket, 
and put it beside him. At that moment the 
sod gave way beneath his feet, and a little of 
the turf, separating from the bank, plashed 
into the water. Take care," said I, "the 
river is deep at that spot. * I know it,* hu 
rejoined placidly, 'people nrvcr come back 
any more.' That night, at tlio hour of ship- 
per, y\ lexis was not "come i: . nor were the 
sheep passed through the g^ic. We waited 
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for him lortu a^irl anvioii-ly. Ten o'clock 
rame, but he r.^rnVMr;] \utt We iimv feared 
sjme mischance eilher to him or the llork. 
T took a lantern, and attended by two men of 
the farm, we proceeded to the meadow. Not- 
vithstaodtn^ the darkness of a cold ^usty 
night, we perceived that the flock was dis- 
persed. Wc called Alexis frecjucntly, and the 
men made the hills resound with the shouting 
of his name. Bat he answered not. We re- 
paired to the willow, where he habitually took 
iiis place ; he was not there. The basket was 
at the same s])0t I had left it in the morning. 
At length, by the li«ht of our lantern, we 
distinguished something white, which the 
wind at intervals waved to and fro ; it was 
tlie straw hat of Alexis, which had got fast- 
ened among the rushes. Footsteps were 
clearly to be traced upon the damp ground, 
and these were lost at the «|K)t where I had 
left Alexis in the morning.** 

F. E. 



TO THB ooimraT tradx. 



WHSN Z VfTAB IN MT PRIME. 

I mind me of a pleasant time — 

A season long aijo— 
The pleasantest I've ever known, 

Or ever now can know ; 
Bees, birds, and little tinkling rills, 

So merrily did chime ; 
The year was in its sweet spring-tide. 

And I — was in my prime. 

Tve never heard such music since, 

From every bonding spray ; 
I've never puU'd such primroses. 

Set thick on back or brae ; 
I've never smelt such violets, 

As all that pleasant time 
I fonnd by every hawthorn root, 

When I was in my prime. 

Yon moory down, so black and bare, 

Was gorgeous then, and gay 
With gorse and gowan, blossoming 

As none blooms now-a-dav ; 
The blackbird sings but selaom now, 

Up there in the old lime. 
Where hours and hours he used to sing. 

When 1 was in my prime. 

Such cutting winds came never then, 

To pierce one through and through ; 
More softly fell the silent shower — 

More balmily the dew : 
The morning mitit and eve; ing haze. 

Unlike this cold grey rime, 
Seem'd woven waves of golden air, 

When I was in my prime. 

And blackberries, so mawkish nov.-. 

Were finely flavoured then ; 
And hazel nirts, such clu:iters thick 

i ne'er shall pull again ; 
Kor strawberries, blushing wild, as rich 

As fruits of sunniest clime ; 
Now all is altered for the wor^e, 

Since I was in my prims ! 

C. B. 



Mr. Gi.ovKn, (the publisher of the ** Fly,'* 
&c.,) ia answer to tijc frequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Cour.try Ti*ade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a verj- reduced scale 
of cliarges — e([iial to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the '* Fly" 
oflBee, Water-lane, IHoet-strcet, London. 
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" Mynheer Wodenblock," liy our valued cor- 
restwndcnt, F. E , the first part of which 
was inserted in No. (>3, shall ra- appear in 
the fourth or fifth number of the new series. 

"Not Shelley." We have repeatedly said 
that we cannot promise to insert any article 
until we have perused it. 

•*A Lover of Lithographs." Not an ill- 
worked impression of our Queen will be 
allowed to leave the office, and our' corre- 
spondent may rely that if he postpones his 
pwchase for a month, he will be sure of a 
fine impression. It was the nearest ap- 
proach to the excellence of French litho- 
graphy ever attained. We have many 
more such in hand. The new series of the 
*' Fly" must be as unrivalled in talent as 
it is in circulation. 

"One of the Disappointed." Be careful in 
keeping the numbers of the New Series 
safe, as in all probability it will not be in 
the power of our publisher to assist you. 

"A Brilliant." Try "Barfield's Diamond 
Pkte Powder." 

" G. M. Rathbone.** We have looked over 
the tit' bits submitted by this gentleman, 
and unhesitatingly pronounce them exe- 
crable. **The Dinner •hunter'' is very 
stale, as welt as being very bad ; and the 
"Lines tcri* on the Death of an Only 
Daughter" are villanous ; as these extracts 
will prove : — 

" Thou art gone, and grim dcatli hnih bereft 
me, 
Iler whose sweet presence has cheered mc for 
years ; 
Whose gentle affection had never left me. 
Amid tlie smiles of prosperity, or udrereity** 
loars.*' 



•* Cut short be my .sorrow, I fcol I am going, 
And soon will 1 burst from life's wearisome 
chain.*' 

&c., &c., &c. 



ntMrxciL 

THE OLD SERIES OF THE "FLY.- 
The sixty- three numbers which form \h 
old series may be had of any bookseller, ^e.^ 
accompanied by a lithographic print. 

The trade supplied at an immense redoc- 
tion, on taking fifty dozen, which is 0D]y;i 
good assortment. Country shopkeepers ri:! 
find this offer worthy their notice. 

Sixpence each will be given for clean copic 
of Numbers 2 and 5 (without the priDts) 
Apply at the office in London ; at No. Ifti, 
Deansgate, Manchester; or to Mr. Heoley, 
Cheltenham. 



OUR LAST AND BEST LIKENESS OF 

THE QUSCN. 

The first impressions from each of the 
drawings prepared for last week*s number of 
the " Fly," were worked on imperial paper, 
with great care, and may be had, price 6^. 
each, plain, or Is. coloured. Order the N&» 
QuBEX, published by Glover, at the "Fit 
office. 

MADAME VXSniS. 

The excitement caused by the hasty reinn 
from America, and re-appearance at th: 
Olympic Theatre, of this beautiful and ta- 
lented actress, induces Mr. Glover to rea:- 
nounce his accurate portrait of her,n'hica 
created such a sensation previous to bcr d^ 
parture. It is a full-length drawing on sionr. 
by the first artist in lithography of the dr. 
and is printed on India paper, imperial si;e, 
for framing. Reduced price, (5d., or iv 
coloured. 



Nature is stronger than reason : for nature 
is, after all, the text, reason but the com- 
ment. He is, indeed, a \)Oor creature who 
does not feel the truth of more than he 
know?, or can explain satisfactorily to others. 



BARFIELD'S DIAMOND PLATi; 
POWDER. 

MWaUANTED KOX TO WEAK THE PLAIF. 

This article iafctantaaeou&ly cleoos all kiada •'! 
tarnuh or mst, aoJ, a« if by magii*, prodocr^ a 
most inimitable polish apon Gold. S Irer, PIiN 
Goods, Brass, Tin, and Copper, and makes Brit >i 
Plate, Zinc, or Pewter, look t-qwal to the best &\^- 

Sold wholesale and nstail. at Halict and O.* 
British Plate factory, 41, LodyaU-strect; aaa •; 
WiUoo's, 87, l>nchurch-str«et; Tboma« aod (')•. 
Old Keat-road ; Birchmniv, 4, New KcDt-iva^- 
Tboma», Hammt;rsmilh ; Kiis4el, 67, \VuiUtiuf. 
road; Browo, Comraeroial-road ; P^irJier, l>:ii,- 
street, Larabelh ; Whitehead. Mioorieb; LiU::<.> 
Chemist tn the Quiicn, 8, Castle laD, Leicoi 
square; S. Chnppell, 81, Lf>mb:ird-sirii:t ; i- 
wholesale, at the Manufactory, 92, Fenchurch-vr 
Airents wanted for every Town in the Kins*^ n; 

N.B.— -Plate fleaned with this Powder wi!' a^' 
ajcain tarnish. Price 6d. per Box. 



Published for Ja^ibs Glover, at Water-'.j 

Fleet-street, 
John Cmirlnshiici, Printer, Crown-court, 7i, ?1«t- tr-.' 
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Sver^ purckoMer of ikis mimfter qf ** Th« Fly," w «i/i^fe(/ to an exquisitely -executed Lithographic Print of " The Betm Window '* 

which is presetted gratuitously, — [A similar print with eyeiy namber.] ' . 



KONSIBUR TOBT. 

(For the Fly.) 
(Continued from p. 6.) 
One remarkable thing was, that little Toby 
had no sea qualms. He swallowed a small 
glass of eau'deme, made a wry face for fun, 
or for novelty's sake, and entered without 
ceremony on his functions as a cabin-boy. 
Fortune smiled upon him even upon the " lap 
of ocean.*' From the first day that he in- 
baled the sea breezOi he might be called the 
ocean's child : from that moment he was a 
cabin-boy. Smile not, gentle reader, at 
the notion. Is it nothing to be installed 
cabin-boy, at ten years of age, in a ship of 
the line, eouipped against the English, and 
that too wiuiout going through the interme- 
diate grades, that most miserable state of 
Salamander amongst the rest, which so much 
shocked mv lady friends in times past ? The 
same day K>ur stripes of the boatswain's cat 
corrected the first and last oflfence that Toby 
was ever guilty of. Here was the entire of 
his naval education. All this, it may be sup- 
posed, set to sleep his musical predilection. 
Tlie duties on hand took the lead of those of 
the head and heart. Still he looked out 
for his chance ; and when it did arrive, with 
a sagacity beyond his years, he judged his 
time, and took the ball at the hop. 

One day, all the officers happening to be 
upon deck, and Toby alone in the cabin, 
— the temptation was strong, I must allow, — 
and the desire that was how awakened at the 
si^^ht of a flute and violin laying on the table, 
with the recollections of his earl^ boyhood 
and composition all rushing to his mind at 
once, were irresistible ; so placing his trem- 
Idling hands on both the instruments, he in 
ium breathed forth some melodious and thril- 



ling sounds from the one, while from the 
other he made the strings to crack again 
under his inspired brow. The musical sounds 
had vibrated to the deck. All are astonished 
at the unlooked-for concert. The captain 
descended to the cabin,' and, surprised to find 
nobody there but little Toby, demanded of 
him who were the authors of this concord of 
sweet sounds. The cabin-boy blushed, and 
was silent. At last, a taste of the boatswain's 
cat being suggested by the captain, it opened 
his mouth ; to use his own naive and familiar 
expression. From this time the Governor, 
much delighted with the musical skill he had 
exhibited, allowed him to pass several hours i 
a-4ay at his favourite studv, and shortly | 
after made him king of the ship boys. 
In his new calling Toby had the satisfaction 
to make his subjects dance, with nearly all 
the crew besides, by sound of his violin or 
flute ad libitum. Thus for seven years did he 
govern, at the same time and with the same 
vigour, the cabin-boys and the music of the 
Alerts, Toby saw Pondicherry, the Isle of 
Bourbon, Mozambique, and Madagascar. If 
vou pressed him hard, he would tell you that 
bis violin, and above all his French horn, was 
more gain to him than the conquest of a 
whole race of black niggers, in those out- 
landish parts. At length, one fine day, the 
Alerte sailed away, taking the route for 
France. The voyage was prosperous. Like 
a wise and grateful man, Toby had stored in 
his wisdom -box certain mythological scraps, 
and these he had set to flute music ; amongst 
others a hymn, tolerably melodious, to Eolus, 
king of the winds. Unhappily, his godship 
was not propitious, and the composer's gooa 
intentions availed nothing for the Alsrte, 
On the point of entering the port de 
r Orient, she was driven on the pier-head, 
lost her rudder, injured her bottom, and 
finally the poor ship became a wreck. Toby 
remained two hours in the sea, and imbibed 



I at leisure sundry gulps of ocean's '< neat 
and extra particular." He at test owed his 
safety to a friendly hen-coop, to which, with 
the enthusiasm of his nature, he most ar- 
dently and desperately clung. Happy, thrice 
happy chicken-coop ! 

Toby escaped shipwreck only, to fall into 
the overture of a revolution : and what a re- 
volution. ! Grand Dim ! IS he asked where 
the music of it was to be got, they struck up 
the Marseillaise, If he spoke about singing, 
they sang him the Marseillaise, The Sf^- 
seillaise was in every body's mouth, if not in 
every one's heart. She sounded the chuge 
to the battalions of the frontier ; she was to 
he heard squeaking in all the streets of Paris, 
through all the pipes and barrelled organs 
of that great city. Toby did not easily 
get over this : all his ideas were confused, 
and he sighed deeply for his berth on board 
the good ship Akrie, Happily he owed to 
experience and his maritime life an in-bzed 
^ilosophy that no misfortune could disturb. 
He had a sovereign contempt for all notions 
son-practical. lake Buonaparte he looked 
only to facts. He was wholly incapable of 
any enthusiasm, even in music, unless it was 
in some inqtrovisation, or before a grand ma» 
estro : 80 neither in politics would he take no 
a cause unless it was active and well-knit, 
and then he was at any party's disposal, 
no matter what He was like marble m all 
changes for social compacts ; and Louis the 
Sixteenth, Robespierre, the ols^ cents, the 
Directory, the Consulate, and the Empire re- 
ceived equally the tribute and flourish of the 
French horn of M. Toby. In a woi^, hke 
the ^eat Shakspeare, *' he was for all time ;'^ 
musician of the old guard and the new, even 
when the guard no longer existed. Never- 
theless, we must not forget that he has been t 
muncian in all classes, everywhere, and in all 
pUu:es. Music has been the life of his exists 
ence: hemadeitioonahipboaidiattlieptef* 



Xoha Gminiiiffaaia, Priateri Crtwa-covct F l ee t s ti eet. 



10 



THE FLY. 



house,, and in the field of hattle. He was in 
Berlin, at Vienna, Moscow ; wherever, in I 
short, the imperial cannon growled. In no 
part has the music of M. Toby been missing, 
whether in victory or discomfiture. He has 
been with the conquerors in all the ffpeat ca- 
pitols of Europe ; at the head of our armies 
his horn has never ceased to blazon forth the 
notes or clang of victory. If, as a solitary ex- 
ception, we omit the name of Waterloo, we 
may over and above add this to the well- 
earned reputation of our hero. The cold, 
and the rigorous season which cost us 300,000 
soldiers in Russia, was never able to seal up 
the lips of M. Toby. 

We are free to confess that a vast chasm m 
the life of the now ancient M. Toby remains 
unfilled up— a history, no doubt, containing 
much incident and anecdote is still left, un- 
said, unsung, in story or in song. French- 
man though he was, to the allies he bartered 
his musical inspiration, his flute, his violin, 
and his noble horn ; in return for which he 
paid his detoirs to their ale and porter, and 
without remorse sometimes would he chink 
the foreign ducats in his waistcoat pockets. 
Troh pudor ! M. Toby. Time speeds on with 
an eagle's wing. The old man has no longer 
that sacred flame ^hich once lighted up his 
floul, and in any other man than Toby would 
have made his name famous. At one time, 
mistrustfiU of himself, he became careless — a 
free and easy boon companion: more than 
ever he led a vagabond and artiste mode of 
life ; but often was he heard to say, ** There 
was still time to &mend this." But, as the 
poet says— 

«' Unhappy he who does this aim adjourn, 
And to to-morrow would the work delay ; 
His lazy morrow wiU be like to-day :'* 
•0 years rolled on, and few were the hours in 
which might be traced any of those sparks of 
divine fire that seemed to burn ao bright in 
childhood. ^ ■ , ., , , 

Monsieur Taby, we have already said, fol- 
lowed music in the camp. Peace came, and 
■with it more time and opportunity for its cul- 
tivation. The love of music had made him a 
constant visitor at the theatre. This led to 
several engagements. • He was for twelve 
years first horn at the Opera Comique^ and for 
two years held the same appointment at 
the Italiems, He was in vogue at the Opera 
Comique during its palmy days, in the time 
of EUeviou and Martin, when le Magnifiqu€, 
Us deux Jaloux, k Caltfe de Bagdad, le Primce 
de Catane, le Tableau parlani, Adolphe and 
Clara, were in the height of their prosperity, 
and when the opera critiques of Geoffrey 
raised to the skies the easy fluency and na- 
tural graces of Madame Boalanger. Happy 
Toby ! Now, indeed, the horn to which his 
robust frame was wont to give force in other 
days has lost its power. That air of steady 
gravity and pendant lip, with certain follies 
«ad peccadilloes not worth mentioning, all 

hove led to his dismissal ; and M. T , 

after the expedition to Algiers, finished his 
> life and adventures (naval and military), and 
by les Foliea Dramatiques, and the Luxem- 
bourg has also terminated his life of artiste. 
For him the buffoonery of Robert Macaire 



has succeeded the delightful compositions of 
Martin; the voices of Mesdames Emma or 
Justine to that of Madame Boulanger. Who 
knows how long we shall see him at the Lux- 
embourg, or who may say that the last sounds 
of his bass viol will not expire at the P^it- 
hazary, or at a theatre of the Marionettes ? 
Heaven help him ! Long may we see the 
old musician, so worn by age, and service, 
and with wounds, leaning and taking rest, his 
eye half closed upon his instrument ; and may 
the Theatre of the Luxembourg be at once 
his plain of Waterloo, and his lale of St. 
Helena. 

To be so raised in thoughts — ^and still so 
humble in condition ! Alas ! poor Toby ! 



F. E. 



THB DEAD. 



He sleeps ! yet how serene ! 

How calm, how tranquil now ; 
As if no care had ever been. 

To darken o*er that brow 1 

He sleeps ! and yet no dream 
Flays o'er that silenced brain ; 

To light with its fantastic gleam 
The scenes of hfe again ! 

He sleeps! and that fond eye. 
Beaming on all so dear ; 

So bright in grateful ecstacy, 
So prone to pity's tear — 

Will never break the mystic seal, 

So awfully imprest ; 
Till trump of seraphims reveal 

The glory of the blest I 



Time and Money Compared, — ^In losing a 
few hours of the morning, we become care- 
less of the rest of the day : it therefore runs 
out, and nothing is done. So it is with our 
money. Change a guinea, which one feels 
to be precious, and we are little regardful 
of the shillings and pence. No one can es- 
timate the value of time like those whose 
only fortune it is. 

The Canadian Massacre. ^ Among the 
sufferers in the unfortunate civil war was 
an old Indian chief, called Focahontas the 
Second ; he had received no less than eigh- 
teen flesh wounds, and the surgeons deemed 
his recoverv hopeless. The Indian, however, 
undertook nis own cure and succeeded. It 
was supposed he had used some vegetable 
preparation obtained from the forest, when 
Mr. Turton gave the particulars as follows :— 
*'To the Editor of the Montreal Albion, Sir, 
According to your request I have no objection 
to state, that the Indian chief, ' Pocahontas' 
has quite recovered during his stay in Quebec, 
by the use of Hollow ay's Ointment, which 
has healed the iufferer most effectually. I 
am« Sir, your's, &c. A true copy, counter- 
signed, Durham. — Quebec, August, 1838. 



THB mmAffPAV. 

PBOM ▲UDUBON'S BIOOnAYHT OF B1JU>8. 

(Continued from page 7.) 

Supper over, the fire was completely extin- 
guished^ and a small lighted pine- knot placed 
in a hollow calabash. Seeing that both the 
husband and wife were desirous of commu- 
nicating something to -me, I at once and fear- 
lessly desired them to unburden their minds; 
when the Runaway told me a tale, of which 
the following is the substance : — 

About eighteen months before, a planter, 
residing not very far off^ having met with 
some losses, was obliged to expose his sUts 
at a public sale. The value of his negroes 
was well known, and on the appointed d2j 
the auctioneer laid them out in small lots, or 
offered them singly, in the manner which be 
judged most advantageous to their ovner. 
The Runaway, who was well known as boB^ 
the most valuable next to his wife, was p 
up by himself for sale, and brought an im- 
moderate price. For his wife, who cams 
next, and alone, eight hundred dollars wsrs 
bidden and paid down. Then the children 
were exposed ; and, on account of their bre&L 
brought high prices. The rest of the sUre: 
went off at rates corresponding to their quali- 
fications. 

The Runaway chanced to be purchased by 
the overseer of the plantation ; the wife wai 
bought by an individual residing aboot z 
hundred miles off, and the children went to 
different places along the river. Tbehean 
of the husband and father failed him unik 
this dire calamity. For a while he pined in 
deep sorrow under his new master; but bar- 
ing marked down in his memory the namei 
of the different persons who had purchasei 
each dear portion of his family, he feigned 
illness— if indeed he whose affections had 
been so grievously blasted could be said U) 
feign it— refrained from food for several day?, 
and was little regarded by the overseer, wiid 
felt himself disappointed in what he cons- 
dered a bargain. 

On a stormy night, when the elemeiHs 
raged with all the fury of a hurricane, the 
poor negro made his escape, and, being wel^ 
acquainted with all the neighbouring swampy 
at once made directly for the cane-brake, in 
the centre of which I found his camp. A 
few nights afterwards he gained the abode oi 
his wife, and the very next after their meet- 
ing he led her away. The children one after 
another he succeeded in stealing, until at k< 
the whole objects of his love were under hs 
care. 

To provide for five individuals was n^ 
easy task in those wilds, which, after the firet 
notice was given of the wonderful disappear* 
ance of this extraordinary family, were daily 
ransacked by armed planters. Necessity, i; 
is said, will bring the wolf from the forest. 
The Runaway seems to have well understood 
the maxim, for under niffht he approached 
his first master's plantation, where he had 
ever been treated with the greatest kindness. 
The house servants knew him too well not 
to ud him to the best of their power, and st 
the approach of each morning be retomed to 
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his camp with an ample supply of proyisions. 
One daf, while in search of wild fruita, ha 
found a hear dead before the muzzle of a gun 
that had been eet for the purpose. Both ar- 
ticles he carried to his home. His friends at 
the plantation managed to supply him with 
acme ammunition, and in damp and cloudy 
days he first ventured to hunt around his 
camp. Possessed of courage and activity, he 
gradually became more careless, and rambled 
fanher in search of game. It was on one of 
his excursions that I met him, and he assured 
me that the noise which I made in passing 
the bayou had caused him to lose the chance 
of killing a fine deer, although, said he» '*my 
old musket misses fire sadly too often.'' 

The Runaways, after disclosing their se- 
cret to me, both rose from their seat, with 
eyes full of tears. *' Good master, for God's 
sake do something for us and our children/* 
they sobbed forth with one accord. Their 
little ones lay sound asleep in the fearlessness 
of their innocence. Who could have heard 
such a tale without emotion ? I promised 
them my most cordial assistance. They both 
sat up that night to watch my repose, and I 
slept close to their urchins, as if on a bed of 
the softest down. 

Day broke so fair, so pure, and so gladden, 
ing, that I told them such heavenly appear- 
ances were oaainous of ffood, and that I 
scarcely doubted of obtaining their full par- 
don. I desired them to take their children 
with them, and promised to accompany them 
to the plantati<»n of their first master. They 
gladly obeyed. My Ibises were hung around 
their camp, and as a memento of my having 
been there, I notched several trees, after 
which I bade adieu, perhaps for the last time, 
to that cane-brake. We soon reached the 
plantation, the owner of which, with whom I 
was well acquainted, received me with all the 
generous kindness of a Louisiana planter. 
Ere an hour had elapsed, the Runaway and 
his family were looked upon as his own. He 
afterwards re- purchased them from their 
owners, and treated them with his former 
kindness; so that they were rendered as 
happy as slaves generally are in that coun- 
try, and continued to cherish that attachment 
to each other which had led to their adven- 
tures. 

Since this event happened, it has, I have 
been informed, been illegal to separate slave 
families without their consent. 



'WXIiZ. NOTHING LOVB MB?'* 



BT THE AUTBOK OT "THS KBrOUfni." 

My dear reader, did you ever pass across 
that hospitable tract of land lying between 
the extreme end of Albemarle- street and 
Dover-street ? If you have ever traversed 
the broad pavement of Piccadilly which con- 
nects these two points, you must have been 
made folly sensible of the extreme kindness 
of heart and boandless philanthropy with 
which the gentlemen in high low boots and 
low-crowned hats who frequent them are con- 
stantly entreating you to go to Brentford, or 



Richmond, or Haan, or Twickenham, or any 
where, so that you go somewhere — and all 
from the highest sentiments of disinterested 
generosity. 

It M happened that several of these wor- 
thies, actuated by these impulses of benevo- 
lence, and, of eonrse, wholly incapable of any 
such vulgar sentiment as a thought for their 
own pecuniary advantage, but solely im- 
pressed with the importance and the expedi- 
ency of the multifarious passengers going to 
some one or other of the places to which they 
directed their attention, and kindly giving 
them a choice-- it so happened, we say, that 
several of these worthies, in the ardour of 
thMr philanthropic zeal, jostled, and pushed, 
and importuned a certain tall gentleman in a 
doubtful black coat, in their endeavours to 
persuade him to go to Fulham, or Twicken- 
ham, or Brentford. 

** Richmond, sir ? — off in one minute." 

" No." 

** Twickenham, sir? — going in no time.*' 

« No, no." 

" Going to Brentford, sir ?~last buss to- 
day—just room for one inside." 

" No, no, no." 

The tall gentleman in the shabby black 
coat ejaculated as many "Noes" as might 
have served a beauty for a twelvemonth, or a 
minister in office for six weeks. The tender 
earnestness, however, of the philanthropists 
who so kindly take their places at the doors 
of those benevolent institutions which roll 
along our streets as movable receptacles for 
the destitute, at last pushed him half way 
down the steps of that elevated edifice vul 
gularly known as the White Horse Cellar, 
and there the gentleman in black saw, whilst 
he allowed himself a moment's breathing 
time after the exertions of his negatives and 
strugglings, an enormous placard, with these 
words printed in large characters, '*New 
Company's coaches. No fees !*' (no fees con- 
spicuously large.) " Bath and Bristol, only 
one pound twelve shillings inside, eighteen 
shillings out." 

The gentleman in black read these words 
unconsciously as one who sees, but is not 
cognisant of what he looks upon ; and yet the 
apparently insulated accident by which he 
was pushed down these office steps, at the 
hazard of his ankles and the ruffling of his 
temper, proved the key- stone of his destiny. 

The gentleman in black struggled up the 
steps, and out ef the way of the sealous phi- 
lanthropists who were formerly vulgularly 
known as cads, but who now, with reference' 
to their powers as guides, are more worthily 
recognised as conductors, and made his way 
up towards a certain neighbourhood, lying, 
we believe, somewhere about Pimlico; but 
we dare not be too certain of the exact iden- 
tity of the spot, as we are not particularly 
prood of our geopraphy. Howbeit, the sub- 
ject of our biography, after sundry turnings 
anjd twistings, and multiplied inquiries, at 
last met with somebody, who knew somebody 
else, who knew Renchall's terrace ; and after 
obtaining so much of authentic information, 
the gentleman in black at last arrived at the 
citadel itself, being the centre house of Ren-* 



chaU<*tarraea, which, being a story higher, 
and having a door of still brighter green than 
any of its neighbours, was considered a place 
of much estimation by all the inhabitants of 
the courts, and the crescents, and the lanes, 
and the streets, in its vicinity. ^.y^^ 

The gentleman in black knocked at the 
door of this stately tenement, a sort of gen- 
teel though rather tremulous knock : it was 
evident that he was rather doubtful of his 
reception. The summons was answered by a 
servant girl, whose style of habiliments be- 
tokened a sort of graceful disregard to the 
stiff proprieties of dress ; the sound of her 
slipshod shoes falling musically on the ear at 
every footfall, her gown having resisted every 
solicitation to come to an amicable meeting 
behind, and her hair falling in a fringe of 
negligent tresses from beneath a cap about 
large enough to cover the head of an indi. 
vidual just introduced three weeks into the 
world, but placed on a pericranium of a pe- 
culiarly fine size. 

" Is Mr. Renchall at home ?" said the gen- 
tleman in black. 

" No," said the dirty servant girl. 

The gentleman in black breathed again, 
but in a moment more he remembered that 
he ought to be disappointed. 

*' Do you expect him in soon ?'* he asked, 
hoping to hear a repetition of the negative ; 
but just at this juncture the parlour door 
opened, and a little girl, with her hair platted 
before and behind into four long tails, two 
turned up before, and two turned down be- 
hind, and all of them tied with pink ribbon, 
a braided frock slipping half way down her 
shoulders, and stopping midway in its de* 
scent, so as to make a liberal display of a 
pair of trousers copiously frilled, and termi- 
nations of yellow Margate shoes, put her 
head out of the parlour door, and at the top 
of a shrill voice announced that " pa would 
be home directly," and at the same moment 
was followed by the head of " ma'* in a cap 
measured by her consequence, far it just so 
far overstepped the dimensions of the door as 
to oblige its wearer to incline the head which 
suppNorted it gracefully sideways in her egress 
and ingress, and " ma" seeing that the gen- 
tleman in black was really gentlemanly, and 
not at the moment discerning the shabbiness 
of his coat, asked him to walk into the par- 
lour with great condescension, and with much 
suavity assured him that Mr. Renchall would 
be in directly. 

Now, although the gentleman in black had 
come, we do not know how many miles, to 
see the head of the establishment, he would 
willingly have given the reversion of some 
large property, or a year or two of life, or a 
joint from his body, or some such trifle of 
that sort, to have escaped the honour of the 
audience, so that he could have satisfied his 
conscience that he had done every thing to 
obtain it. Howbeit, when the lady of the 
mansion invited him to enter, and when five 
of the Misses Renchall, in replications of the 
same platted hair, and pink bows, and braid- 
ed robes, and fiounced trousers, and yellow 
Margate shoes, together with Master Ren- 
chall, with a pair of eyes that could* have 
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THE PLY. 



oatstaredaU the efes m a peaeock'a tad^gare raffln, and the price of aU the yeDow thoea 
him a reception at the parlour door, and in- 1 which gave such grace to the footetepe of her 
▼ited him into its sacrea interior— whf then children, to sav nothing of the pair which had 
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the poor gentleman in hlack had no choice 
but just to submit to his deetiny, and walk 
quietlv into the room, and being duly in- 
stallea in a chair, ** ma,'* after having made 
a great deal of noise to make the children 
quiet, began to repose her confidence in him, 
relatinfr to him her yarious plans of educa- 
tion, with sundry other of her maternal cares, 
from which, by a natural transition, she re- 
verted to her own school-days— days in 
which, from her astonishing aptitude, she had 
been a monopoliser of all the priaes in the 
establishment, until the principal — no, the 
governess (there were governesses in those 
days), excluded her from the competition, be- 
cause it was so discouraging to her fellow 
pupils ; and then she was obliged to leave 
school earlier by two years than was intended 
by her friends, because the masters and the 
teachers, and, in fact, every oreature con- 
'nected with the seminary, unanimously de- 
clared that she was beyond their hands, that 
there remained nothing more which she could 
be taught ; that so, having attained that point 
of perfection, she returned home, and then, 
she did not know why, she could not think 
how it was, but she had so many admirers 
that she did not know what to do with them 
all ; that although she had oflfen from two 
lieutenants in the navy, one captain in the 
army, one city knight who had since been 
lord mayor, two architects, one engineer, five 
drawing-masters, three writing-masters, seven 
dancing-masters, besides a variety of more 
or less distinguished individuals, too numer- 
ous to mention — ^yet, notwithstanding these 
numerous competitors, she did not know 
why, she could not tell how it was, but she 
supposed because marriages were made in 
heaven, that she had contracted one on earth 
with none of all these men of high degree, 
but only with that amiable and exalted per- 
sonage, Richard Benchall, Beq. ; that truly 
it was against the wishes of her friends, who 
thought that she might have done much bet- 
ter ; but the heart, the heart, waa not to be 
influenced by mercenary motivea, and the 
event had proved the justice of her favour- 
able opinion and devoted attachment, for she 
could truly say that during all the years of 
their union they had never had a wora of dis- 
agreement, but that he was the most devoted 
husband, the most indulgent parent, &c., 6cc. 

To all this the gentleman in black said 
" Hum," and "Ah," and ''Yes," and "No," 
with happy propriety in the right places. 

The proprietor of all this laudation, not 
having yet returned to the bosom of his in- 
teresting family, his lady, fe^ig as those 
always do who confer favours, an increasing 
complacency towards the recipient, went on, 
in the enlargement of her heart, to more par- 
ticular instances of the flourishing circum- 
atances of the Renchall family ; tlialast mark 
of her condescending confidence being an ac- 
count of her visit to Margate, ««d all the 
money which she had spent of whidi she had 
told Mr. Benchall, and all the moiiey she had 
spent of which she had no/ told l|r. Bench- 
all; the money she had lost i t&e room 



been brought home for ** pa." 

Now, just at this juncture there came a 
long and important knock at the door, which 
the gentleman in black thought might have 
emanated from the hand of a hackney coach- 
man, but which all the children in the yellow 
shoes, and ** ma" into the baxgain, assured 
him was "pa;*' and "ma," having begged 
him not to mention to " pa*' what she nad 
disclosed to him in strict confidence respect- 
ing money which she had clandestinely dis- 
posed of in the Margate raflles, and having 
received his guarantee of perfect secrecy, 
went out into the "hall*' to meet " pa.** 

Then came a whispering between them re- 
specting the apparent condition of their visi- 
tor, the result of which was, that as " ma" 
assured " pa" that the gentleman was a gen- 
tleman, "pa,*' wishing to be a gentleman 
too, went into the back parlour and changed 
his coat for a dirty dressing-gown, which 
hung behind the door, and his dirty shoes 
for the before-mentioned yellow Margate 
slippers. 

Tlius accontrsd, the head of the Benchall 
family walked majestically great, and amiably 
condescending, across ue intervening six 
feet, and entered tbe presence of his visitor 
with his head already bent for a bow ; but 
never came thuuder-cloud across summer sky 
so black as the frown that knitted itself into 
the inch-and-a-half forehead of Mr. Rench- 
all, and the protrusion of his chin could only 
be measured by its own depth, being, we be- 
lieve, about six inches. 

(To be conchded in our next.) 
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The country trade are informed that it is 
impossible to supply all the demands for 
back numbers (i. e, the cheap lots of 
fifty dozen sorted) received tki$ week, but 
they will be issued in rotation as the orders 
have arrived at the office. 

It is unnecessary to repeat that the publisher 
pledges himself hat all the plates shall be 
Jim imprtS9um$, 



TO 

Mr. GLovaB, (the publisher of the " Fly," 
&c.,) in answer to the frequent inquuries, in- 
forms the Country Trsde that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newy apers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges— equal to any other agent in Lou- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the "Fly" 
ofllce, Wat^r-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



ifonoB. 

THE OLD 8EBIES OF THE "FLY." 
The sixty-three numbers which fom tk 
old series may be had of any boobeller, «| 
accompanied by a lithographic print 

The trade supplied at an immense rednc. 
tion, on taking fifty dozen, which it onlri 
good assortment. Country shopkeepenra 
find this ofifor worthy their notice. 

Sixpence each will be given for clean copis 
of Numbers 2 and 5 (without the printsj 
Apply at the office in London ; at No. ISfi, 
Deansgate, Manchester; or to Mr. Henler, 
Cheltenham. 



OUB LAST AND BEST LIKENESS OF 

THB QUBBK. 

The first impressions from eacb of k 
drawings prepared for last week's nomberif 
the " Fly," were worked on imperial paptr, 
with great care, and may be had, price tt 
each, plain, or Is. coloured. Order the Nit 
QuEKN, published by Glover, at the "J\f 
office. 



The excitement caused by the hasty retsn 
from America, and re-appearance at k 
Olympic Theatre, of this beaatiful udt> 
lented actress, induces Mr. Glover to n-'o- 
nounce his accurate portrait of ber.trbc: 
created such a sensation previous to lier de- 
parture. It is a full-length drawing on stoet 
by the first artist in lithography of the (bj. 
and is printed on India paper, imperial siz 
for framing. Beduced price, 6d., or L< 
coloured. 



The only vice that cannot be forgiven is 



BABFIELD'S DIAMOND PLATE 
POWDER. 

WAaaANTBD XrOT TO WEAR THB FUTE. | 

This article iostantaacously cletns tIlkiDi]«(| 
tamUh or rust, and, as if by magic, prodse^tj 
noet inimitable poUsh upon Goki, Silver, Piife^i 
Goodly Brass, Tia« and Copper, and makes Bniit 
Plate, Zioc, or Pewter* look oqnal to tbe batSilicJ 

Sold wholesale and retail, at Hallet and Ci.] 
British Plate ftustory, 41, Lndsate^tnet; udj 
Wiiton*8, 87, Fencburch-street; Tbomu tsd 
Old Kent-road ; Birchmore, 4, New Keot-m 
Thomas, Hammemnith ; Knsiel, 67, Whittdtfi 
road ; Brown, Commercial-ioad ; Parker, Briii 
street, Lambeth; Whitehead. Minories; fiateni 
Chemist to tbe Qoceo, 8, Gaitle Ion, hdoA 
square; S. Cbappell, 84, Lombsrd-itrcet 
wholesale, at the Maanfiutory, 92, Fencbttftk-sM 
Agents wanted for every Town in tbe Kios^ioa 

N.B.— Plate cleaned with this Powder wiUi 
again taraish. Price 6d. per Boz. 

Published for Jambs GLoyaa, at Wtter^ 
Fleet-street 
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Ever^ purchaser of thirwmber of **Thb Fly/' if entitled to an exquisitely-executed Litho$raphic Print of.;** Getting a RopeVcnd/' 

which is prnrnted gratuitously. -^[K similar priotVith every number.] 



HYNHBBR WODENBI.OCK. 



A TALE OF WONDER AND lUPENETRABLB 
MTSTERY. 



(For the Fly.) 
Whoever has been at Rotterdam cannot fai 
to remember a house of three stories, situated 
in the Fauxbourg, in face of the basin of the 
cantl which runs through this city, winding 
its course towards La Haye, Ley den, and 
other towns. He will, I say, remember this 
bouse, for sure I am it will be pointed out to 
him as fonnerly belonging to the most able 
mechanic on whom the light of day in Holland 
ever shone : to say nothing of his daughter 
Blanche, whose beauty was so much extolled 
at that time. Unhappily, we have nothing to 
do with this fair damsel, but with Mynheer, 
her father. It is well known with what ability 
all his surgical apparatus was arranged, and, 
above all, we should notice the admirable skill 
with which he constructed (without distinc- 
tion) cork leffs, and leg[s of wood. So it was, 
chat all who had the mischance to lose a limb 
had recourse to his marvellous science ; and, 
however desperate their condition, they soon 
Were, it is said, placed again on their legs. 
The- maimed and the halt, impotent folk 
deemed incurable, found themselves so weU 
suited with legs from the hands of M. Tum- 
iagvort, that they were well nigh tempted to 
murmur against Providence for having en- 
trusted a secrfet of this sort to a simple mor- 
tal, and were beginning to doubt if legs of 
cork and wood were not preferable to legs of 
bone, flesh, and blood. To say truth, had 
you seen in what style and fashion the legs of 
Mynheer Turningvort were turned out — whit 
bgeniiHif springs he contrived — you would 



have been much puzzled to decide the point, 
especially had your feet been subject to gout, 
or your big toe tormented with corns. 

One morniqg, as M. Turningvort was occu- 
pied in giving to a calf and ancle joint that 
polish and springy lightness for which he was 
famous, a messenger came to inform him that 
his attendance was wanted at M. Woden- 
block's. Now, M. Wodenblock was the most 
opulent banker in Rotterdam. It is not here 
necessary to say that our artist suspended his 
work, and putting on Ins Sunday suit, and 
covering his head with his best peruke, set 
out for the hotel of M. Wodenblock, holding 
in his hand his three-cornered hat„ and cane 
mounted with a silver top. 

W^e should, however, apprise th^ reader 
that a short time previously M. Wodenblock, 
according to custom, had used but little cere- 
mony towards a poor relation who had come 
to visit him ; and, being himself desirous of | 
showing him the door, would have given a 
certain hint from behind to urge him down | 
stairs the faster, but, in the act of so doing, he 
lost his balance and fell, without sense or mo- 
tion, to the bottom of the staircase. 'The ser- 
vants ran to his assistance, raised him up, 
and put him to bed. On coming to himself, 
M. Wodenblock discovered, with feelings of 
horror, that he had fractured his rigbt leg, 
and broken three teeth. He might have ac- 
cused this relation with attempting his li^e, 
who was really the cause of the accident, but 
being naturally of a mild temper, and incline 
ing to mercy, he contented himself with send- 
ing him for a short time to prison. A dentist 
soon reinstated the three broken teeth, which 
he extracted from a poet at the rate of twenty 
sous each, but took care to repay the science 
by five hundred francs, charged on the 
banker. The surgeon called in, after examin- 
ing the leg, on the first notice of the acci* 
dent, declared that the cure was impossible 
without amputating the limb, (t was neces* 



sary, therefore, to submit to the operation. 
The member cut off was carried away by the 
doctor to serve as a text to a lecture, made the 
next day to his pupils. Thus it was ; and M. 
Wodenblock, considering that he was in the 
habit of walking on two legs, and not hop- 
ping upon one only, and prejudiced, no doubt, 
m favour of the first mode of locomotion, sent 
after a time to our friend, who lived in face 
of the basin of the canal, to bespeak a leg, 
which might replace the one he had so un- 
luckily lost. 

M. Turningvort was introduced into the 
magnificent chamber of the rich hanker, 
whom he found extended on his bed. The 
left leg, it is true, made a tolerable good 
figure, but the stump which remained of the 
other was wrapped up with bandage and liga- 
tures, and looked rather so-so. 

" You have heard of the accident that has 
happened to me?*' said M. Wodenblock to 
the artist, as soon as he saw him. " You 
know I have been within an ace of death's 
door. AU Rotterdam has heard of it with 
fright and dismav. Yon must therefore make 
m«aleg; but a leg the nearest to perfection 
that you have hitherio turned out of your 
hands." 

Turningvort replied to these words by a 
most respectful salute. 

"You Know I do not mean to restrict you 
to price," replied the banker. " Whatever 
you ask will be paid, on condition that you 
provide me the best leg you ever made in 
your life." 

The artist bowed this time most humbly. 

*' I don't want a wooden leff, shaped like a 
spindle. I want a cork leg ; J desire it to be 
elastic and light, with as many springs within 
side as there are wheels to a watch. It is not 
possible for me to explain myself clearer, not 
knowing your business ; but I want from you 
a leg just as good as the one I have lost. I 
know it is not impossible for you to accom* 
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Tlish this end, and if I am satisfied with the 
work, you will hav^ 25,000 francs as a recom- 
pense." 

The Dotcb Prometheus declared that to 
please M. Wodenblock he would surpass any 
thing that the power of man had hitherto 
done ; and further engaged, at the end of a 
week, to produce a leg that should carry the 
palm againtt legs of m colours (no matter in 
which hemisphere thef were got), made of 
bone, tendons, and flesh. 

One would be tempted^ to accuse M. Turn- 
ingvort of rhodomontade ; but his words, how- 
ever boasting they might seem, were consi- 
dered by Uie artist as already established by 
proof, and that he was justified therefore in 
using them. A man of theory as well as 
practice, he had long been engaged on a dis- 
covery which he had only arrived at on the 
morning he was sent for by M. Wodenblock. 
like all other mechanics who fabricated legs 
of wood, Torningvort found himself posed by 
the difficulty of introducing certain springs 
into the leg, which, by proper contrivance, 
might be made to move at pleasure, and thus 
rival the admirable mechanism which the 
knee and the ancle bones perform in the ac- 
tuiJ system. Now, the grand secret to which 
we alluded was the working of these parts by 
means of mechanical art; and this, as we 
have already said, was only discovered on the 
day. he had been sent for by the rich banker. 
The leg, therefore, ordered by M. Wodenblock 
was to be made on the new system. 

On the eighth day, as was agreed upon, our 
artist presented himself with his magical leg 
carefully wrapped up to his expecting patient. 
It was easy to judge, by the complacent twink- 
ling of the mechanic*^ eyes, what was passing 
in bis mind, and that he considered the 25,000 
francs, which would form part of the dower 
of the charming Blanche, was hardly equiva- 
lent to the work which was to ensure him that 
celebrity and immortality which bad been the 
dream of his life, and now upon the point of 
being realised. 

Turningvort unrolled the precious packet, 
and displayed to the eager gaze of the banker 
the leg thus destined for him. The day was 
now far spent, and the artist and the banker 
were still engaged in unbounded discussion 
upon the movements of the wheels, the 
springs, the balance, the ^ower, weight, &c., 
and, above all, in the putting together of the 
numerous pieces of which the machine was 
composed. M. Wodenblock could scarcely 
contain himself for joy, so much was he as- 
tonbhed and transported by the artist s work. 
But it was quite impossible at that hour to 
make an experiment of the leg ; it was grow- 
ing late, and our banker found himself weary, 
and more disposed to sleep. Still, however, 
in order to lose no time, and make an early 
trial of the instrument next morning, and to 
ascertain huw it worked, M. Wodenblock 
begged of the artist to pass the night at his 
house ; to which request M. Turningvort con- 
sented, not without pleasure, and with good 
grace. 

Next day all preparations were made in 
good time ; M. de Wodenblock being I cannot 
say how pleased with the mechanical disposi- 
fiopn of his leg, nor shall I attempt to describe 



his entire satisfaction, and his livelv demon- 
strations of joy upon the occasion. He strode 
.with long and strong steps from one end of 
the room to the other, gomg and coming in- 
cessantly, while at each revolution of his 
march he clasped the hands of Tuminevort 
with delight, and was quite Inexhaustible in 
praise of his most admirable work. The ma- 
chinery, in fact, performed its office in a most 
surprising manner. In the banker's gait there 
was no stNTness, no effort, no fotigue, the loco- 
motive apparatus moved perfectly ; it was as 
if they were the natural organs of bone, ten- 
dons, and muscle. No one, not even a fellow 
sufferer with the banker, could have supposed 
that this tibia, this ancle- bone, owed its regu- 
larity and order to certain mechanical springs, 
of a particular kind, hid under the wide trou- 
sers of our stout Hollander, had it not been 
for a slight oscillation occasioned by the rapid 
motion of twenty little wheels, one let into 
the other, and a small jingling noise like that 
of a clock's pendulum, though a trifle more 
%trong: if it were not for these, I say, M. 
Wodenblock would have quite forgotten that 
he had met with a serious accident, or that the 
leg was otherwise, before the unlucky raisinff 
of it, to give the benediction (as he called it; 
to his . dear nephew who had come to take 
leave of him. 

M. de Wodenblock left home quite en- 
chanted, and after having bustled, as was his 
way, through a great part of the town, he was 
about to ascend the staircase of the Town- 
hall, perceiving at the top of it his friend 
Yanoutern, who also recognised hinii and held 
out his hand accordingly. The banker hast- 
ened forward, eager lo embrace his friend ; 
but what was the astonishment of the good 
Yanoutern on seeing his friend pass before 
him without stopping, without so much as 
saying " Howd*ye do?" However, we must 
not set this down to the account of incivility 
on the part of M. Wodenblock ; the astonish- 
ment of this gentleman being one hundred 
j times greater than that of Yanoutern, on per- 
I ceiving that he had not the power to deter- 
I mine how, when, or where, he might stop the 
movements of his leg. So long as his wishes 
had been in agreement with the principles 
that caused the machine to act, all went well ; 
but now that he desired to stop the machinery 
of the instrument, he found he had no more 
power over it than the man in the moon. He 
anxiously wished to converse with his friend 
Yanoutern, but the leg, in spite of his efforts, 
continued its march : in fact, would go- 
ahead, and he found himself forced to obey. 
It is true he used all the means in his power 
to stop, or^t least to check the rapidity of its 
movements ; but, alas ! it was all to no pur- 
pose, the leg would not halt. At one time he 
field fast by the iron railings ; sometimes by a 
post, by the walls, bv the doors — any where, 
in short, that a likely place offered ; but the 
leg acted with so much vigour, and made such 
terrible leaps, and bounds, that he feared lest 
hi^ arma should be put out of joint, so he al- 
lowed himself to proceed by impulsion. 

By this time he began to be greatly alarmed, 
his leg appearing to require new force as the 
friction diminished, ana the springs got into 
play^ and his only hope was that the super- 



natural powers of the Ug would doubtless 'n 
time wear themselves out. He was new pn). 
ceeding (or, more justlj to tpeak, carried 
away) in the direction of the Great Leydea 
Canal. When he got sight of 'Himingvort'g 
house, he called out in despdr to the artiste to 
come to his rescue. Our artist put hbhead 
out of the window. 

"Yillain!" said the unfteppgr banker; 
'* come down quickly. The leg that you have 
made me is possessed with a spirit of mis- 
chief ; it won't allow me to stop ; it drags, aod 
draes on, without ceasing. I have been going 
at this rate ever since you left the house, and 
unless you come to my help, Heaven knows 
how much longer I may have to walk. "What 
ails you ? Why stand you there looking at 
me with your mouth open f Come dovn, I 
say, to my rescue, or in another instant more 
I shall be out of your sight, and it will then be 
impossible for you to come up with me." 

The heart-rending aeeenta with which these 
words were pronounced, attested the despair 
and cruel agony that tormented the soul of the 
unhappy banker. The spectacle struck our 
mechanist at once with perturbation and 
horror : evidently, he had not foreseen this 
incident, or, if he had, he was not possessed 
of the means to avert it. Nevertheless, he 
came down immediately to give assistance to 
the unfortunate man, still hoping to relieve 
him from his perils and dangers. ButM 
Wodenblock was adready far off. Tumiogvort 
set off running after him, and though still m 
the strength of his manhood, he had all the 
trouble in the world to come up with him. 
This at length having accomplished, he seized 
the banker in his vigorous arms, to prevent 
his feet touching the ground. But this stra- 
tagem (if such I may call it^ was to no pur- 
pose, for the locomotive (acuities of the instni- 
ment— so to speak — preserving all their ener- 
gies, carried away the artist as well as the 
burthensome banker he had caught up. He 
therefore set him down on the f^rround, and 
stooping pressed one of the springs, strongly 
believing by that means he would suspend the 
velocity of the machine, if not oblige it to 
stop. But, alas ! what was his grief and de- 
spair on seeing M. de Woaenblock ily off like 
an arrow from a bow, crying out, in a laineot- 
able tone, *' I am a lost man, possessed with a 
demon — a lest man ! Stop me, for Heaven's 
sake ! I shall die ! Will nobody break is 
pieces the devil's own leg? Turningvort- 
Turningvort, you have assassinated me !" and 
the unhapjpy banker, ezhaueted and pale u 
death, was still borne on with a fearful rapi- 
dity, as if by some superhuman and mystical 
power. The artist was in a condition, too, not 
much to be envied. One would have said be 
had been struck down by a thunderbolt : with, 
out voice and without motion, he could do 
more comprehend' the phenomenon than the 
unhappy man who was the victim of his scieo- 
tifio labours. He let himself fall on his knees, 
clapped his hands together, his wondering 
eyes still fixed upon the banker, who was driv- 
ing on with the force and velocity of a wild 
buffalo, along the canal, with a voice of 
lamentation and woe, which fatigue, despair, 
and desperation made hardly intelugible. 

Leyden is more than twenty miles from 
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Botterdam. The sun wm not jet Mi when 
the Miss BaeksDeideni — who at this moment 
were taking tea at the window of their draw- 
ing-room in front of the Golden L!on« and 
were courteously saluting such of their fiiends 
as they had just met in the street— perceived 
an individual who was passing on thejr side at 
a most amazing rate. The countenance of 
this man was overspread with a deHth-like 
paleness; his forehead was bedewed with 
perspiration; he appeared to be gasping for 
breath, and ready to faint. This person soon 
arrived under their window, and without turn- 
ing Lis eyes to the right, or to the left, Gon< 
tiiiued to move on with the like velocity, and 
had even disappeared from before their eyes 
ere they had time to exclaim '* Merciful 
pt^wers ! is not that the rich banker of Rotter- 
dam?' 

The next day was a Sunday. The good 
people of Haarlem were repsuriog to church, 
dressed in their best, to say their prayers, and 
bear their noble organ, when a man scarcely 
of human form appeared on a sudden near the 
steps, spreading terror and dismav among the 
congregated groups. Those who had the cou- 
rage to behold this singular being were struck 
with the ghastly look that his countenance 
presented. His eyes were fixed, and sunk 
deep in their sockets ; his lips were of a livid 
and purple hue; his fingers were without 
force, and ready to drop mm his hands, and 
his tongue seemed to have lost the power of 
speech. You would have said that tne body, 
though imperatively forced onwards, was still 
without life. Every body arranged themselves 
ID the best way they could, and in haste, to 
let him pass by ; and all Haarlem believed it 
was the ghost of a corpse possessing still the 
powers of locomotion. 

The same spectre made its appearance in 
other towns and villages of the province, as 
aUo in the great cities and forests of Germany. 
^Veeks, months, years rolled on ; still at in- 
tervals is to bo seen the same apparition in the 
northern countries of Europe. The clothes 
that M. de Wodcnblock wore have long since 
disappeared, and true it is that the flesh also 
haa quitted the bones, and now nothing re- 
mains but the skeletJh — a hideous skeleton, to 
which is ever attached that cork leg, which 
al ways preserves its rotundity, and like per- 
petual motion moves, and drags on for ever the 
mortal remains of him who once was the rich 
banker of Rotterdam. 



TWB WOOMUUfJD WEIOi. 

O the pleasant voodlaad wall ! 

Starred about with roaes ; 
Sweetest spot in dale or dell, 

Brif^ht when evening closes ; 
Sparkling, gushing clearly : 

There it was (irat love begim ; 

And, amidst eve's shadows dun, 

There it was I wooed and won 
Her I loved most dearly. 

O the lovely woodland well I 

Unto it is given 
Fairest light that ever fell 

Full of bliss from heaven. 
B^'er, late and early. 

Lingering, there I lova to be. 

Through sad memory's tears to see. 

Lost to love, and lost to me. 
Her I loved most dearly. 

Richard Howitt. 



THB X.EGBND OF VT. HITBBRT. 



Dark was that troublous season, when the 
sway 
Of heathenhood was mighty in the land. 
And did to Thor idolatrously pray ; 
While, of the pious few who raised the 
hand 
To Jesu, 9ome were cast to beasts of prey« 
Some fell by arrow-flight, and some by 
brand. 
And others, in the purifjring flame. 
Expired, appealing loud unto His name. 

In Arden forest then a chieftain dwelled, 
Whose sires from eldest time had heathen 
been. 

Rich was his broad domain in tower and field. 
River and pasturage, and thicket green ; 

And much in knightly bearing he excelled. 
In valorous courtesy and noble mien ; 

Marvel it was, and pity much, to see 

Such noble knight enthralled in paynimry. 



Saints and martyrs protect and guarantee 
you from such an accident ! May you never 
require a cork leg, nor a wooden one. May 
there no longer exist a mechanic gifted like 
Turningvort to contrive legs endued with a 
power at once so fatal, and so mysterious ! 

• F. E. 



Those people who are fond of giving trouble 
like to take it ; just as those who pay no 
attention to the comforts of others are ge- 
Derally indifferent to their own. We are 
governed by sympathy; and the extent of 
our sympathy is determined by that of oui 
Bensibiiity. 



This chieftain was a hunter keen and bold. 
And then the hunter's was a gallant toil ; 

For through the thicket deep and open wold 
The wild bull strode — a fierce and perilous 
spoiU 

Then did the bear assail the midnight fold. 
And with the moon uprose the wolfs harsh 
coil ; 

And many a monstrous brute, forgotten long. 

Then dwelled the forest fastnesses among. 

One Autumn morn this Baron took his spear, 
And saUied forth.-— Right pleasant to the 
view 
Are these autumnal woods ; not coldly sear. 
But, jewelled 'neath the morning's plen- 
teons dew, 
The mellow leaf doth royal livery wear ; 

Bright amber, crimson rich, and orient blue. 
Make of its falling time a time of pride. 
The hunter looked, and loved his prospect 
wide. 



Two stalwart hounds before him questinfir 
bayed, ^ * 

Till all the welkin echoed to their tongue. 
O ! never vras a blither music made 
To hunter's ear than this deep-ihroated 
song! 
A nimble-footed hind, now sore dismayed, 
With slow and sure pursuit they tracked 
along ; 
Near to the ground their nostrils broad they 

bend. 
And nearer still their flapping ears descend. 

Now toiling to the hill-top's rugged brow 

The hunter cheers their constant spirit on ; 
Now downward to the deep ravine below. 
They leap o'er stunted bush, and shivered 
stone ; 
A rapid stream across the crail doth flow — 
They plunge -and now the opposing bank 
is won. 
Nor long at fault by thwarting stream are 

they, 
But find, and track again their dappled prey 

A pathless heath extends before their speed. 
And the hind makes across it : painfully 

And mournfully she goes ; upon her tread 
Nearer and nearer comes tne crowding cry. 

And now the hunter, rising on his steed. 
Observes her failing step and straining 
eye :' 

Now baying loud and deep, the foremost 
hound 

Is at her haunches with a single bound. 

For refuge toward the woody fringe she hies, 
Whose distant border rounds this circUng 
heath ; 
The tear fast trickling from her piteous eyes. 
Drooping her pace, and faltering her 
breath ; 
While o'er the lessening ground her enemies. 
Close gathering, thunder on with voice of 
death. 
For the last plunge each desperate nerve she 

strains. 
And, yet unharmed, the eheltering thicket 
gains. 

With slacker foot, along its tangled way« 
The hounds pursue, and much in her dis- 
tiess 

Availeth her the briars* short delay; 
For now, arousing from her wearineas, 

She heads them on to where a sudden bay 
Of open greensward spreads its lairrocess ; 

And lo ! from tooth of hound and hunter's 
spear 

She finds a marvellous protector there. 

A stag of peerless form and noble height. 

Calmly majestic, meets their onward path. 
The hounds submissly croiu;h before that 
sight. 
Changing to sudden awe thfiir natural 
wrath ; 
They shrink not from his antlera* spreading 
might: 
Their forest breed had little feared the 
scathe. 
For used were they to grapple with the boar, 
The stubbora w»lfj and many a savage more. 
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But, on tbe centre of hie branched brow I 
The sacred symbol of a Cross he wears : I 

Golden it is not — ^gold ne*er ffllttered so— i 
Liker the sun's meridian ^ance appears | 

The radiance of that bright miraculous glow, ' 
Mockiug all earthly splendour. Proudly 
rears 

The stag his stately brow, while his dark eye 

Upon the hunter gazes placidly. 

Then he from his astonished courser kneels, 
Bendiog his brow in awful reverence 

Before that symbol ; and forthwith he feels 
His heart awaked from its long paynim 
trance ; 

Nor rises he till gracious Heaven i-eveals 
The faith to his benighted ignorance ; 

And, ere his wondrous visitant hath gone, 

An erring soul from death to life is won. 

And left he from that blessed time for ever. 
The steed, the bower, the revel, and the 
fight; 
His castle walls again received him never, 
For he became a Christian Anchorite : . 
Fa^ion and thought from earth did he dis- 
sever ; 
And monkish cowl enwrapt the martial 
knight. 
So may each hunter leave the cruel chase> 
And, like St. Hubert, win eternal grace ! 



CHARACTSRI8TIOB. 

Satirists gain the applause of others through 
fear, not through love. 



Some persons can do nothing but ridicule 
others. ^ 

Parodists, like mimics, seize only on defects, 
or turn beauties into blemishes. They make 
bad writers and indifferent actors. 



It is better to ^rink of deep griefs than to 
taste shallow pleasures. 



Those who can command themselves com- 
mand others. 



Praise is no match for blame and obloquy. 
For, were the scales even, the malice of man- 
kind would throw in the casting-weight. 



Strange Disfose, and Strange Cure.^A ce- 
lebrated violinist, M. G , was recently so 

overcome by the orchestral sounds at the re- 
hearsal of the Ccntervataire, that a glandular 
complaint supervened and presented the ap- 
pearance of an enormous enlargement aroimd 
the ear— deafness ensued— the disorder appear* 
ed only to be aggravated by the applications 
commonly in vogue, unfil a free use of Hollo* 
wav*8 Ointment (so ftrQ^us in all external dis- 
orders) brought about i thorough abatement 
of the swelling, a return of the sense of hear- 
ing, and of course unmingled delight to the 
violinist. How searching innst be the quali* 
^«s of a remedy so quickly efficadous ! 



MBW MODS or rX0HIlfO. 

Several yeajs ago, a farmer, who resided in 
the immediate neighbourhood of Lochmaben, 
Dumfriesshire, kept a gander, who had not 
only a great trick of wandering himself, but 
also delighted in piloting forth his cackling 
harem, to weary themselves in circumnavigat- 
ing their native lake, or in straving amidst for- 
bidden fields on the opposite shore. Wishing 
to check this vagrant habit, he one day seized 
the gander just as he was about to spring into 
his favourite element, and tying a large fish • 
hook to his leg, to which was attached oart of 
a dead frog, he suffered him to proceed upon 
his voyage of discovery. As had been antici- 
pated, this bait soon caught the eye of a greedy 
pike, which swallowing the deadly hook, not 
only arrested the progress of the astonished 
gander, but forced him to perform half a dozen 
somersets on the surface of the water ! For 
some time the struggle was most amusing— 
the fish pulling, and the burl screaming with 
all its might— the one attempting to fly, and 
the«ther to swim, from the invisible enemy— 
the pnder the one moment losing, the next 
regaining the centre of gravity, and casting 
between whiles many a rueful look at his snow 
white fleet of geese and goslings, who cacliled 
forth their sympathy for their afflicted commo- 
dore. At length victory declared in favour of 
the feathered angler, who, bearing away for 
the nearest shore, landed on the smooth green 
grass one of the finest pikes ever caught in tlie 
Castle-locli. This adventure is said to have 
cured the gander of his propensity for wander- 
ing ; but upon this point we are mclined to be 
a little sceptical— particularly as we lately 
heard, that, at the reservoir near Glasgow, the 
country people are in the habit of employing 
ducks in this novel mode of fishing. We can- 
not, to be sure, vouch for this last fact ; but, 
in the dnys of yore, hawks were taught to bring 
down woodcocks and muirfowl, andfwhy might 
not a similar course of training enable ducks 
to bring up pikes and perches ? 
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BARFIELD'S DIAMOND PLATE 
POWDER. 

WAllRAVTED KOT TO WEA.B THE PLArS. 

This article in^tanUuieouily deans atl kinds of 
Uroish or rust, and, as if by magic, produces a 
most illimitable polish upon Gold, Silver, Plated 
Goods, Brass, Tio, and Copper, and makes Briiiah 
Plate, Zinc, or Pewter, look eqoal to the best Silver. 

Sold wholesale and reUil. at Hallet and Co.*s 
Britiah Plate factory, 41, Ludgate-street ; and at 
Wilson's, 87, Feachurcb.street; Thomas ami Co, 
Old Kent-road ; Birehmore, 4, New Kent-road ; 
Thomas, Hammersmith; Kussel, 67, Wbitecbapel- 
road; Brown, CommeroiaUroad ; Parker, Bridge- 
street, Lambeth ; Whitehead, Mioories; Batrman, 
Chemist to the Queen, 8» Castle Inn, Leicester- 
square; S. Cbappell, 84, Lombard-street ; and 
wholesale, at the Manufactory, 91^ Fenchnrch-tttreet. 
Agents wanted for every Town in the Kingdom. 

K.B.—Plate cleaned with this Powder will not 
again tarnisbk Price 6d. par Boa/ 



Mr. Glovsr, (ijie publisher of the "Fly," 
&c.,) in aoawer to the frequent inquiries, io. 
forms the Country Trade that he will supplj 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charts — equal to any other agent in Loq. 
don. Address (post-paid), to the "Fly*' 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 




The last pleasure in life is the senEe of dis* 
oharging our doty. 



BLAIR'S GOUT 
and RHF.UMATIC 
PILLS. Cure o{ Rhea- 
mjti m, of Forty Vein' 
standing, at Malmsbatj, 
Wilr?. (To Mr. Proat, 
129, Strand, London.) 



Sir, — 1 fetfl that I am performing a duly to ic. 
knowledge publicly the very great benefit which I 
have derived from taking Blair's Gout and Rbni- 
matic Pills, after having been afflicted with Rbea- 
matism in my Irft hip, tbigh, shoulders, head, tod 
arms for forty'yean — for a long period the pain was 
so great that 1 fl^equently started up In bed— io del 
for seven yean before taking Blair's Pill^, I bad 
little or no rest night or day, alibougb 1 bad tiic 
best medical advice, both in and out of the army. 
I now am happy to say that I am free from xhii 
painful disease, and have been so for three months 
These Pills were recommended to me by njy brother 
in Bath, vtho has been cored by them of Gout tnd 
Kbeumatism of long standing, and advised me to 
lose no time in applying for tbem to yottr agent, Mr. 
Walker, druggist, Malmsbury, which 1 did, and 
after takiag five boxes am completrly cured. Wiu 
ness my band this 23d of February, 1838, 
HENRY WILKINSON, 
Upwards of 17 years of the Royal Marine. 

Mr. Walker, ehf mist, Ualmabury, will testify n- 
sperting the autiientirttp^ of this letter. 

The above is another proof of the great tfficacr 
of this excdlent medicine, which has called fortb 
the grateful thanks and approbation of all classciof 
society. From many of the highest branches of the 
nobility to the poorest peasant, they have happily 
been the meonj of giving^ degree of health and 
comfort which in most cases have not been erjojed 
for years j thry cfleclunlly relieve the most acute fit 
of Gout in a few hours, and seldom fail to enable the 
patient to ivsome his usual avocation in 2 or 3 dijrs. 
and if taken on the first symptoms, the patieot is 
frequently left in doubt as to the reality of tbe 
attack. And there is another most important effect 
belonging to this Medicine-^that it prevents the 
disease flying to tbe brain, stomach, or other vital 
part. 

Sold by Thomas Proot, 229, Strand, London; 
and by his appointment by all nspectable nedi- 
cine venders thranghout the United Kiogdoa. 
Price 23. 9d. per bo&. # 

Ask for Blair's Gout and Rbeumattc Pills; and 
observe tbe name and address of ''Thomas Prsal, 
229, Strand, London," impressed upon the Govera- 
ment Stamp, affixed to each box of tbe geouioe 
medicine. 
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ADVSNTaRBS OF AN UMBBEUdk. 

" I know thee to thy bottom ; from within 
Thy shallow centre, to the utmost skin." 

Drtdsm- 

I was bom in the passage Choiseul : he to 
whom I owed the light of day most assidu- 
ously applied himself, and lavished upon me 
much of that luxury which is not often the lot 
of us paraplasies. My body was formed of 
bamboo, light and flexible ; a robe of blue 
gros de Naples was attached to it by a bundle 
of whalebona, which rendered its movements 
at once free and pleasant. A carved ivory top 
of delicate whiteness ornamented my handle. 
On my appearance in the paternal warehouse, 
all my brethren testified a most selflsh and un- 
worthy jealousy. Hardly was I exposed to 
the eyes of the public more than an hour, than 
a young elegante, taken with my appearance, 
presented herself at the counter to purchase 
me. The bargain was soon concluded; she 
threw down on a table some large pieces of | 
silver, and drawing her glove on a very neat . 
hand, took me away. The time I passed in ! 
her service was the most happy of my life ; | 
her chaussure was delicate, and the damp gave 
her cold, so that she rarely went out in wet 
weather on foot. I enjoyed in her service the | 
sweets of rest, and preserved in this sinecure 
all my elasticity and good looks. Here, how- | 
ever, I began to experience something of ennui, 
reposing m my comer where they had lodged 
me. 

One day a post-chaise drove into the court- 
yard of the hotel, and my young mistress 
mounted rather in haste, and I never saw her 
again. The same evening a lackey had the 
assurance to put his coarse hand upon me, and 
without pity fur ray youth and freshness, 
jerked me open, and availing himself of my 
shelter, ran off to a gamblmg-house. An 



oversight on the part of the garcons of this 
place caused me to pass into the hands of a 
tall spare man, who went out shortly after- 
wards. He was so wranped up in thought 
that he did not perceive tne mistake that took 

place, 80 away I went with this Mr. 1 

can't at this time remember his name — wrong, 
head or rattle-box, it matters not which. I 
cannot describe how much he made me suffer. 
He dashed me* up and dragged me down with 
violence ; got foul of the other umbrellas he 
met in the street, and arriving at a handsome 
apartment which seemed to be his abode, he 
threw me aside, without a thought for th? tor- 
rents of rain he made me endure for more than 
two hours. Day after day it was much the 
same thing. Sometimes he clapi^ed me rudely 
under his arm, in order to count the money 
with which his pockets were fitten. Sometimes 
he opened me on a sudden at the risk of break- 
ing my delicate framework, and never did he 
ffive roe one of those satisfied looks which my 
first mistress from time to time bestowed upon 
me. 

At the end of a month I saw his lodgings 
invaded by a posse of dark-looking Tolk, three 
of whom took possession of my executioner, 
to conduct him I cannot tell whither. The 
others were busy in making a seizure of every 
thing they could lay their hands on, and 
amongst other articles poor me was includoil. 
Iwas sold by public auction, and became the 
property of a dramatic author. What jour- 
neys he made me performt I called with him 
on a multitude of men and women, for whom 
he appeared to have the greatest respect, but 
who for the most part would not receive him. 
When lie was admitted, what bowing and 
cringing ! what flattery, and compliments, and 
protestations ! All met him with a dignified 
air, and treated him haughtily. There was 
onlv one little woman, tolerably genteel, light, 
and airy, who in her motions showed him at- 
tention. I was always sure of some hours* 



respite when I visited her. Unluckily, my 
place was in the ante-chamber. Upon one 
occasion, without intending it, he carried me 
into the boudoir. What I saw there, fully 
explained how his visits were passed, and what 
made them so long and frequent. 

One day, having left me by accident at the 
door of a brother playwright, who was not 
possessed of an ante-cl^amber, a young rascal 
passing by, esteemed me a capital prize, and 
set off full tilt to dispose of me to a street 
hawker, and got for me a price I could not re- 
port without blushing. I was then sunk down 
wto the most disgusting humiliation, dragged 
through the streets, handled and bartered for 
by a crowd of low people, confounded with 
the commonest of our species, I experienced 
all the mortifications of my degraded state. 
My colour was faded ; a horn handle supplied 
the place of my ivory top ; patches coarsely 
sewed in repaired the disorder of my toilette. 
At last a young student, haying a mind for me, 
accordingly made me his purchase. Still I 
haJ no cause to exult in this fresh change of 
affairs. Ho made me pass whole days at the 
public courts of the College de France, and 
sundry long hours at the tail of the crowd at 
theatres, or in the alleys and back streets of 
the Luxembourg. Sometimes my new master 
would %mploy me a whole afternoon in pacing 
to and fro in front of a shop, waiting the in- 
stant that a young girl should pass out, who 
having as it appeared no umbrella, he placed 
himself and the fair one under mv accommo- 
dating and friendly canopy. Then what 
marches we had to perform. The con versa* 
tions, too, were just as interminable as those 
of the dramatic author and his adoratriche. 
I was sadly rumpled and crushed with their 
squeezing of hands, and altogether dumb- 
founded by the warm protestations and babble 
of my new purchaser. 1 was, however, not 
very long in the scholar's possession. After 
this I became, so to speak, the property of the 
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town— a mifixf jwiifShns pwraphde: and well 
has the -poet i^f t^derncsB and passion de- 
icribed iny.A4cAit€y .state :— 

' ** I have served it 

InHhiSt^ld body ; yet the mark9 reniaiu 

Of maAy wounds." 

I becan^ successively the property of a 
solicitor, who ipade daily calls at all the roi- 
nisterisi offices ; tlmn of an agent d'affaires^ 
who perfornied his rounds and popping visits 
upon all the criers and tipstaffs of the city ; 
next of a Jew brewer, who passed his life at 
the Money Market ; then of a lottery-ticket 
Tender, who never l^lt his post on the houU- 
varts ; then agaifi of a poor doctor's man, who 
I sheltered from the elements, perched behind 
his master's rumble jumble. Now I belong to, 
and am the humble servant of, a very humble 
newsman ; an4 from eight in the morning till 
nine at night not a drop of water pours down 
from above that I am not the receiver. If my 
first mistress could see me under my present 
strange and* dingy covering, aniidst the pieces 
of many colours with which (like another 
Joseph's coat) they have chequered me, and 
•spread over the head of the poor devil that 
profits bv my miserable remains, it would be 
impqssil^Ie to identify the elegant and grace- 
ful article that took her fenoy in the passage 



'Wm* NOTHXWO xiovxi:me?'» 



{(^uimd from page 12.) 

The gentleman in black rose from his chair 
with an air of trepidation : he felt that he was 
a coward, and despised himself for being so. 

*• So, so, Mr. — ^Mr.— Meredith, it is you, b 
it» sir?" said Mr. Renchall, recovering his 
.dignity as he discovered the insignificancy of 
•his guest. 

*' It M me, sir. I have called upon you. 
Mr. Renchall* '» 

** Yes, and I've called upon you too, Mr. 
Jfteredith, no less than two, three, nay, four 
times, but I nevei found -you at home— at least 
I was told that you were out. Do you know, 
ICr. Meredith, that that makes you liable to 
an act of bankrupicy->-an act of bankruptcy, 

" I am sorry to have given you the trouble 
#f so many journeys." 

" Trouble, sir I The next time you choose 
io be denied, tell your people to t|ike vour hat 
^ut of the passage, sir !— to take you? hat out 
#f the passage, sir I" 

The poor gentleman in black looked much 
humiliated, and the great man as much elated. 

'' At all events, sir," said the gentleman in 
black, ** since I am so fortunate as to meet 
liith you to- day, I hope we may be able to 
make some arrangement that will release you 
^m any fiurther trouble." 

^ ** Have you brought the money with you, 
fir P— the money, sir ? A year's rent, sir.'— 
aeventy-five pounds, mt?** 

The poor gentleman in black was constrained 
to allow that he had not. 

*< That's all, sir— that's all, sir. Ton needn't 
fay no more. Seventy-five pounds, air ! — 
that's all I— that's enough, sir 1" 



" If 3rou would accommodate me with a 
fortnight's time, sir, I am sure that I should 
boAble to " 

" A fortnight, sir ! A fortnight, sir ! 
Couldn't do no such thing ! Must make up 
my own accounts in less than a week. Miss 
Garvan expects me to be punctual, whatever 
her tenants may be. She looks to me, sir I — 
she looks to me ! 1 must send in my accounts 
in less than a week, sir, and I must have 
yours."* 

** I shall endeavour," said poor Mr. Mere- 
dith. 

** Endeavour, sir! — endeavour! O yes, 
your endeavours would be poor things to trust 
to, Tm thinking. To tell you the truth, I've 
just taken the matter into my own hands, or, 
rather, I ought to say, I've put it into the 
hands of my broker. He— he— he — I've just 
been to him, sir, for I had half-a-dozen little 
matters of my own, as well as two or three of 
Miss Garvan's — ^yours amongst them, sir. 
youUl find a man in possession when you get 
home again, or, at least, you may expect him, 
sir. And now 1 need not occupy more of your 
time, sir — I dare say you have no time to spare, 
sir ; at least I haven t. I want to look at my 
broker's inventories, sir. Good morning, sir ! 
Good morning, sir !*' • 

At the comfortable assurances of the honour 
of his expected guest the ffentlemi^p in black 
turned . divers colours, red, and white, and 
black! He was one of those never-to-be-enough 
.condemned people, who always act upon im- 
pulses, and the impulse now was indignation. 

''I will not submit to this tyranny from a 
low upstart !" exclaimed the gentleman in 
black. '* I will appeal from your authority, 
sir ! 1 will see Miss Garvan !" 

*• Go to Bath, sur ! Go to Bath, sir !— he ! 
he ! he ! he !" 

" Yes, sir! I will go to Bath, sir! and lay 
before Miss Garvan the whole circumstances 
of the case ! I will let her know, sir, the real 
character of the man in whom she reposes her 
confidence ! I will unveil him, sir ! I will un- 
mask him, sir!" 

''Go to Bath, sir! he! he! he! Go to 
Bath, sir !" reiterated the agent, in extreme 
derision, and pointing his finger to the door, 
"Go to Bath, sir!" 

*'I toili ^o to Bath, sir!" exclaimed the 
gentleman m black in a most direful passion, 
as he bounced out of the portal to which his 
host so obligingly directed his attention. 

Our poor hero threaded his way through the 
intricacies of Mr. Renchall's landed property 
with the celerity of an engine on the railway ; 
his anger, like steam, impelling him into a 
speed which brought him again into the hos- 
pitable region of the White Horse Cellar, be- 
fore Mr. Kenchall had had time to read over 
one of the inventories supplied by the gentle- 
man who had the honour of being his profes- 
sional gentleman — that is, his broker. The 
gentleman in black, stung into madness by 
what he considered the peculiar atrocity of his 
own particular injuries, bounced down Uiose 
cellar steps without consideration either for Ins 
ankles or his dignity, booked himself as a pas- 
senger to Bath by the New Company's coaeh, 
to set off at seven the following morning, was 
rather staggered on being asked for haltf Us 



hre in advance, ha^ i|idle ftq^tten tiut 
going to Bath requured^ny thing ia ^he vulgar 
shape of money ; but on consnlting his piu% 
found, to his great satisfaction, that he could 
not only meet the required deniiuid, but like- 
wise remain the sovereign master of a crown 
to say nothing of a whole fourpepny piece; he 
therefore paid like a prince, and theo wended 
his way homeward. 

Now it will be seen 4irom our veritable bio- 
graphy that our poor gentleman in bUck acted 
more upon haste and iq^ulse than on anj 
settled plan, or reasonable motive. He w^ 
one of those people whose hearts are like 
buoys : pull them down, and heat them down 
and press them down, just as you will, they 
are sure to rbe up again as brisk as ever. 
Nothing can prevent them from hoping; they 
will hope, even where, if they had reason or 
common sense, they ought to despair : the? 
cannot be made to feel that they ought to l^ 
miserable for more than five minutes. M 
something will arise — some corn in Egypt, 
some li^ht in the darkness, some guidance oat 
of the difficulty, some strength in the weakness, 
some joy in the sorrow— they know it will; 
and so they go on, trusting and hoping, and 
not miserable, though other people would con- 
trive to be so with one-half the material. 
Well; and who shall say that they arewrongf 
Is not this hopefulness a divine impulse of 
their natnre — to trust a generous Providence, 
even without knowing it themselves ? hitm 
an instinct, and therefore unerring ? 

The gentleman in black walked on with a 
hasty and hurried step towards his own dwell- 
ing. Certain qualms came over him ai be 
asoended the steps, and remembered the ym\» 
that Miss Garvan's steward had promised bio. 
He thought of the violated sanctity of home, 
and his heart was a little pulled down, but it 
sprang up again before he had withdraws \k 
hand from the knocker, with a sort of assurasoe 
that the evil had not yet bad time to tab 
effect, and that something would arise to spare 
him tbe pain and the degradation. 

The hope was speedily dissipated : his chil- 
dren came clustering round him with firighteoed 
faces ; a certain shabby, dirty, villanous-look- 
ing man was ensconced in the back parioor; 
he and another had been all over ihe hooie, 
rummaging every drawer, and searching eveij 
cupboard, from the garret to the cellar, and 
had made a long list of every article; the 
children were in an agony, and tbe scr?aoU 
in a passion; but now that papa had come 
home, he would send that horrid man away. 

The first impulse of the gentleman in black, 
was to kick the intruder out with all the energy 
in the worid ; the second was a sort of tolera- 
ting contempt for the subordinate, and super* 
added indignation against the principal ; but be 
would unmask the man I he would show him 
in his true colours ! he would *' go to Bath 
to-morrow !" 

His next trouble came in the shape of sundij 
long strips of paper, being the solution of the 
arithmetical question of certain columns stand- 
ing in the ledgers uf certain butchers, and 
bakers, and linen -drapers, and wine- merchants, 
and all that sort of people. These, being tU 
accompanied by the question *' When will joo 
pay me?" proved far too troublesome for 
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pi^sentoon^dention. 'fRie mot gentleman in 
black wished very4m«Mh to defer the solutioa 
of .the enigma to a more coovenient opportu- 
nity; hut as several of the applicants were 
Just then troubled with an impertinent eu- 
ridsity, and came personally to urge their 
xMjntfts; and as his housekeeper was also 
urgent for his opinion on a ** ways and means" 
question, he suddenly snatched up his hat, 
and with rather ungentlemanly precipitation 
rushed ont of the house. 

Here the throbbing of his head and the 
•beating of his heart were, for a fow moments, 
highly inconvenient to him, but when he had 
walked about five hundred yards from his now 
troubled home, a reaction commenced. * 'Things 
most take a turn : the bottom of the wheel 
to-day must be the top to-morrow.'* But 
while these profound reflections were thus 
springing up, he remembered that the home 
"ways and means" question was still unsettled, 
and by some continuity of thought a partial 
glimpse of the common-place expediency of a 
little trifle in the shape of the current coin of 
the realm to meet his travelling expenses when 
he should " go to Bath" came across his mind, 
and then he very opportunely recollected that 
he had about five hundred dear friends who 
had breakfasted with him, and dined with him, 
and supped with him, and borrowed money of 
him, times ^without number, besides having 
made him generally wefol in getting some of 
them aituationa, and being bau and bond for 
others, and a thousand smaller matters ; and 
it suddenly too came across his mind that he 
had not for a long time taken any notice of all 
^ese dear friends, and doubtless they were 
wounded and hurt at his estrangement, as they 
delicately but forcibly proved by forbearing to 
leek his society ^ so he would go to them, and 
^ve them an opportunitv of relieving them- 
selves from the burden of their gpratitnde. Yes, 
he would go : it would now be useful to 
himself and it would only be generous to 
them ; he would sacrifice his pride, and borrow 
a little money from them for his present exi- 
gencies — that would be very magnanimous I 

So the poor sillv gentleman in black turned 
roond and directed his steps to sundry squares, 
and terraces, and streets, in search of these 
same friends. He found the squares and the 
terraces and streets, but the friends ! — ah, he 
might well ask where are they? 

Our space does not allow us to attend him in 
his vain search ; we can only follow him in his 
disappointment. 

In a paroxysm of wounded feelings, com- 
posed of a mingled sense of disgrace and deser- 
tion, which acted like an impetus to his body, 
the gentleman in black came with a sudden 
concussion against another pedestrian who was 
progressing at the same ratio in an inverted 
course, llien came an angry exclamation, 
then a half-angry apology, interrupted by the 
exclamation *' lla, Meredith, can that be you?" 
on the one aide, and on the other " Is that you. 
Prior?" 

So, instesd of a challenge, the gentleman in 
black and our new friend shook hands: the 
concussion had suddenly dislodged or made 
the former forget his aidmosity agamst all 



" t^MreaM^w JIn-^^MmtP** 

*' O, only down to the coach office : 



oflP to, 
PortsmoutlT in five minutes. But for that 
lucky thump, I should have gone without seeing 
you. Under sailing orders— enjoyed myself 
long enough on shore— get spoiled — ^won*t do 
—spent all my money. 

The gentleman in black heaved a heavy sigh. 
We wonder how sighs are weifi^ed. 

** And you, Meredith, old &llow, what are 
you doing ? Grumbling at the directors ? 

" No ; they behaved handsomely enough." 

** What did they do for you ?** 

** Why, when the charter was up, they of 
course reduced us poor clerk, but they offered 
us a choice of an equivalent or superannuation." 

" All fair and above board ; and how did you 
choose ?" 

*' Like a fool, as you may be sure : I took 
the equivalent." 

*' Was that like a fool ?" 

'* Yes : because I emplaned it like a fool.'* 

"How?" 

*' Why 1 embarked it in a company, by 
which I thought to realize some heavy ingots, 
and. instead of that it blew up into bubhles." 

** Whew! and you?" 

<' I am shipwrecked." ■ 

" No, no." 

" Yes. yes, literally." 

** Fiddle, faddle, man ; times will mend." 

** They cannot get worse, tnat is some com- 
fort." 

*' But what are you doing now ?" 

"To-day?" 

" Why yes, then, to-day I I suppose to-day 
is a sample of other days ?^' 

''Trudging through thisvsst city to find a 
friend who has five pounds worth of care for 
me. Am I not a be^rly — ^** 

•* My dear fellow, my dear fellow,— why 
what a plague shall I do? Now I'll tell you 
what Vve been doing. I have been keeping a 
cab that I did not know how to drive, and 
horses that I did not know how to ride, and 
company that did not care a rush for me, and 
so I've literally loft myself with nothing but a 
poor petty, paltry, contemptible five pound note 
to offer to a friend till times may mend. I 
could cut my own throat — ^but I shall be too 
lat^ for the stage ; so better times, and good- 
bye, good-bye." 

And with a hearty wring of the hand, in 
which he left the little pronvssory pledge of 
the immutable Bank of England, the sailor 
ran off at his utmost speed, and the gentle- 
man in black wended his way once more to- 
wards his now disconsolate home ; his heart, 
refreshed more by the kindness than the suc- 
cour of his friend, once more rode buoyantly. 
He knew that when he should '* go to Bath," 
and tell Miss Garvan of the severity of her 
steward, she would allow him time to arrange 
his affairs, and then his home creditors, seeing 
him continue in the respectable quietness of 
his dwelling, would not be so urgent in their 
claims, and then he would look around him 
for some commercial engagement, and no 
doubt he should be able to support his chil- 
dren in the same state of afliuence and com- 
fort which they had hitherto enjoyed, and by- 



aad-by heishould rsMlise IbrtaiiM .for,limm, 
and — ^in the mean lime he had^e pounds. 

*Our poor gentleman in black wended 
homewards : the house seemed sadly dijBmal, 
do what he would to think otherwise. The 
poor children looked pale and forlorn, the 
rooms dusty and littered. The servants had 
neglected weir toilettes, and in general they 
wore dresses that fitted without a wrinkle, 
and caps trimmed with whole webs of ribbon. 
By-the-bye, it is rather a curious coincidence 
that the mid servants of bachelors and widows 
are always peculiarly addicted to smart caps : 
there is no accounting for the fact, but such 
is the case. Yet now these same servant- 
maids looked as slatternly and dismal as 
though they were "helps'* to the scolding 
mother of ten crying children. The rooms 
were all disordered, the futniture disarranged, 
and the man in the back parlour, with his 
dirty face and high-low boots, looked per- 
fectly viilanous. Altogether it was a sad 
home to come to,lnstend of a cheerful hearth 
and welcoming smiles ; sp the poor gentleman 
in black could only su^h^and kiss all the ebil- 
dren, and tell them he was going inco the 
country for just two days, and when he came 
back he should bring them a sack of pegrs, 
and half a dozen new frocks, and a very neau- 
tiful little dog for a pet— perhaps it should be 
an Italian greyhound, or perhaps a King 
Charles's beauty, but at any rate it should be 
a great little beautv of some sort; but that, 
above all, he should be sure to send the dis- 
agreeable dirty man away out of the back 
parlour, and then they were all to be happier 
than ever ; upon which assurances the chil- 
dren be^an to be happy already, and after 
giving him a good many dozen kisses, went 
half cheerily to bed, ana then the gentleman 
in bkick divided his five ponnd note into a 
two and three pounds portion, giving the 
latter to his moping housekeeper for present 
expenditure, ana keeping the former for his 
own princely travelling expenses. 

^ Mr.^ Meredith rose at six the following mor- 
ning, if it may be said that a roan can get up 
who has not previously gone to bed. To speak 
with critical exactness, however, he had thrown 
himself on the outside of his coveriet, meaning 
to be as miserable as possible all night ; but 
someway or another, after lying about fiye 
minutes, he began to believe all that he had 
promised the children as faithfully as they 
believed him, and in about ^ve minutes more 
he was as sound asleep as the happiest man 
alive, dreaming that he had a home so full^of 
ingots of gold that the beams were breaking 
down, ane the great exertions he made to prop 
up the edifice just enabled him to wake at the 
proper time, and after making his toilet, and 
putting clean linen in his carpel bag, he 
descended; but early as it was, his house- 
keeper had got him a cup of coffee and an 
egg waiting for him, which service, though 
voluntarily performed, was yet accompanied by 
looks as cross as though it had been enforced. 
Mr Meredith would have declined the pro- 
posed courtesy, but as the choice had not been 



proposed, and it was out of the kindliness of 
tiis own nature to reject the kindness of another, 
he swallowed the coffee and the eggy and ren- 
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dflred as many thanks as if the entertainment 
had benn a perfect fn^iuity, conferred j»n a 
' way-side beggar ; and then set off ** to go to 
Bath." The cross servant, in the mean time, 
sitting down and sheddhig a few tears, after 
she had followed him with her eyes out of the 
street. 
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THE ACME OF CHEAP LITERATURE 

The proprietors of tlie *' Original Star" 
offer the remaining stock of that very popular 
work (complete in 32 pages, strongly stitched 
together, illustrated by /our richly comic wood 
engravings, after the best designs of the late 
Robert Seymour), at 6d. per copy. 

Amnsgst the popular authors whose pro- 
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Byron, Shelley, Campbell, Bulwer, Leigh 
Hunt, Douglas Jerrold, Miss Landon (L.E.L.) 
Theodore Hook, N. P. Willis, Miss Isabel 
Hiil, Dr. Coote, Cowley, Poole, Lady Caroline 
Lamb, Wilmington Fleming, James, Kinder, 
Stcrens, Dalby, Mad. la Duchesse d'Abrantes, 
Beranger. 

Tne whole, with Seymour's illustrations, 
may be nad of any bookseller. 

Order the " Original Stab/* complete for 
Sixpence ! 

Published ai the Fly-office, Water-lane, 
Fleet-street, London. 



OOUMT KBTraBMICH'S HAT. 



TO THB COUNTRT T&ADB. 



Mr. Glovsu, (the publisher of the **Fly,*' 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, in. 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges^equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the **Fly" 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



Theodore Hookas Last. — " Really,*' said 

Theodore to the ponderous Lord , when 

he last met him in Parliament- street, *' I am 
very «lad to shake hands with you, but" (here 
Theodore appeared in agony) ** you might a? 
well permit me to grind my oum corn /*' The 
fact was, that the nobleman had trod with his 
whole weight upon Theodore's right foot, 
whereon was a formidable soft corn. What a 
pity that Tlieodore, as well as hundreds, aye, 
thousands, of others, do not make use of that 
rer ain cure for, not only corns and bunions, 
but also almost all other external disorders, 
Holloway's Ointment ! 

Philosophy. — If after any recent loss a man 
feels inclined to repine, let* him consider how 
much more he possesses than the bulk of man- 
kind. This reflection, honestly made, will 
brinGT him to a right sense of fcding and gra- 
titude, if any thing can. 

In proportion to the number of persons we 
see, we forget that we know less or mankind. 



Napoleon had a conference with the Count 
de Alettcmich. The discussion was carride 
on with great warmth on both sides, and words 
ran high. The conversation at times took a 
turn, and assumed an energy that made those 
.who heard it fear for the consequences, lest it 
should end in a scene, and that a violent one. 
Upon such occasions the Emperor was but 
little master of himself, and M. de Mettemich, 
on the other hand, always collected, main- 
tained an advantage over his ad^^ersary ; and 
this advantage doubled and trebled in propor- 
tion as they Ixith saw how much the ang^r 
and sang froid of each other made for and 
against the point at issue. At length the 
paroxysm had arrived at its height. Napoleon 
was at this time pacing the chamber in a hur- 
ried manner, constraining M. de Mettemich 
to follow him, but without inducing him in 
the smallest degree to quicken his step. This 
composure on the part of the Minister had 
the ap|>eairance of braving the Emperor, and 
senred only to heighten his rage. Thus 
thrown off hie guard, he advanced towards the 
Count with somewhat of violence and impetu- 
osity in his manner, and addressed him in a 
voice still more elevated. At this moment the 
delicate fingers of Napoleon touched the hat 
that M. de Mettemich held in his hand, and 
as the latter could not foresee the result of this 
movement, the hat fell to the gpround. Napo- 
leon instantly perceived it, and I am convinced 
that he much regretted that his hand should 
have touched the unlucky castor of the Count. 
Whether the action was voluntary or acci- 
dental, is a matter we cannot nor ever shall 
know. Be this as it may, the rapid and quick 
eye of the Emperor followed the hat as it fell. 
M. de Mettemich continued his walk, appear- 
ing in no way to concern himself for the fate 
of his hat ; out it was easy to see what were 
his thoughts on its fall. This circumstance, 
trifling at it was, made a visible change in 
Napoleon. He became thoughtful, and glanced 
his eyes on the hat each time that he passed it 
^•a strong indication of what effect it had 
upon him. Now, what will he do? was a 
question M. de Mettemich probably put to him- 
self, decided as he was to leave the chamber 
bare-headed, rather than take up his hat. At 
length, at the third tum. Napoleon arranged 
himself in such a wa}' as to pass so close to the 
hat, that it ftiust necessarily encroach on his 
walk ; then touching it in the slightest wapr 
possible witli his foot, and stooping, threw it 
carelessly into a chair. In this circumstance, 
so puerile, per se. Napoleon conducted himself 
as if it had been a matter of moment — that is 
to fisy, with as much address as he was master 
of, in order that it might be well done. As 
to M. de Mettemich, his bearing during this 
little scene was easy and prince- iike, such as 
it must be in every situation, however trifling, 
where fortune has assigneil him a part to per- 
form F. E. 
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Tlie Print which we have prepared for our 
next Number surpasses its predecessors, wluck 
is saying all in its praise that is neoessary, to 
cause a sensation equal to that created on the 
day we presented our Subscribers with the hit 
Portrait of The Qubbh. This ample an- 
nouncement will raffice to cause a demaad ibr 
as many as we shall be able to prepare by the 
day of publication. And as we abonuoate 
any thing like a pii^— choosing rather that our 
works should speak for them8elve8--we nioplj 
announce that the Public may view specimens 
of the Print to be gratuitously presented vith 
our Sixth Number, in any Bookseller or News- 
man's shop. 



TO THfi TBASB. 



It argues a poor opinion of ourselves, when 
we cannot admit any other class of merit be- 
sides onrown, or any rival in that class. 



The Publisher of the '<Fly" respectiiilly 
intimates, that to avoid disappointment in ob- 
taining an extra quantity of the next Nomber, 
it will be necessary to acquaint him with the 
extent of the increase in their oiders befoie 
hand, as he will then undertake to supply 
them in full. Orders for the Country will be 
executed twenty-four hours earlier than osoal. 



The *' Fl/* may be had wholesale and re- 
tail at No. 220 (removed from 166), Deans* 
gate, Manchester. 
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ARFIELD'S DIAMOND PLATE 
POWDKR. 

WARaANTED NOT TO WBA.R THE PLATE. 

This mrticle in»tantaR«out1j cleaot all kinds ?{ 
tarnish or rust, and, a« if by magic, prodccts t 
most illimitable polish upon Gold, Silver, Platti 
Uoods, Brass, Tin, and Copper, and makes Brili»k 
Plate, Zinc, or P«JwttT, look equal to the best Silw. 

Sold wholesale and KUil, at HalleC and Co.'> 
British Plate factory, 41, Ludgaie-stieet; tad « 
Wil9on'ii,87, Feochurcb-stretft; Thomas and O., 
Old Kent-road ; Bircbmore, 4, New Keat-ro&i: 
Thomas Hammersmith; Kusiel, 67, Whilechapel- 
road; Brown, Commercial-road; Parker, Briip- 
street, Lambeth ; Wbibehead. Minories ; Bttemu, 
Chemist to the Queen, 8, Castle Inn, Ldcesw- 
square; S. Chsppcll, 84, Lombard-slrett ; anl 
wholesale, at the Manufactorj, 92, Fcachnrch-^lrett. 

Agirnts wanted for erery Town in the KlngdoB- 

N.B.— Plate cleaned with this Powder wUl sr 
again tarvish. Price 6d. per Bex. 



Puhlished for Jambs Gx.oyiR, at Water-lw^ 

Fleet«8treet. 
John Caaaiafhim, Friater, Crewn-eowt, U» nsit-<U*< 
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[TWOPRNOI. 



BHrypmnhoBero/Hiimmberqf ''Turn Fly/* U miUMi 



Uom mfOMinieh'mmMhd Inikogrwpkie Pbimt of '' Oxj> Enoxjisd's 
Quun/^ ygikkk i$ j^rwmttd proliiiloiitly.— [A nmiW prial with •fwj number.] 



THB AMBRIOAVAHB BNOIiniH 



« NflfkblBg extennatei nor ang^t let down in 
Shakspbaev. 



(For the Fly J) 
EcfW comeB it that in a erowd of penons 
presang one anotber throngli the small streets 
iod alleys of the Broadway, yon distingnish 
at onee an American lady finNn an English 
one f Hie dear oompleodon, the carnation of 
the cheeks, n firm step, bnt without much ele- 
gance, denote the stranger. A trim figare, 
nipple aaorements, and fiill of graoe, yet in- 
^lent air, wiH not leaTe yon in doubt a mo- 
ment that the other lady is a countrywoman. 
Let ns BOW follow in idea these persons 
thioo^ the 4a|r, thos differiot essentiallir at 
int sight. iTbe English woman, warmly clad» 
lod at ease in her dreH» finds at home abun- 
dance of useful oecupaiion. Has the moment 
ani?od lor her. going out (whether on horse- 
back or on loot), she takes adfantaee of it by 
really good and hearty ezereiBe. She returns 
&tigued, but in revenge she has laid in a store 
of health, and given new life and vigour to 
hgt constitution. FoUofring the opinion of 
bar eom^airioUi, she deems exercise the best 
pieserratiTe againatr meet of the ills '< that 
flesh is heir to.*' Our h'odsome Americans 
take their exercises too— ^ least they per- 
made themsehres that such is the case, when 
thejr travene " with measured stepe and slow" 
tkfir fiiTourite walk of the Broadway. Soon 
after breakfast, the kdaes of the *< far-west" 
go out, attiredin an elegant niyl^, and pro- 
ceed to make their purchases. With an nm- 
brella in their hand, and some small money in 
a handsome jmrse, tliey perfi;>rm their rounds 
from shop to shop, examining every spedes of 
article it pwfiJWi todw^tia. At this, a piece 



goods is unfolded, or a rich dress is displayed ; 
at anoUier a valnabie ^estaere is inq^ted, 
while at a third a pearl, or as it may happen a 
diamond, ornament is adndred; tnese pere- 
grinations, for the moat part, ending in the 
purchase oi a feathered fon, or a pair of gloves. 
Returned home at two or three o'docJ^ they 
throw themselves upon the bed until it is time 
to make their toilette for dinner. On leaving 
the table, the same lassitude and inddence, 
the same inaction; and theee ladies vrould fain 
pdrsnade themselves that thejr have been tak- 
ing exercise ! Instead of gomg to respire the 
frMh balsamic air of the eountiy, tl^y have 
done nothing more than move out lumeiaUaM" 
maU (Uckadaisically) in the heavy atmo- 
sphere of thdr streets; and thence that pallid 
hue, and want of fireshness, observable m all 
their countenances. The hours that are not 
spent in the streets, at the shops, at table, or 
in the dressing-Toom, is that portion of time 
which they let run ont-*fiUsely luxurious — 
reposing upon a bed. This atdtude has many 
<mami8 for them; the bed even receiving its 
^^ting uirty during the day. Thus it is that 
their weatoiess cannot but increase» and this 
description of laftutude I have described, 
caused by too much rest, is evidently percep- 
tible in lul their movements. 

There are, then, between our ladies and 
those of Great Britain essential differences, 
which it most be confessed are not all npon 
our side. The English lady is reasonable in 
the choice and fbrm of her habiliments ; she 
doee not surrender herself entirely to fasldoD, 
but sometimes she is too neglectful in the cul- 
tivation of the graces. The American females 
will bnave every season in hopes of showing 
themselves to the beet advantage. The first 
fears not the contact of lambs wool and 
flannel wraps herself op in a good mantle, 
and so escapes catarrh and rheumatism. 
Those lighter stuflii which adorn the second, . 
K^ose airy and floating folds give such grace, 



and suit so well an elegant and supple figure 
— all these attributes of beauty have, alas ! no 
power over fluxions, fevers, and consumption. 
Hence let us beware how we trust ourselves 
on the domdn of the faculty ; these gentry 
are jealous of their rights, and well know how 
to avenge themselves. — Revue Britaamique. 

F. E. 



Wtlim BOBXIf. 



A snnpliant to your window comes. 
Who trusts your foith, and fears no guile 

He claims admittance fbr yotir crumbs. 
And reads his passport in your smile. 

For cold and obeeriess is the day. 
And he has sought tiie hedges round ; 

No berry hangs upon the qiray,. 
Nor worm, nor ant-egg, can be found. 

Secure his suit wUl be preferred, 
No foars his slender leet deter ; 

For sacred is the household bird 
Ihat wears the acari^ stomacher. 

C. 8. 



Gibrakmt Ifonftsyt corns ifyM.— It is now 
admitted that these animals, whether refdgee 
marromi monkeys or not, do exist, and that the 
females are oftmi seen suckling theur young on 
the roek. They are of the species caUed ma* 

St (m^Aeeiif J.«-[We never neard that they 
d disappeared. In 1828, we remember to 
have seen groups of these animals sunning 
thenuelves and their younff ones on the top of 
one of the steepest acclivities of the rook, and 
aooesMUe only to themselves- To this spot 
was given a svutable name, and time hath rmti^ 
fied tfM appeUaOon of " Apee* HilL— SikJ 



JoW Cimningiiam, Printer, Crovnmxmit, Fleet-street. 
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'^■■Irt «fOtWBMO X.OVB 
4e^m0mil^f rampage 20) 



B?" 



So baSt 'nigiin to the splyn^ of tbase kindt dnYBrlTottpd $o a^bt at eYe|jrj61frtble imon' 
mnd benigiiaxit philanthropiiliLwent4Rmtiero.| " '"^ ** ' ^"' 

There 8t(^ the coach all ready; the aristo- 
enev of o^rse gomg inside, and the canaille 
on the ouL; ^composed, as usual, of the custo- 
maiy omUembt^^ very respectable, plain, 
snbstantfaiufaidiesyiulrery respectable old- fash-' 
loned ^l5ate, itnd ^^l^ straw bonnets, and 
dimble-srt^a \m)iu;mSS some young girls, in 
tawdry beaii^gear WiHrty aited Majjftinri; 
tumbled flow^r^ a|t(!^ded silk cloaks, made 
in thewNMSt^ftt-obe &shion, and wearing 
the trophies of many a splash of metropolitan 
mud. There was a great fuss to get the sub- 

fragile nymphs on to the out ; but perhaps we 
fV^/^f^Wi"! Inarking the line between the 
select interior and the Yulg^ exterior^ for all 



side i^trngi. some ofil _ 

just to keep up the necessary impetus for driv- 
ing ; but as he was Terr zealous in this need, 
ful duty, and had, besides, acquired such skil- 
^fttlneaabj^nractice, that it was pro^^y^lB^ 
putation on a stop'watnh^lhtt he could lilt'las 
nand to his beau ^n '4i«3f -it^second less than 
any other man on the road, it was presumed 



ihe basket of t^at particular coach, took care 
to aeq>i£6t ere^individttiHn turn 'tbAt they 
prefemd trayellmg in that maniiter,'4!liatitheY 
might see the country, or else that their health 
did not 3II0W them, to endure the narrow inter- 
nal limits, or that ^he inside .places were all 
taJcen, ^., &c. ; 411 whi<ih assurances, eoniing 
'ftoxn head-quarters, every boKc^ was 'bound to 
tidiete. 

The genilemim in black took his plaise on 
fhe eoach-box, and faamg paid the reqdired 
■stipend'fbir packing hislnggage, though he did 
notlhiqppen to have any, that of course not 
'being a fee, and after paying the remainder of 
Bis Tare, was suffered to turn up^is collar and 
button up^j^eo^, rA^be-ifs oDldand as mi- 
serable as he pleased, the coachman not hay- 
ing vet assumed hlT'offlcial duties, but being, 
in tne meaa tioM, ct\a -pnfMatoiy ^aaheoL m 
the !niag|hhiwlhoad,.leMniiy to kaapiOittt the 
jnon|ii%«ir;.'bnit«tk8tAirthe yumg hdies 
and the odd iladks, o^ ti|ejfro«ig4-gtallemen 
and the old gentlemen, were settled in the in- 
side and onnlie •ntside 'to tbsiriMMt's satis- 
factidn»aMS sHaither»(liflgrw«Mvr?not,'the time 
was come tfapttfiieytoiqght to bare rbssn^ and 
up llkfl/cdafelaBan.g9t,iha»bg rwell ifiirtified 
himself, and smack went the whip, and round 
went the wheels, «fd off 'went'the company's 
eoach and tltt'eMjrpany's iierses in most- mag- 
nificent style. 

And tbe'e oflrt rts j tf t-— ih, »ihe ^eeaeftbmaii de- 
serves '^n entire paragraph in his honour — he 
Is worth a whole zoological garden, for he 
ce ad eMs e in him s elf the s uf linooo of fifty h s MW 
at Ihe. l^st. O, my dear reader, if you do 
dbt wMi%)^be *tuhiAl inttt stone * by Ifte eye- 
Htht*^ xnie df these liionslers, ^neyer 'ttayti 
nmn eoaebuan w4io 'is^^hateno <fees. "No* 
§ffM 'O jpray bake w«rBsog,<fer'he«#iU*«er-' 
ttM^^ttim ogre,' and deY(Mr%you I ^He 'is^ 
dbeateil mit^er^His birHifi^t, s#iiitiH0d^t'of> 
bis .tfrneHMft-'o^itiiad ^gbt, aofi 4ie 'Mks '^ 
yMiinbsnmu^led%e«; f«adv't»«sp^g'apon 
30ai2,^coA -give yen # 'bog. Sut If yonr 'dark 
Atetibam^fyFOwyiV. ^to'bis anWing den, tie^ 
fl^, xftAfit no Iminilae df earlsi^ w, ttti-" 
gcn^ or tAire;ttmitanoe,'toaik'hk(i a qaeilto;^ 
if yea ^,-he •will^4ieHaiil»)r %«iril -bktiMiMRb 
and bite your head off. 



The coach made no stoppages longer than 
two minutes and a half, or at the most three 
TDhmtm, SR**B49iad, and ikm Jtttie Juv- 
dransas wfre oeoasioned by.Hhe nssessitytfiie, 



th».t tboMjiltf^ dsl§xg«.jn. cnlUz».i9ore tb»A. -jiatei 



he was alone in a Ah^s^ -iMtfl^thoot a 
fiiend, with yeiylittlapiQM^ ^tfif^ & P*'^* 

Vef^tSI^C i^^^SL-M^SSj^^^ 
^^tion of latlention and res^ieWMfidi a pai- 
pl teor aq^/llli carpet bag, tra^lling ounde 
of the ''New Company's ooachjf' hi^ a right 
to expect; but he, poor foolish San I thought 
to bays had a little more.^H&^|dered tes, 
and haying been as genlaaUS^i^jMS as the 
other "outsides,*' wha-ceididgtquai? soyulgar 
as to dhse at one, detQHtfiRtflgjfMlCj^ bis eeo- 
nomical arrangemenlit.iiKhBnMK to Inxn- 



redeemed themselyes by the increase of energy 
in the driyer, which he contriyed to communi- 
cate to his horses by means of some electric 
communication running firom his hand to the 

stantly understood by animals of eyen the low- 
ast'^plu^ity; OSa^higfandMbQiiinir th^ d^ 
lays, or rather, we should say, these accelera- 



haai. YB»,%a.%me wuh 



.^4a«o. tifliw, rbe noiflh mv^% na dwnnr till itamswt 4t,-Migirt'4e b e de n% g oa d . 



at the Half-way House. Here all was aninia- 
tie a Of siy boidy in -the coaidh -was out in a* 
•tiioiMVt, aad*a»elybody>that»wasa)a the «a«Dh 
was doioa in a moment, and out came a lady in 
a moment, and quite a lady too, with specta- 
cles and glores, and so a^; nid so sM^ / 'and 
^he was'so yery itiiid lui'tO'«ometo*8ee*idl the 
boxes, and band^boxesi anA 'baskelB, and 
bundles, w^ighedin'a^bi^pAirer'sacles, and 
what was 'much mom to 'take all 'the hatf* 
pence and;pance that vane by way ef mdlet 
OTer and abeye-the yery liberal weight allowed 
by the *'New Company's tsoabh" par head; 
and In tbe mean'twneiioine^df»tbe«pasiieiigerfl 
jnst went'itt, and looked at adinner that was 
set out'lhr their 'inspecttoa, aad aiiiw \M the 
temeHty^totaatc^ut'the meter part 'had no 
appetite so eatiy iti >the day, and oenld not 
thidk t>f diiiin? At SMlh a ynlgaar 'faetir; and 
these being ikAmLy the esLiernal passeai^ 
were all*qiute usady'to tske'thMr ^aees agdnf 
(be moment* the 4uffgage%«s>re|MMiked, and 1^ 
new- eoa^hnaii an Ine '\mL'\ aHd *tiien 'the few 
msides, who had just acaomplishea a third 
mouMil Igr ^tyot taste, 'Ware pushed most 
Mloetasitly te, gnmbltng^fantolflnimy, and theli' 
slash w«nt the -whip, and ronad 'went 'the' 
wheels, andoff again. ^ 

Goigeou^iy did thai aotuam'aan iudchito' 
its rest astfaat '' New'Oempan^s ooach" ap-' 
proached tthe «1^, attended by hosts af gUt-- 
teiing elouds, robed m oUth af gold, 'afld> 
sparkling.wilh the light of the sappUia*aad' 
the ruby, llie hilMdes elatbed in theh- Uy^ 
ing green, tlie- trees still wtapned in their 
summer garb, the white stone Muesdotted 
oter a hnnSredMuile <^amineiiees, and the fidr« 
<%, ^vadled'hi'ttieyaaiey, asemiagias if asader 
a home for the hap|nr-'-a boma fiir the haart-^* 
if f4me may be e««h. Yas ; >m -^bttbt it isa' 
(ym^fine ^iog to '^*g^to Batfar 

Sut, as t^e 'p^r'Qoach oaoiB iiearor, tbe^ 
sanj^h Ids'lemg tvain ^-gor^ooos donds, 
depaned^the^lky'waatliite moowlia g a ad a 
•thoasaad lights warltled «p«at af fthe'dej^hs' 
ofdie yalley, «aarkitig>aQt tii»dwailiag iiasarf 
0f*fttsto,'4l^hitih, doweaar, ware aii)y gas-oghis,' 
add 'by^the tioM tbe'ivehiala -atcMad in cAei 
dty, lhe^tfa«aa4nibWk4Md'ioat.ai|^Mudi 



I all thft pmhynf thfl,plaflfli and Ymw only^that, jags, grav^i profound, and amdito iwnarka. 



the disrespect of duMy aust %w»'wid ham 
that had done duty b^rt^BoMd^ a side- 
dish at a £9rgotten dinner somewhere about 
three weeks bsd^. The gentleman in blad^ 

IIIIMIIlIll Ill llBllllB iMii«nt ..^ ■liMwn nf ■ 

gaunt bone in the temptmg larder window as 
he turned up tbataluit^bqirhB aidL4»t qbIk 
that his rasher, which he could haye fitted on 



doubly cooked ; but as nopart of his prenoos 
ediicadon '^M oyer qttklffled liim to^seald, he 
only sen! 'the tHkole sendee away, and, bdng 
grieyottsly &tigaed, betook himself to an early 

In the momidg otxr liero rose In renoyited 
spirits. The beams or a 'bright snn danced 
gaily through his chamber window. In all 
othor places the season was atitnmn ; ^t Iftath 
it was only spring. JLt ms impossiote to de- 
spair when eyenr thing looked so joyous ; so 
Mr. Meredith fiM^ 'to 1he>impu]se8 of his 
am aanmihi inatv% aadifalt wm H.lm liad 
oaoudeled the w^^ d^Vpbli^ flTTP iMPfyT Rf^'*t* in 
the world for his future jproqperity ; and .on 
the strength of these arrangements partook of 
a braakfiaistabofiit' asusomtftneosaa h l tfp i Bfioa i 
taa,:aaA-lissp>aamaMiMaoJas- h D pa fi i I tftmiasfp 
to Jdias fiaawaJs jesideaoft ; -hoi as be tmnad 
his baak on St. Jdichaers, and his i^use towards 
the old cathedfsl doek^'he fbnnd it was still 
too eaily to 'intrude 'On a lady's pHyae^; so, 
instead df'postlBg ^Ilke the mat!, he ^ivalMI 
Idisnr^ly xm, aofd <ioekad a ttttle ibout 'Mm aa 



'Tiowwv'lifixilc'flMit ^•a^woiii af 4lds gfraye 
character we ought 'nol^ to tyniit a- few •ffrstfbuBS 
obseftations, Ihalt we are aure*wouKI euj^ich a 
county hiiMory. ¥irA,'theii, the genCleBian^iB 
blaek was animi^ly atni4k 'by Ifae mmiber oi 
naaiM on lire ^doors "preceded ^by "fha * fifle of 
**^lilrs.,^ ^Kich mate 'hiln' eonStfda ibat afl 
Ahe iridoWs in 'the * md^hhonting 'cowrties 'aon* 
mgated'here ; his next ofcaetttUieii was, that 
ithe people of Sadi oeiar clean *tfaAir 'lioorw 
steps, or at least *that 'tt(e 'ttse tflf ^heaiAintoaa 
was unknown; his neit, lihat ifi tbe 'eavpry 
hofiises ^had flie ^woftf '^ydid*' pHiMl in die 
l8i^geBt'.possiNa4ype^ slaik up in 4he windo^va, 
a* mast :impoMattt *iaaMa*k^ *uai imM *whtr 1%0 
peopk ai^ tewn 4bo«t <^thie atreMa 'hi ^Ifaifir 
own easy 'chuffB';'' his 'UeitftHhat-'tbe'^psgB ava 
all %hu^k, snd«the4 )m6hMns -dl n^mttm ; Itti 
nestt.two ctsae^rittans pforM'wna tta *pnK^ 
feaalditeas, 'and tfaat%a was a d^msaCt mum — 
thitioats-are'ddkiiefwii %k'tlM'ili^haie^^ty,^ 
uMrt *Qie 'peepw are 'feaatllafllly v 
cMoardftydiknr. 

'^Hra gentlanMin im' 



«»si6«i: 



Miss :€N»vn wemdei tfia^ bi0in' fto 
ascend a hill-side^ and then turned toiMk 
upon the congregated dwellings he was leay- 
fBgl tLgSSSr^ke pSeiry oTTlie pkce'ttrose'-^ 
city of white stQQO ^mbqapRicd^aVQng t]m 

midst. The gentleiban'lh' Black thought nie 
TrorhkamryibMitiM iM»i«,'t«ill^tefts|t«lras a 
iwry.gffa<4>kj^.aMttlinyihiiy<itoiiM>hc liiiier. 
a2>Mnit. •/ •' ""• "»• •* •' ^" ; *•' 

Av jwdwi U fci H' ^itikii ftpHtd 'Mtt^' 
as be<iM«t»«ilMltt*^l3r'f&^<Wi«^ft«A 
lie otne iii^i '/'utftfiF^ .iKr ^lajf ti ' scetx) "61 ^diet 
bei^dty'«i>€fii^'^btfoi^'&ib, and*^^ he 

00^^ •wa^ Toond. )Ali*Hiea (3uiY^)»-Ua flii^ 
ehim^y ad^— fti nubiaion, embosbinid ' In wooo^ 
slopiog . lavm^ , te^acaos wftUt^, jmi , ))looiOMig 
gardeas. 0;itthe.iOi|e!iiaiidMFcharda.af ahuob* 
daot finiduM irwmtbs^i^iMR the Jitlhi imtMiHg 
iriUage.ln lOMdltpanmBdiQgsWowrlntaaidssfiar 
iraUeT/ih»<%ief>i#hile almi^^wlnilinABidtby 
«i «»lAdilhsfttre.<^.hiHB. 

,Our inivfji^iupwiffi iw<h<wiitoiiing^iin> 

jSiirely it yasa spot ^ma'de for happiness. . If 
ttlls'W^re H&s t$afirv^n*ii re^ene^l!^ was 
sure she must he ittillAile. 'No one codld'IiTe 

Then came a rememhrance of certain re- 
port9, ^MSOk 4im Ihat a 
cr^jtakjtd, and eross, and ^assionat^, 
cions,.^. &c.^»; 'bat^no, 'hetmnilMiiietlhe- 
liete it-4he-8aw that andi things were whiflly 

So then he had only to satis^ hims^ilf 98 tp. 
&e verity -d^^iir TeSdence; -and -lie ^bailed a 
ru8ticlookijB|gliiiaAviHi»^Ms>lisiy4iim on the 
TQod. * . . . . 

^ *^Doyun*know:«tiis Garvany^ , ' ? 

''Yes^fiurr' » • 

^''Boes ^he li^^inihatluwe;?** .. . - . 

"Yes,auc." 

''And elM4ifl<"^limii-tha*^tiuit isr^flh'^'SB' * 
^ery kind lady -J^i ^ . 

^' i^ibtibe kand I ^lAiy, twlw ka^ lie«D'«.tllB« 
jw^oa^tbat^f'^^idlaimed 1^ fiien,%t'a-8o^ 
•I etarued auia^zemetft; 

**-8he!s,is sbenotT" tesutned'tin? gitifle- 
jiodn-hi black, .statded In' htis turn; ToKhelhaJl 
persisted in b^UeTing that Mi^ Gacvan iKa^ 
really a la^jt^t j^rofoimd .feci]jy)g— ".ah^ji«, is 
alienot?". -. 

** O yie4,.rs«ire r' ftpUed tike wmk^ ariiii(flpi 
pMuMar.«il«vstibf'lke »>sMth tiand i s ri po rt iw a' 
o£ the e7e»:as.iBitfoniitffy{«imrerail'rtW<yasi> 
goBUaBBan in.blaek'. " ^' 

^i?his IHUe iMild«itgt^fta%4ii8C0Acefted.£9m 
Whkt'lf %e hatf tecni too sanguine ! •What if 
lie wcrenttw wa^h^the time which .he oiufht] 
tb1iaYe''heen 'Spending afhome in Q^ceKung^ 
some more efficient ways and means'!^ jBut no ; 
Miss *Qai'<aU' lain <g<woitasa ^ ^HS'itewtir^jiLMiit'^ 
^nmm^toAM'i' Jnennmia tntlBttb liicA^'lndur^^ 

still. .X.i>..|. ' ■' ■- •• '•' • » 

iiinlhf pnrtkMim Aail 
ipisk^t iriMdil^»yi>aifaiiiigtf4iUfcisaitip«tliB^ 
hHhsMe<lB>Hks'kbi»»; ik^Y&ig <ttW <%foadfn< 
^ fffl i iM to the righti iiondsring a s ha sa a at Ao w 
best to prqnitiate tne jady of^he manaiqnr! 
lie %nn''ii<n ^^aaafll 'rtfiKiOT Jbe^ slisAclfHf tff *a 
^k>zen trees bdnnre'M omOo ^Isi 1 



tafsel of her^Mbol im^*v^«eautifbl litUe 
Italian greyhonnd^WllDIVlis jumping and gam- 
bolling nnaA.'Iier dn-ptMBTWib of-daBght. 
The lady wasiBaitfieryottBg:nor;bs>nrifti?, And 
sheifwvsiitBricaUjritt doBBBed,ftlia< is, irell 
dressed in cpiS^jSmtn^valm^idliuidt Mareiand 
taste; as w«ww<^dBm'lvkaiHHi»niiih«tkib>pe 
nor dni»«>toiilsBaii nisii ;:dior Jassiplslibitliad 
rather a jwiMiiiiyl xkad^ sad ihe lOpsttafion 
of her.tMBrtsaaamiw^'ienriiBBtlQ^aBn^iofMus- 
pifdpn and discontent ; and yet she was lean- 
ing oyer her little dog with a fiice beaming 
^' ■ ' " ■ ml 



w i th w luuuh low a s though the littl e ani i i 

MereStn tos^Tomm^ff, ^tVtaFanity to 
^w^jBuch gfTection^inispIaced ! I wish sne pad 
somitBiifr* betteir'tole^r ' ■ "' ^"*^ * 
' :Whil»ftln8eicteiq(itt8 ipoMd^rwgk.kii 
*i4kifi^ Ijbo little,' mifyp^tpiul taolnal rb^wa^ 
Awro jQl.hk jpreaeiMse^ an4/2boi^di9g j^oward^ 
liim. IBec'an to lavish 01^ &im ilU the samp 
mareit "OT passlenktA 'tttdf^Htietti fhit^e^Ad 
4Mfdre>i1fsMi«iMlmr^to kib «ii)irtfefls^ jkassuig 
iib''iiandi^Bndrbq«^ifg>i||^toJbiBf.wUh omm 
of joy, .and {shovdj^ .^|n'9,Qf that rsq^dden 
dotage which 'dogs as well as wiser adimats 
s e metimes so iM t ant a Beensly -eentfaet. 
'' Mignon, my J^g^ufj^ pretty ^ one, come 



here t'' exclaimed'lhelady^; but Mignon cared 
npt,: ^e bad .^^en one of those rs\idden lik* 
ingi^aikl fa^ ^^itred* W6 4iioi^ Ifbr 4i«' bid ink- 
Areas; fciwir rfia tfd»>htf dBsnteaiwdmatew^ms- 
aacBiy dwHi JiSBv iBUUHp' itaMflefn "7"tif ijgitotwoasBi 
It was ia yain, thenfime,itiist.ihe IlKlyrtilkd 
to<rhkn--«in(«Bn lAat'stka.^entleiitaKiinliktck 
aoT^i^ tB> snidsr hvisateans, Migituntiaasrcis 
linrnrfeaM>j»aanr otkspw^tch inTthe^morU. 

Once moce'inB.ktdyerisd^'^vlfiganDynnsr 
pet !" and held out her arms to him. Mig- 
non, with a sort of angry snap, continued his 
latalknB^'kift tnenr-^jboti In JA^e^tms^ 
ment the exprepainn ^ ^ -^dy's face had 

£tt^te changed -^mortlficauon, sorrow^ 

8uecee9efl1each other/ "*- — " 



^n exdlsbnatibn in low 
and 'bitter ' accents, yet not .low enousti to es- 
cape Mr.UleredlA^s ear,'fellTriim her, -Will 
nothing love me'f** arid she hurtled* away. 
Now^at.expression had gone straight to the 
heaM of the ^entletuan *ui blacik ; he loy«d 
eyery thiqg hunseUl aa)i almost .every ihing 
loyed him, and he jriahed from, the bottom of 
his soul that the poor lady haOalf a dozen 
illlHlirta^teeiMy« and^Mum herclffi^tkm. 
-f<€btatrMW4M0>#ki^'l»tet to •<i9, yet blslnjs> df 
eoitiM'Ml^ed 'to '«lo something, Ifae gentler 
man^tkkuSc tsik^tap^fheaitaeoifeBder ^m «ltf 
STttis, ^Md <ifPiI]ied't6v»si<ds the ^kiluBe. 1f«^ 
entered th^'lidn, nA^reu'eou^ t^^Iiyerr ser-- 
yaM» weM standing'vaiidfheard Ihe^idteird^gf^ 
<ff 'a'ftifrntosl5^'k«fete 'they bsc«me «ware ^ 
kknoraSMMai . . • L 



The bell ^mgrriMiilf^agab, and in the 
man bounced with diethig. 

He left the dooubpfeB^arfilthe gentleman in 
bh|ski»Hild.hear>aBd MPrAll thitipaaasd. 

'«Take»tfae'titll»iiMltok i«ii^*r.«sKtiaiBBBd 
Miss Garvan; *'let me #wwr. isse 4t '•giitf^ 
Go and drown it in (ke-iMarest pond !" 

The man ^taredsrfefttiadiUto sbii MmwoA fool, 
but stood perfectiyiStiJil. f 

" Take it 0n«y rr^f^^O^mkmi iMtady ; 
" take the u^^peateful IMoMttdl) NvHay ; go 
and drown it, as I bid you— go this moment I*' 

The man^ltmSkimmyi fiir.'mkddf^ftiibd to 
speak fai Miss Gsmm^Mmmktbmmaiu Gar- 
yan was aagtyi; vkB (h«l> attaveeiif, »k9#eyer, 
closed the door/«adtsUcid:iNr«»flaeiSMt or two 
rubbing his forehead tp see if he coi44 get 
any sense otft of ittoieuldd him' in what he 
was to do; ^before ihe^bi^lt t^g ^galn «more 
yiolen tiy<ha n'*befbre ; and on the serv^ni^s re- 
turn to his lady inxh tlie Iktle (^I^Ht still 
under his ana. Mis? Xxarvta. 8iHd,vi<i9Utkmr re- 
lenting accents, '%Pon'4 Ajowq. ^ip little 
wrelc^ Jbut ,^ve It .to Mia ixijit.iWW^ J^^ 
meet,— anyl)ody, sp jUtttit-Aeyerf^ji^agam." 

Now the first person that the man met on 
tumingib»na.Misk AanrtiAif aaMsas nks' un- 
doubtraly the giB^laman?m«bksi^ mrnd; there- 
fore, in fiiadinian ifi ithn minrri ir ^lal re- 
ceiyed, he hfldf««tolD$kvadiBlbB8aa&l little 
culprit and said, ".Ton be. the first body- 
will ymiTbtt fct-a^fcafiing oti Bim, But'f ^ ' 

*• Certainly! a^j" Tepfidtt -Che gexltleman 
in black; «««ff!W88* fShtrtan -wffi ndt /forgive 
her little pet*; %Ut'Iffiui^'tlni/ieeStmr mis- 
tress. Take lin ipy-.cacdf.aB^ ^fSf^tik beg 
the honoilr,Qf an'mteriiew*. ' , . . ; * 

The man took in'hiacar^^andiiitfpi^wiih 
permisftion'fbr him to ^er. ; . i - i.i 
(TobeGontinued^ ^ . 



^l H ■> M 'l H" < 



Ihkrjpre^iMej 

I '* Missus b^kiNi'i^iMieilMtiiiipbr^ittOitii' 

|ing," said the one. 

- yVfe shall all be a-dead afore night," re- 

pllid tibo dtiiei^. aad iteiiuinahtiihtf bbowp; it bdU« 

{pNiMd tneUk iiprodipioBrii 'vkilaBtte^ * pmfadnMi^ 

" I suppose/' said Mr. MersBitK ' "^dihit 
jthis little dog belongs.to yonr jniatcefis : be so 
good aa,toiake itJA tpjwp*" .... 

jihe ^e mfidfiijy fond 4m lua^. ,|3H'4^<^%; 
a-breaking ner lieart to a-Iost tim. * 1 



Secret qf ihe 'Matidtiy fj^ihe'^^j/^defes.'^ 
These sui^^ing dadcers lijtye astonished the 
ParifiiaBa <^4^Adoiiess.ter tbehrfi»B|pauM#eled 
elasticity of miommeifiU (Sagiknk Sairemay, 
and the E^alesSi seMi|6aUdr«iM». lb flgr tfmr V^^^^ 
lin this instance jgiae.-plaoe f^ (^r. Indian 
t rivals. Now, the question is, how is this ac- 
con^^yskedf ffieDaaliitckt,ilnq[iiU»iailto a 
secret. There Is r til vogasvtin^gfqaf. repute 
ifor an/kaMiiaBae ivsiriBty oi'^xMmk dUbwers, 
I such as ^sa±, MJhiiiiisliiiii, ggfaadu^ com- 
{plaints, scrofi^a, woundj^, &c., which {3. also 
ladmirable "411 gmt^ sn^^leneto to 'ttie 'joints 
and limbs ; and, .oreo^Ers^,.fhe 3ipB6Tf^ at 
the suggesfion^ Mr, 'Tstesy-nkf^^ oril/ too 
happy, to avail 4hed8elyes HflT Itr^yiBtf: The 
mngnent allud^ to^,il^%v^YUu(HQt»int ; 
{and the Taglibnis, JDiiyf)VoSj^^j^f,ry(^ia do 
hvell tf jDeflect.on\t)Uajea]gj|68$^ 
tender theinselvj?^.^ii^e.ttniij|ylf(^ ^']4 

bFam^. — Fame is' the inheritance not of th«' 
ad ^ b a t of the li v ing. It is ar e n hu Iw k 
. ok with lefty juride ,to, ibs jraoeat .names /^f 



kiiti^tfltj^ ^1io ^ridkorOat .ffoodof 
bf a nyer, and refiresh 
future flight 



fim ifing^ 



f -giber. 



Jfor 



andlie seem to have oome to im «f&taibleaB«f< 
fierstanding on his character at last- 



THftFLV; 



BY L.S.L* 

" Thk alar iiato below tte horison in oartein lad^ 
t«te. I «aloMl it Bii^ 1ft WW and 1ft WOT fttviT sight, 
tiUfttlMtit" 



A iC«r has kil the hiodBng ikf^ 

A loTely northern light ; 
How manj planets are on h%h, 

But that has left the night. 

I jniss its hright fiuniliar faee, 

It was a Ihend to me, 
Associate with my nati?e;pIaoe, 

And those beyond the sea. 

It rose upon our English sky. 
Shone o*er our English land* 

And brought back many a loTing eyc^ 
And many a gentle hand. 

It seem'd to answer to my thought, 

IC call'd the past to mmd, 
And with its welcome presence brought 

AllI had left behind. 

The voyage it lights no longer ends 

Soon on a foreign shore ; 
How can I bnt recall the friends 

Whom I may see no more ? 

' ¥resh finom the pain it was to part — 
How could I bear the p«n P 
Yet strong the omen in my heart 
lliat saya— we meet again. 

Meet widi a deeper, dearer Iotc, 
For absence shows the worth 

Of all from which we then remote, 
Itiends, home, and natlTe earth. 

Thou loTely polar star, ndne eyes 
Still tnni*d the first on thee. 

Till I hate felt a sad surprise 
That none look'd up with me. 

But thou hast sunk below the waye — 
Thy radiant place unknown ; 

I seem to stand besides a graye. 
And stand by it alone. 

Farewell I ah, would to me were given 

A power upon thy light, 
What words npon onr English heaven 

Thy loving rays should write 1 

Kind messages of love and ho;pe 

Vpon thy rays should be ; 
T^ shining oxbit would have scope 

Scarcely enough for me. 

Oh ! hncf vain as it is ibnd, 

And little needed too, 
Myftiends! I need not look beyond 

i^i ' ' ■ - 



' heart to look for you I 



What puts the baseness of mankind in the 
strongest point of view is, that fliey avoid 
those who are in misfortune, instead of ooun- 
tenancing or asdsting them. Tliey anticipate 
the iacrsased demand on their sympathy or 
beimfy, and eeoape flwn it as ftom a fofiing 



WOIMII'S liOVB. 

Woman's love, pore woman's love, 
A peerless gift sent ftom sbove. 
To calm the mind, and soothe the spuit 
Of all the ills that man inherit; 
Still enlivening, still entiaaeing. 
The days and years of lifo enh a ncing ; 
The harbuger of joy and pleasure, 
Man's only gift, man's only i 



<1 



TO TJU 

Mr. GLovsn, (the publisher of the '' Fly/' 
&e.,) in answer to fivqnent inquiries, in- 
forms the Country Trade that he vriU snpply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
ofehar goe e qual to any «Uier agent in Lon< 
don. Address (post-p^d), to the ''Fly" 
office, Water-lane, fleet-street^ London. 



NonoB. 

THE OLD SERIES OF THE "FLY." 
The 68 numbers which form the old series 
may be had of any bookseller, each accompa- 
nied by a lithographic print. 

The trade supmied at an immense reduc- 
tion on taking fifty doien, which is only a 
ffood assortment. Country shopke^ers will 
find this oflbr worthy theur notice. 



OUB LAST AND BEST UKENESS OF 



The first Impressbns firom each of the 
drawings prepared for the th number of the 
'* Fly,'* were worked on imperial paper, with 
great care, and may be had, price 6d. each, 
plain; or Isl coloured. Order the Nnw 
^UBBN, published by Glover, at the "Fly" 



The excitement caused by the ha^ rdtun 
from America, and re-appearance at the Olym- 
pic Theatre, of this beautiful and talented ao« 
tress, induces Mr. Glover to re*annonnoe his 
accurate portrait of her, which created such a 
sensation previous to her departure. It is a 
full-length drawing on stone, bv the first artist 
in lithographj of Uie day, and is printed on 
India paper, miperial size, for fraining. Re- 
duced pnoe, fid. ; or Is. oohmred. 



It signifies little what we say of our ae» 
quaintanoe, so that vre do not tell them what 
others saf a^ainat them. Tale-bearen make 
all the mjscmeC 



The silence of a friend commonly amounts 
to treaeheiy. Hisnot daring to say any thbg 
in our bmif implies a tacit censure. 



Of aU virtnes magnaaiwity is the xawt. 
There af» a bundled persons of merit ftr 
one who wilKngljr acknowledges it in as. 
other. 



BARFIELD*S DIAMOND PLATS 
POWDER. 

WjOtBAIITXP MOT TO WMAM TBI TtkOL 

Thil artisle fa i f a m a n e w i riy <k«ea sH kiadi «r 
tamith or ratt, and, as if by magie, prodoea t 
meat iaimitiftk polisb upon OeU, Sfitw, Pitted 
Goods, Bran* Tia, and Copper, aad nakci Britak 
Plate, Zinct or Pewter, look eqaal to the bcii SOiv 

Sold whoUaalo and retafi. at Pallet aad Co/i 
British Plato fMiory, 41, Ludgate-straet; sad it 
Wl]MMi%87,Fenclinrcb-strcet; Tbomaa and Co. 
Old Kent-road ; Birchaaore, 4, New Keat-nwd • 
TboBMs, Uammenmitti ; Kmad, 67, WfaiteehApd.* 
road ; Bfown, CoaiflMrBial-road ; Parker, Bridn. 
•tfoet, LaaftbaUi; WUtalMad, BCiaorios; BairaL 
Chcsiiit to the Qaem, 6, CasUe Idb, Ldeertw. 
sqnaie; fi. Chappdl, 84, Lossbard-stnet ; aid 
wholenle^ at the Maav&etoiy, 93; FcaeiiBi«h-i|inL 
Agsnts waatad for tmrj Town in the Kiagdoa. 

K.B.— Plato ekanod with this Powder will m 
again tanriab. Price 6d. per Box. 



\r//j/i/, //. 



V//, 



/// 



TO THE SUFFEREKS FROM BILIOUS AMD 
LIYBEl COMPLAINTS. 

THE Uoezampled Snooess of FRAMP* 
TON'S PILL OP HEALTH calls for pvti. 
polar attontioa. Tbeao PiUs gi vo immediate relief 
in all Spaamodio and windy eomplalnta, with \h» 
whole train of woll-known aymptoma arioiBf from 
a waak stomaoh or ritiaiod bilions aoorotion, iJidi- 
gostioD, pain at tho pit of tlio atoaaaeh, bilioai er 
aldk hoad-acbo, boafibam, loia of appetite, MBse 
of fnlnoss after sMals, giddiaeas, dizaineti, ptia 
orer the eyoi, ke. &c« Peraona of a fall hthit, 
who are anmect to hcad-aehe, giddineas, drowii. 
neaa, and ainging in the ears, ariaing froa too 
great a flow of blood to the beid, ihoald norer b« 
without them, as many dangerous aymptomi will 
be entirelj earried off by their immediate ost. 
They are highly gratefnl to the atomach, crNit 
appetite, relieve langnor and depreasion of fpirin, 
gently rehxing the bowela withMl griping or a- 
aoyanee, rsmoring BOjdooa aoonaHil8tioni» rm- 
dering the aystem tmlT eomfpruble. and the bed 
olear. The very higb eneoadnma 



them bya large portion of the poblie, ia the b«t 
oriteiion of their merit, aad the continoal st»(^ 
menta of their good effeeU irom all parti of tie 
Idagdom, is a aoaroe of the highest gratijicatioa. 

Sold by T. Pjoa^ S30» Strand, Uudoa ; aad b7 
the Toadeis of madiefoes generally throaghoat 
the kingdom, price la. l}d. per box. 

Atk for " FkamptoB** Pill of Hedth.' 
aarfw the aasM and addreaa of 
SSft,StnBd» Loadoa,** «a the Oai 




PabU9hed jEbr Jamss QhOrmaL, at Watsr-ba^ | 
Fwat-atreot. 




^-^r 



^'K*^.* 



TIBCIE SITIDIDIEIT S(^TUA]LIj< 



J^n^-fifr^i C^-A//S uii'c .V' 7^'ffT .Ma srrTt^ fft//e FLr* 




TME ypjuyr 
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[TWOPBNCB. 



Every purekdier qf this Mimber qf " The Fly," it entitled to tm exqweitety-ecsecuied lAtkographie Print qf " A Sudden Squaix/' 

which is presented gratuitously. — [A similar print with e?ery number.] 



THB two BjaanndBB. 

" Look on this pictixre, and on that.*' 

Shjlkspeari. 
(For the Fly.) 

Jules de Montliieu is a man of fashion : 
some superficial acquirements joined to a good 
education, frank and easy manners,, with a 
knowledge of the world^ all these make him a 
most agreeable acqubitlon to a party. Invi- 
tations consequently pour in upon him. He 
would bo the first subject in any theatre 
royal ; or, as an author of memoirs of con- 
temporary men, no one is so well qualified, 
could he* only infuse somewhat more energy 
into his nature, and a trifle more heart into his 
subject. His knowledge of life makes him 
acquainted with every body, and not unfre- 
quently the same night finds him doomed to 
a party at Boston in the Marais — a petite soiree 
in the Faubourg St. Germain, and some hours 
later to a quartette at punch in the Chaussee 
d'Antin. See him traverse the boulevart in 
his light buggy. He receives a token of hom- 
age from the merchant who is engaged on his 
business, an aillade (or significant glance) from 
the wife of an agent of Change, and a cordial 
salute from an old duke leisurely jogging to 
the Chamber of Peers. How many persons 
envy Jules his existence ! How much his ce- 
lebrity would please them I What delight in 
being remarked at the balcony of a play- 
house ! To hear a buzz of applause whenever 
they enter a room I Again, to see mercantile 
notables, financiers, and even the real nobility 
disputing their presence ! ^ But follow Mon- 
thieu home to his dwelling ; the scene is 
changed. An insupportable ennui haunts him 
hke an evil genius. The charms and fiattery 
of society, spectacles, balls, fetes, all h^ve 
^nded in ^nmHf He throws himself Ijistlessly 



into an easy chair — alas 1 no rest for him ; he 
finds liimself a prey to inquietude and sadness. 
His energies have left him ; he has squandered 
his faculties on the beau monde, and nas made 
robbery of himself, so to speak, in order to 
gratify others. For him once so fresh and 
joyous, life has. no more pleasures ; all within 
is chaos and confusion, for the mind has lost 
it5 springs uf action. 

In the same .house overhead the apartments 
are occupied by another person of the same 
time of life. Fortune smiles but Uttle upon 
him. He only auits his daily and peaceful 
habits occasionally to take a modest . dinner 
with a college friend ; to give his opinion, it. 
j may be a critique, on some new piece, or to 
supply an article for a daily journal. Do not 
imagine, however, that he is not in request 
with persons of consequence. He is ac- 
quainted with many of tnose that the state 
possesses of the greatest eminence ; and there 
IS no man of genius of the day of whom he is 
not the friend and admirer. In arts, science, 
and literature, he is united with most of those 
that have credit and favour with the public ; 
he profits by their meditations, weighs their 
opinions, examines their systems, approves or 
criticises their suggestions. On the same 
evening he smiles at the epigrams of one, he 
is warmed by the enthusiasm of another, and 
is animated and excited by the genius of a 
third. He, too, has his societies. He may be 
seen in frequent attendance on that younc^ and 
graceful orator, whose brilliant and solid dis- 
courses attract and fix the attention of his 
crowded auditory— that spiritualised and ami- 
able academician, whose lessons of taste have 
won for him fame and emolument in the good 
cause of which he is at once the teacher and 
the model— that savant so full of energetic 
feeling* whose tenets, jpure and practical, have 
made him a worthy mstructor of a people I 
All tho£^ men, in fact, who pour the riches of 
their mind upon the fidends of study, arts, and 



science. Our new acmiaintance has again re- 
turned to his home. What delight he feeb in 
the recollection of ail that has agreeably or 
intellectually been received into his thoughts^ 
or en^aven upon his heart ! How rapidly 
doe^ his winter evenings pass ! What sources 
of pleasure spring from nis mind I He feels 
that he lives ; his faculties are expanded ; his 
soul is feelingly alive and excited ; he has 
filled that high and sublime distinction which 
Providence imposed upon man when he gave 
him the birthright of *• thpught.'* 

Now, of these two existences, which would 
the reader choose ? Hah 1 are we masters of 
our tastes, of our inborn faculties, of our real 
and social position ? How many projects at 
our uprising which the day has utterly con- 
founded ! In youth, the seductions of love 
and pleasure win us by their irresistible influ- 
ence. The projects of reason, the duties of 
society, the laws of an austere morality, are 
they not often the sport of a look, caprice, or 
whim ? Later in life, ambition, cupidity, and 
love of riches, place under our heads their 
iron hands, and snatch from us those illusion^ 
which dazzled and made captives of us in our 
youth. Age arrives : how soon, alas ! Cold 
and sorrowful, we are just permitted to cast 
around us a few disenchanted glances — happ^ 
then if in failure of that after time (which is 
not for us to inherit here) we may, on looking 
to the past, derive this consolation-'that, if we 
have done *'no service to the state,*' our so« 
joum upon earth has not been quite useless 
to our species. F. £. 



Popularity disarms envy in well-disposed 
minds. Those are ever the most ready to 
do justice to others, who feel that the world 
has done them justice. When success has \ 
not this efiect in opening the mind, it is a * 
a sure sign that it n»s been ill deeenred.^ 
Haglitt. 



John Cunningham, Printer, Crown-court, Fleet-street. 
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The BtieplwrcLflansten last— but why 
C<m^ wiDt hitn, pace for pace,, 

That ewe ? "and why, so i^ttonsly, 
Looka up the creature*«>ftce ? ' ^"^ 

Swung in his careless hand, she sees 
(PooreiireO a dead, cold weight; 

The Itctle one hsib soft, warm fleece 
So ibodly cherL^ed late. 

But ^Mterdcj, noiftppier dam 
Rannsd o*er those pa^urea wMe 

Thad m, ibad cvegCure I when the lamb 
Vfmvfmt^ng by her side. 

It was a new-bom thing : the run 
Fflur'd down all night— its bed 
Was drenched and cold. Mom came again, 
. But theryoung lamb was dead. 

Yet the poor mother's fond distress 
■"' ns every art had tSrled, 
To shield, with skepleas tenderness, 
The weak one at ner side. 

Bound it, all night, she gathered wann 

Her woolly limba-— her head 
Close curved across its feeble fi>rai ; 

Day dawned, and it waa dead. 

She saw it dead— ahe felt, she knew 
It had no strength, no breath ; 

Tet, how could she conceive, poor owe ! 
llie mystery of death P 

It lay before her stiff and cold, 

Tet fondly she essayed 
To cherish it in love's warm fold, 

Tlien restless trial made. 

Moving, with still reverted heej 

And low, complaining bleat 
To entice firom their damp reating^place 

Those litUe stiffening feet. 

All would not do, when all waa tried. 
Love's last fond lure was vain ; 

So- quietly by its dead side, 
She laid l^r down again. 



proved to be a she bear and her two cubs ; 
but the cubs were nearlv as large as the dam. 
They raneiBgerJf lo the flre^^sodMrew eflt 
from the iames part of the flesh of the se&^ 
hoTBe that aemamed unconaumed, and ate it 
fvwaciettsly. .The^erew froMUtbe Aip^iijr^ 
great lumps of the flesh of the sea-horse, 
which they had still left, upon the ice. These 
the old bear carried away singly ; laid every 
lump before her c«bs as she brought it, and 
'' dividing It gave each a share, rese#vlag hot a 
small portion to herself. As she waa taking 
away the last piece, they levelled their mus- 
keta at- the wa, and- shot tfawn both dead;, 
and in her retreat they wounded the dam, but 
not mortally. 

It would have drawn tears of pity from any 
but unfeeling minds to mark the affectionate 
concern expressed by this poor beast in the 
last momenta of her espiriAg young;. Xhongh 
she was sorely wounded^ ana oonM but' just 
crawl to the place where they lav, she carried 
the lump of flesh which she had fetched away, 
and piaoed.it befisre them. Seeing that they 
refhsed to eat, she laid her pawa first upon one, 
and then upon the other, and endeavoured to 
raise diem up. It was pitiful to hear her 
moan. When she found she eonld not stir 
them, she went off; and, atoppinsp when she 
had gotten to some disUnoe, she looked back 
and moaned. When she fbund that ahe oould 
not entice them away, she retttrtted,[and smell- 
ing around them began to Uck their wounds. 
She went off a second time as before ; and, 
havinflf crawled a few paces, looked again be- 
hind her, and for some time stood moMiing. 
But still her cubs not risfaig to Ibllow her, she 
returned to them again, and, with signs of in- 
expressible fbndness, went round one, and 
round the other, pawing them and moaning. 
Findbg at last that they were cold and life- 
less, she raised her head towards the ship, and 
growled at the murderers, who then shot her 
with a voUcv of musket-balls. She fbll be- 
tween her cubs, and died licking their wounds. 



T)ie white bear of <&nenbmd and SpiCibep- 
gen is considOTably larger than the brown bear 
of j&arope, or the black bear o^ North* Ame- 
liaa. This animal lives upon fldi and seab, 
and is seen notonlv upon land ia die oountries 
bordering on the North Pole^ but often upon 
floats ef ice several leagues at aea. The foU 
^ lowiflff relation is extracted from the' " Jour- 
' nal of a Voyage for making Discoveriee to*- 
wards die North Pole :"— 

Early in the morning, the man at the mast- 
head gave notice that three bears were mak- 
ing their wa^ very fast over the ice, and that 
/they were directing their course towards the 
ship. They had, without ouestfon, been in- 
vited by tfie scent of the blubber of a sea- 
V hor^; uHed a few days befbre, whfoh the men 
had set on Are,, and which was burning on the 
ice at the time of th^ir approach. The^ 
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In the forest he prowls, where the hyena 
howls, 
And the tiger in ambusli lies, 
And you see by his air that he's fhlly aw»e' 

Of^the might of bis basilisk ^es! 
Though his ravenous jaws, and the strength of 
his paws. 
Arc dreaded wherever he goes, 
You disoem by his look that his spirit can 
brook 
The maiice of all his fbes. 
So the mind that is fraught with' superitir 
thought 
Looks down more with pity than spleen; 
On those things of a day who their anger dis- 
play. 
By their haughty and petulant ttiibn I 

Aff he vrindB" through the wdodi y^ pvraelve 

by his mood 
He's the nionarch of all thingtt^tfhera ; 
Vbt fhe-suf^p of Mff USi makea ih^ bolSM 

quail, 



In spite of their aitepatJiir I 
The tiger, though bol^ iam*t dlie to behold, 

Theftahee m eyes emit/ 
But flies fh>m hia sight^ dkx and^by night, 

Like a bird diat is slightly W 
J3o the dflBOMrill shrink from thpse who think 

Before they begin to talk ; 
For he dreaos their jeers of hiJi asinine ean. 

And theur murderous tomahasL.! 

When he lies in his laif"; wieilfanimal there, 
Save the jackal, woi;^ dace t&^iiitrade ? 
Not the elephant's povw weadS. save him an 



hour,^ 

If thence by the liter puxi«ed. 
However sublime they nay aiem in their 
clime. 
The boldest and strongest fly, 
Wie»4iepiila forth hia migjity and, mainfahn 
hb right. 
By the glard of hia dteadfol.eye. 
So Genius, at times, may tolerate rhymes. 

Of peetori^ vapour aad abov,. 
But one dash of its pen can humble such men, 
And lay thdr presumpddn low. 



NBw vma iMt 

(For die Fx.T.) 

One Monsieur de P., a resident of a town 
in the department of the North, not material 
to name, was in the habit of paying frequeot 
visits to a stranger, who had fixed hia abode in 
tihat quarter. He waa a peraon of rank, and 
kqfit open houae. This geutleflaan and his 
friends, growing tired of the small talk and 
twaddle of M. de P., it was proposed that each 
should furnish himself with a white cottoa 
nightcap, to draw over his head when tiie 
troublesome guest should asno^ them. Tha 
plan was agroed to, and by tms means the 
party were proof to the long-winded storiec 
and trifling of M. di@ P. Twice, did the 
Frenchman visit the strangw, and twice at 
the end of an hour were the heads of the com- 
pany enveloped in quilting and cotton; Ibr 
suoh was the order. It was a dolorous look- 
ing party, 'fore Gad, and seemed only awah- 
ing the hangman. 

Now, what do you think M. de P. did ? Toe 
might guess for a month, and not hit il. Why 
he, too, came with his bonnet de nnk in his 
pocket, without any surmise or misgiving; and 
drawing it over his pate like the rest, was 
more at his ease than any one else. The gwrf 
man imagined it was a fashion jnst imported 
to France by the stranger, so he thought it 
good taste to adopt it. 

KOBiBL, 

Oh m »e eotmohJamaiB eolmeme. 
" A foelis wise in hia own ooncett.'* 

And I questlou if Mason, with hia knbwladga 
of self and self-knowledge together, could gWe 
us a' belter. F* B. 



MUd^eti <f the 5eft«oi».-^OIt We^iead^ 
morning laiit ejtoly, in a gafdeii at P^elthMi, a 
couple t)f robibif were^ngiiig viftli^idl ttielua* 
tih(K)d of Midsummer. 



TH9f!^)|. 
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WIX^Ii NOTHING I.OVB WBV' 



iCtrntumei/rompaffe 23.) 
Mils Garsaa wm . stos^^ns^her eye aogry 
^hev«cheflk iasbed-^her whele mien disor* 
dared. NatnithBtavding tbo MAguipe tempe-' 
nmaal of ourfidendui blaek, he i^t hi9h«wt 
ikilhim; but be .Teaieiid)er«d tbe ezpresiiou 
that bad sa mndbi touched hin^ * ^ WiJi fip4hi«g. 
love me ?** and it seemed to bun like.ft.k<^.to. 
ber character ; so be began hoping again. In 
ftct, ifvonld baye bcou impossible tor'mm"te' 
have surrived more than five minutes of de 
spair; he had- suek^ tricky U^. character of 
slwaTs hoping the beat. , ' * 

Mi3s Garvan*s eonntenaofse was bf-no'ineitos 
enconraglng : he was in aome iQsasiiiieittmfe- 
derate with the lucUeaeddgirbo had so b%i- 
nou;^ provoked her dfib^aaaure i bat after : & 
moment or tviro passed mrrmntaftl obeepvattom 
filled npb7a.Mrt of. nde»F|by on the pact of 
our fnend in blaek, a certam kind aod ofbane. 
eipression in his countMiaB»e« and a sort -of 
^tle gentlemanliness in bis deportment, 
seemed rather to mollify her natare, and she 
motioned him to a seat, but seeing that be de- 
murred to take one whilst she remained stand- 
ing, she- condescended to place herself very 
uneasily in an easy chair, and.desired to know 
the purport of his Tislt 

^herenpoQ the geatlflman in blaek com- 
xaenced his tale of grievaaeek New, it waa 
ft CQiiouB fiict, tbaty although, he had taken his 
journey from London te Bath for the eifMPMa 
purpose of laying hiscomplahit against the 
tyraoDous stewara at the feet^ his mistress, 
yet when he was actually in her presence, he 
passed over all the obnoxious part of that 
steward^s conduct^ and contented himself with 
relating hie dUemaSy ami urgently requesting 
a little time to. enable him to arrange his 
affairs. 

While Miss Ganran listened, her attiCude 
lost its stijffhess, and she sank back in her easy 
diair. There was a little pause af^er our poor 
friend in black had finished his narrative, and 
tbeo sheaskedy 

'* Did my stewacd authoriseyour application 
te myself?" 

''Hedidnoty madam;" 

<* Did fae enc«iinig<e»itP' 

" He did not even eneourage it.** 

** And did yon take this journey on the bare 
possibility of finding me more aocommodating' 
than my steward ?" 

*' I was earnest, sanguine, confident in your 
kindness.*' 

''Kindness!" reputed Miss Garvan with 
some bitterness; "pray,, sir, had you heard 
any character of me in London ?** 

The gentleman in black blushed crimson 
deep: '* be could not deny that he had "heard 
Miss Garvan's c ha racterspokwi of." 

*'And again$tf^ said the lady with some 
spom: *'na^, you need not deny it. And 
since vou have arrived in our neighbourhood, 
doubtless you have made other inquiries ?*^' 

Tbe poor" gcamlBimait inr Uadc- was getting 
dreadfully embarrassed. ^ 

''And ycm liaveseten that I esm be vindfetivc^ 
and angry even witfeny- deg:; You^ know that 
fnm ywir own ob^flEvatiw^f . andmnF tell me« 



with all these deterring marks of my unkfnd- 
ness of heart} how you can haVe the temerity 
to ask favouss at my hands ?** 

** I will answer you frankly," replied Mr. 
Meredith ; " all that I had heard of you I be- 
lieved to be exaggerated; and what I have 
seen this morning only convinces me that a 
wounds sensibility takes the Semblance of 
unkind oess ; that it is the very tenderness of 
your nature which makes you so easily 
wounded." 

" And this is your opinion of me ?" said the 
lady. • 

** It is/' replied the gentleman.; " and since 
I first met with you this morning, and became 
the unfortunate occasion of your displeasure 
with your dog, Iliave done nothing but grieve 
that you should not have more worthy objects 
ftn- such rich afibetidns." 

" Where arethcy to be found ?»* half mur- 
mured Miss Garvan. 

We cannot of course tell of what the lady 
was tMnk!i4g, but tsertamlya rich bltwh ever- 
powered the sallow hue of her complexion. 

We* suppose that there must be setnetbiag 
contagious in blushing, for tbe infusion' spread 
over the fisice of her visiter. We imagine it 
to have been some sudden twinge that caused 
the flush, and that prevented htm fH>nr oflter- 
ing himself as a proper object for the lady's 
afieetions. Being very modest, he only gentfy' 
said he wished his own ^Ye dear children were 
near enough to her, botii in place and relation- 
ship, to receive and to return her love. 

The lady blushed more deeply still; she 
was actually embarrassed. Then came a little 
pausev and then natural feeling triumphed. 
When the heart is full of one subject, a word 
even l^m a stranger often proves the key to 
unlock its fulness. In the saddest tone ima- 
ginable tbe lady said, '' Nothing will ever love 
me ! My relations, mr fiiends, my servanie, 
are all unkind, ungrateful, unfai&ful I*' 

vW^you permit xneyV said. our fdend in 
black, '* to ask you one question ?" 

4' Ask it,'' replied tbela^. 

" Do you love them 1>" 

The lady wiat atartledr but after a monaent's 
pause she said, *' I do notJ* 

" Then, forgive me if I say that yoa must 
not hepe ^or-lheir afieetions. Love always an*, 
tiofpates its own return." 

'^Deesitf^" replied the lady, with anotkei 
blush ; , *' welly 1 will think, of what you say, 
and ia the mean time, as I presume you are 
disengaged, will you dine with me at five ?" 

Positively tbe gentleman in Uaek felt his 
heart beat at this gracious invitation ; he pro- 
fesscd his -grateful willingness. 

** And perhaps you will also iexeente a little 
commission f6r me in the town, and allow me 
five minutes to prepare it.'* 

To both of these clauses Mr. Meredith po- 
litely assented. 

. So the lady* left the reon^ and our her» em- 
ployed the short term, of her absence ia ppa« 
denng over all that had passed. The all-im- 
portant object of his journey was yet unde- 
cidedf.but:be felt that. he could, not again 
alludei to itf-^no, though baggaryf were the 
oenaefluenee. 

Miss Garvan*g absence waa. short.; she. rev 



turned long before our poor hero had arranged 
his ideas, bearing in her hand' an unsealed, 
letter. 

" 5fou will do me a favour," she said, " if 
you will drop this into the post, I have left it 
unsealed, because 1 wish you to road what I 
have written— nay, no thanks." 

The thoughts of our poor friend in black, 
outran her words. The letter which she held 
in her hand was directed to that odious Rench- 
all: he knew in a moment that it was written 
for his sake, and in an emotion of gratitude 
would have kissed the hand that presented it. 
A slight remnant of common sense interposed 
in time to check him, however, but not before 
Miss Garvan had seen the impulse. 
• '* Do not forget that I shall expect you at 
five," said the lady. 

! '* I could as soon forget my own existence," 
said the gentleman. 

There was a pause. The lady evidently ex- 
'pected the gentleman to go, but he lingered* 

" There is something more that you would 
,ask me ?" said the lacty. 

" Your little Mignon," s^d tbe gentleman, 
'I paid me the compliment of a sudden affec- 
tion, and I should be ungrateful to leave him 
under bis lady's displeasure without a single 
intercession." 

''I suppose I must forgive Mignon her 
sudden passion for you," said the lady with a. 
smile, but now she is yours.*' 1 cannot re- 
sume my gift ; however, I will take care of 
her for you*" 

No sooner had the gentleman in black fairly 
emerged from Miss Garvaa*s residenee, than 
he availed himself of her permission to read, 
the epistle entrusted to his charge. It was a 
short peremptory command to withdraw every 
legal proceeding against any of her tenanta 
instantly on the receipt of that letter, but 
making Mr. Mered.tVs the most immediate. 
The gentleman in black, with a grateful emo- 
tion, turned his eyes towards the mansion he 
had just left. The sun was dancing on the 
windows— the birds were singing — the breeze 
was sighing, and our friend sighed too, though 
his heart waa full of kindly aspirations for the 
happiness of the lady who dwelt therein. 

Our readers may be quite sure that the gen- 
tleman in black was punctual to his appoint- 
ment. He found Miss Garvan dressed both in 
smiles and a very becoming cap — ^her comr 
plexion many shades brighter, ana looking full 
ten years younger. How we wish that we had 
room to tell all that the gentleman looked and 
said on the strength of two or three glasses of 
wine, and all that the lady thought and felt. 
But nOr we have filled as many of the leaves 
of this book as we dare venture to appropriate, 
so we must omit all the gallantry of the wine 
and walnuts, and merely state tbe matter of 
business which the lady and the gentleman 
contrived to arrange just before they separated 
at night. It was only this, that, as the gen- 
tlenftan had been accustom^ed to India House 
aeoounts^ he must of course imderstand farm- 
ing aeoounts ; and that, therefore, he would be 
an excellent person to investigate the books 
both of her town and country stewards,, and. 
that he should enter on tbb office the very 
next day. 
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Six weeks after this dinner the gentleman 
in — no, not in black — he had on a blue coat 
with gold buttons —was rolling along the Lon- 
don road in a handsome dark green travelling 
carriage, with a lady seated by his side, dressed 
in a white bonnet, a rich blond fall, and a few 
little orange blossoms. We are particular in 
these thinffs, because they may serve to eluci- 
date the free and easy sort of style in which 
they took the liberty of addressing each other. 

** Do put Mignoii down," said the lady, ** I 
am jealous of him.'* 

** But I am grateful to Mignon," replied 
the gentleman, *' because he first introduced 
me to you ; if Mignon had not excited your 
feelings, perhaps I might never have known 
them.'* 

" And then ?" said the lady with a fond, 
foolish smile, such as silly women are particu- 
larly liable to bestow on their husbands. 

" Why then I should have gone back after 
a bootless errand, and a miserable wretch into 
the bargain, instead of the happy fellow you 
have made me." 

** And could I have known what I should 
have lost, what a far more miserable wretch 
I should have been I" 

** I should have lost,'* interrupted the gen- 
tleman, '^the kindest heart that ever beat 
within human bosom, and all that that kind 
heart delights to bestow — ^but which I am al- 
most ashamed to mention — I should have lost 
the g^fts of her unlimited generosity, afflu- 
ence, respectability, and a mother for my chil- 
dren.'* 

** And I should have lost," interrupted the 
lady in her turn, **the only heart that had 
kindness enough to think kindly of mine. 
Indeed and indeed you must have been made 
to snatch me out of the dreadful pit I was so 
industriously digging for myself. That very 
hopefulness and trustfulness of your nature 
shamed me out of the narrowness and suspi- 
cion of mine. The virtues of your character 
serve to neutralise and counterbalance the sins 
of mine. And indeed I was very miserable — 
unloving and unloved. Is not that the condi- 
tion of the lost ones ? and that was mine. I 
suspected every body— hated every body — my- 
self most I" 

"You say that you suspected every body, 
and yet when I came to you on a mercenary 
and selfish errand, I found your heart open as 
d y to melting charity." 

** Ah ! but how you flattered me !" 

** Flattered you ! O no ! I disclaim that. 
On the contrary, 1 presumed to speak to you 
the honest truth.'* 

" Ah 1 but the circumstances were all flat- 
tery, feeling as I then felt. It was flattery to 
trust to my generosity in the face of so many 
condemning facts. It was flattery to come all 
the way from town to ask a wvour at my 
hands, when you had heard me stigmatised as 
all that was unwomanly and unfeeling— flat- 
tery still to ask it when you saw me passionate 
an J cruel ; and flattery, more than all, to dare 
to speak the truth to me. This was the way 
you won me : now shall I tell you how 1 won 
you?" 

The gentleman's face flushed over. 

**Ah!" she hastily resumed, "you are 



thinking that the world will say it was my | 
money ; but never mind the world — hear 
what I say. And indeed, dear, T was a little | 
cunning : but you taught me how to win you 
when you said ' that love always anticipates 
its own nature ;' and so then I began to love 
you du*ectly as fast as ever I could, on purpose 
that I might earn a large return. You do pay 
me pretty well, but you know that you owe 
me a great deal more." 

"I do! I do!" exclaimed the gentleman, 
" and my whole life shall be spent in paying 
you." 

We verily believe there was a tear in the 
comer of his eye, but we suppose we must be 
wrong, becauM we know that there was a 
smile upon his lips. 

Just at that moment the carriage stopped at 
the identical door which the poor gentleman 
had left six weeks before. Tlw children were 
at the windows straining their little necks 
which should see them first ; and there he was 
— there waa papa; and he had brought them 
all, and more than all, that he liad promised — 
two sacks of pears, and two half dozens of 
new frocks, and the very identical Italian 
greyhound, and a new mamma, who began to 
love them directly with all her heart, and they 
loved her in return fondly and fervently : in* 
deed so did every body except the cross ser- 
vant, but the more cross the cross servant 
grew the kinder grew the lady, so that by the 
time the whole family returned to the country, 
which was as soon as ever the gentleman out 
of black could arrange his affairs— and that he 
found not the least difficulty in doing, now 
that he had plenty of money — ^by the time, we 
say, that they had all got back into the country, 
why the cross servant loved the lady who had 
made them all so happy, and brought them to 
such a beautiful home, as well a^ she could 
love any thing in the world. 
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ARFIELD'S DIAMOND PLATE 
POWDER. 

WARRANTED NOT TO WBAR THE PLATB. 

This article instantaneously cleans all kinds of 
tarnish or rust, and, as if by magic, produces a 
most inimitable polish upon Gold» Silver, Plated 
Good?, Brass, Tin, and Copper, and makes British 
Plate, Zinc, or Pewter, look equal to the best Silver. 

Sold wholesale and retail, at Hallet and Co.'s 
British Plate factory, 41, Ludgate-street ; and at 
Wilson's, 87, Fenchurch -street; Thomas and Co., 
Old KenUroad ; Birchmore, 4, New Kent-road : 
Thomas, Hammersmith ; Kusiel, 67, Wbiteehapel- 
road; Brown, Co;iimarci«l-road ; Parker, Bridge- 
street. Lambeth j Whitehead, Minories; Bateman, 
Chemist to the Queen, 8, Castle Inn, Leicester- 
square; S. Chappell, 84, Lombard-street; and 
wholesale, at the Manufactory, 92, Fenchurch-strcet. 

Agents wanted for every Town in the Kingdom. 

N.B.—Platc cleaned with this Powder will not 
again tarnish. Price 6d. per Box. 



He who exercises a constant Independence 
of spirit, and yet seldom gives offence by the 
freedom of his opinions, may be presumed to 
have a well-regulated mind. 



Lord Casilereapk and his Dae/.— *' We sr 
:1ad to learn,** says a contemporary, "that 
iord Castfereagh has completely recoTered 
from his wrist wound, received in uie dud with 
M. Melei, by a steady use of Holloway's 
Ointment.*' And we haTe modh pleasore 'ia 
recording that alto in glandular oompbioti, 
gout, riieumatisiD, panlytia, scrofula, aod 
cancer, this ointment ia a truly admirable ap. 
plication. 




BLAIR*S GOUT 
and RHEUMATIC 
PILLS. Cure o( Rhes- 
mati^m, of Fortj Yetn' 
tanding, at Malosborr, 
Wilts. (To Mr. Pros; 
Ii29, Strand, LondoB.) 



Sir,— I frel that I am peflbniilDg a dotj to ». 
knowledgtt publicly the very great benefit wbick I 
bare derived from taking Blair's Gout and Rba- 
matic Pills, after having been afflicted with Rkeu- 
matitoi in my left hip, tbigb, shoulden, beid. aoi 
arms for forty yeani— for a long period the p&in wa 
so great that I frequently tUrted up in bed -in fact. 
for seven years before taking Blair's PiRs 1 biJ 
little or no rest night or day, although 1 had the 
best medical advioe, both in aad out of the aror. 
I now am hnppy to say that I am free from tbis 
painfol disease, and hava been so for throe nostfcs. 
These Pills were recommeDded to me by my bretbcr 
in Uatb, «lio has been eared by them of Goot ui 
Rheumatism of long sUnding. and advL^ed me to 
lose no time in applying for thena to your agent, Mr. 
Walker, druggist, Malmsbury, which I dM,43J 
after taking five boxes am completely cured. WiN 
ness my band this 2U of February, 1838, 
HENRY WILKINSON, 
Upwards of 17 yean of the Royal MarioG. 

Mr. Walker, chemist, Malmsbury, will testify re. 
specting the authenticity of this letter. 

The above is another proof of the great efficacy 
of this excellent medicine, which has called fortk 
the grateful thanks and approbation of all classesif 
society. From many of the highest branches of'M 
uobjlity to the poorest peasant, th«y hate happilr 
been the means of giving a degree of health td 
comfort which in most cases have not beta euioyei 
for years ; they eflfectually relieve the roort acute fc 
of Gout in a few hours, and seldom fail to enable tu 
patient to rename hia usual avocation in 2 or 3 din, 
and if taken on the lirat symptoms, the patient ii 
frequently left in doubt as to the reality of tb« 
attack. And there is another most imporUnt effst 
belonging to this Medicine — that it preventi tue 
disease flying to the brain^ stomach, or other vitil 
part. 

Sold by Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London; 
and by his appointment by all respectable mwi' 
cine venders throughout the United Kingdaa 
Price 2 J. 9d. per box. 

Ask for Blair's Gout and Rheumatic PilU; itl 
Dhserve the name and address of *' Thomas Pmt, 
229, Strand, London," impressed upon the Gorenh, 
ment Stamp, affixed to each box of the gMW* 
medicine. 



Published for Jam** Glqvxr, at WaterM' 

FleQt4treet. 
John Cunningham, Miter, Crown^oart, 7h Re^'*^ 
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ROBERT BURNS AND HIS HIGHLAND 
MARY. , 

" How tweetly bloom'd the gay green hirk 

How rich the hawthorn blosBom, 

At vademeath its fragrant shade, 

I cUsp'd her to my bosom ; 

The golden hoars on angel's wings 

Flew o*er toe and my dearie; 

For dear to me as light and life. 

Was my sweet HigUand Mary." 



MEMOIR OP ROBERT BURNS. 
There are few iodtTidnals who have not heard 
of the name of Burnt. No poet ever lired more 
constantly and more intimately in the hearts 
of his oountrjrmeh. With their mirth or with 
their melandioly, liow often do his native 
'* wood«note$ wHd'* affect the sons of poverty 
sod toil, tin liieb hearts overflow with feelings 
whidi render ^bem happier than the opulent 
and prond, and move tiian reconoile them to 
the eondition aaaigBcd them in life by Provi. 
denee. In Me poetry they see, with pride, the 
refleetion of the aenthnents and raannefs of 
their own order. Supported by this elevation 
of mind, the poor envy not the rieh. They 
exult to kAow and to £m1 that they have had 
trwaHes b equ e at hed to them by one of them- 
silvii, treaanres of the intellect, the fimey, and 
^imagination, of which theposaessionand the 
eafoyment aieone and the same, aa long aa they 
w es c fve their integrity and their nidepen* 
osiee. Hie poor man, when he speaka of 
Burns, considerB him aa on6 who transcribes 
^ grieft andloya, tiie hopes and fears, of his 
ownbreaat. A tendfr thought of *' Highland 
Maiy,"— an heroic impnlse of *^8eot8 wha 
ha^*^— and a convivial reooUecOon of •< Auld 
bag ayncb'* altenately eame across him ; and 
ha w i i eiidaia Wm^f »y turns to theemetioas 



Robert Bums vraa bom on the 25th of Ja* 
nuary, 1759, in a cottage near the river Doon, 
about two miles fh>m Ayr, and in the imme- 
diate vicinity of the rains of the kirk of Alio* 
way. His ftther, William Bnras, was the 
son of a fermer in Kincardineshire, and waa 
thrown by early misfortunes on the world at 
large ; when, after many years of wanderings 
and flojourainga, he at last settled as gardener 
to a worthy gentleman in the n^ghbonrhood 
of Ayr, and in December, 175/, nuirried 
Agnes Brown, who brought him seven chiU 
dren, of whom Robert was the eldest. In 
this situation he acquitted himself so much to 
the satisfaction of his master, that, with the 
view of promoting his interest, he leased him 
a small fiirm on his own estate. His wife 
managed her Ikmily and little daiiy ; and in 
this state of unambitious content they con« 
tinned for several years. 
' Bums was sent to school in his rizth year, 
where he was taught to read and write ; and 
by the time he was ten or eleven, he was a 
critic in substantives, verbs, and participles. 

At this time he was f^uentl^ entertained, 
by an old woman who resided ra the family, 
with tales and songs concerning witches, 
ghosts, ffiants, dragons, and enchanted towers. 
This cultivatei the latent seeds of poetiy in 
his mind ; and had a powerful effect on his 
imagination. 

llie earliest composition that aflbrded him 
real deUght waa ** The Vision of Mirza," and 
a hymn of Addison's, one half stanza of which 
was music to his boyish ear : — 

*' For though on dreadful whirls we hung 
High on the broken wave — " 

He next read the life of Hannibal, and the 
hiatonr of Sur William Wallace. Hannibal 
gave bia young ideaa suck a turn, that he used 
to stmt In raptoras after the reeraitlnff dram 
and biOT^pe ; while the atory of Wallace 
poured a mod of pairiotiam bto his veins. 

▲lilieaieof tlurteenybe asnsted In thresh- 



in|f the crop of com, and at iifteen waa the 
principal labourer on the £irm ; for hia ftther 
had no faired servant, either male or ftmafes. 
While employed in this manner — uniting the 
cheerleas g^oom of a hemiit with the. unceaa- 
inar moil of a galley slave— he unconseionalj 
fell in love with a bewitchinir creature, a year 
vonnfljer than himself. He did not know why 
he liked so much to loiter behind with .her, 
when returning in the evening from their la- 
bours ; why the tones of her voice made hia 
heart-strings thrill like an ^olian harp ; and 
particularly why his pulse beat such a ftirious 
rattan when he looked and fluflpered over her 
little hand to pick out the crael nettle-Btings 
and thistles. Among her other love-in^iring 
oualitiea, she sung sweetly; and it was her 
mvourite reel to which he attempted giving an 
embodied vehicle in rhyme. Thus vrith him 
began love and poetiy. 

He spent his nineteenth summer on a smug- 
gling coast, some distance from home, at a 
noted school, to study the lower branches of 
the mathematics, in which he made consider- 
able progress. Scenes of riot and dissipation 
were at this time new to him ; and, as he was 
no enemy to social life, he learned to flU his 
glass, and to mix without fear in conrivial 
orgies. In his twenty-third year, wishing to 
set about doing something in life, he loined a 
flax-dresser in Irvine, to leara his trade. This 
employment, however, agreed neither with his 
health nor his inclination. At the end of six 
months, as he and his partner were giving a 
welcome carousal to the new year, tne shop 
took fire, and burnt to ashes ; and he was left» 
like a trae poet, not worth sixpence. 

In the mean time his father's generous 
maater died. The ferm proved a ruinous con- 
cem, for the soil was the poorest In a state of 
cultivation ; and, to heighten the misfortune, 
the feetorwas insolent and tyrannical. Hb 
Ikther, however, straggled on till he reached 
the freedom In his lease, when he eniered 9a 



Mm 



fi fHewB^om^ Fleet^treeii 



3fll 



^ ^ 




lAtiDr «lK(ift ten miles ^|n)iec n|^the 
SW, ^1^ yean the &inl(f lived com- 
«N^ but a difference happening with I fttie 
the landlord as to terms, AAw-smt Was com*. " 
mencedi during which hi^nther^as^carri^d 
off by ajconsumption. After his death, his all 
went aniong the hell-hounds that prowl in the 
kenneLtff ^latice, 



Bifn( and dflnest of the fiimily, howeyer, 
made'rlhid to '^lect a little money amongst 
Ihem^ and, tb^lce% them toother, he and 
his Brother ioolt ft«nei^hbounng farm. He 
entencd on it with "S^nnt resolution to be wise* 
He ^^k a^ifcpUawl books, calculated crops, 
and lileTf3ed markets ; but the first year, from 
unfortunately buying bad seed, the second 
from a late harvest, half the crops were lost. 

'"'"Tliis'TJverserainirs WiSdom"; anlMltriQitld- 
pations of success as a farmer were at an end. 

. ^"fia^ fioir t>egan to be known in the neigh-^' 
bourhood as a maker of rhymes. The first of 

"'"liiSpMaTlcllftnnhar'Sawlne light was'abur- 
ks4|ue lanentation on a quarrel between two 
reverend Calvinists, both of them dramatis 
ptrtona in "The Holy Fair.'* With a certain 
daseription of the dergy, as- well as laity, it 

' «Mt with a roar of applause. ^' Holy Willie^s 
Ihrayer^' next made its appearance^ and alarm- 

- td the authorities of the kh-k to such a degree 

' that they held several meetings to look over 

; iMr spiritual artillery, to ascertain whether 
any of it might be pointed against profane 
ihymenr. UnfQfrtnnately,aoircamstanee shortly 

' afterwards oecuiVed wtiioh placed him within 
'iMch of their heaviest metaL 

He had a slarong attachment to a youi^g wo- 
aan named Jean Armour. * His love was 
lender and sincere, and if he was hurried by 
ite ardour beyond the limits of propriety, he 

'' was anxious to shield his partner from the 

' eoiiiAequeaces of their imprudence. It wag, 
iherelbrej agreed between them, thSt they 

' should make a legal acknowledgment 6f a pri- 
' "rale ntartiage ; that he should go to Jamaica 

' t* jpQsb his fortune ; a6d that sOe shouM re- 

nam with her father till it was in his power 

^. .to support a family. Her father, however, re«> 

frised his assent to thb arrangement ;. for, not* 

withstanding her unfortunate situation, he 

' thought she might still look to a better eon- 

: aexion than that ot a friendless and unhappy 

.poet. Bums was obliged to yield to his 

inehes, but his feelings on the occasion were 

MUC the most distracting nature. 

In tlii« state of mind, he wished ia leave the 

; eonntry aa soop as possible. He gave up l^s 

E or the /arm to^ his brother, and made what 
preparation wasin his power for Jamaica.' 
before leaving his native land, he re8<dved 

to publish his poems. He weighed them aa 

' imp^tially aa was in , his power ; he thought 
;; ihey had merit; and it was to him' a delicious 

idea, that his abilities should be applauded, 

#ieQ though the applause should nevei reach 

Uaears. . 
^ He tltreW off sfx hundreid copies, of which 

li^had procured subscriptions for three hundred 
' 'aiid fi^^ and was highly gratified hf the re- 

efirtion they met with from the public. As 
^ JHW. as (h^jr '^nearedy old ana yoong^ high 

and Tow, grave and gay, werealike delighted, 

agitated, and transported. 



atid efen hymns fo^ tlb l^us, ii^ which anc#. 
jthe languiige of devotion ^Bame inth fdbeh in* 
IplrAion £Mn*4i8 pen. ^Ilar Hafii^^ aB 
expenses, he clearea twenty pounds. ^ When 
he was master of nine guineas, the price of a 
passage to the torrid zone, he took a place in 
the steerage of tfa% Urst v^sel that was to sail 
fiwn tJie^lyde,'for - * 



turn, satire to mratify malignity ; ridicule of I of the kirk, be w«a bl 
fanapci^ t} Ativate the flW* of QwrfM* ; Wi%MrfHaiiee ftH 



ti, it \Ui<i»i 
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" Hungry niin had him in the wind.'* 



MH m|owii ,^ 

Mbefore the CQngrlgalll|Ande^ 
^ * V^aw'd the muster ilfiriy ; 
My nandsome Jeanie li$ myaids^ 
We gat our diUy raxisly.'* 



With little more than 
he again entered int9<ke hi^ 
pursuits of agriculfta^, * wi] 
i prospect than oonsMoft 

to a depression of ifcivte 
man,'* said he, " an J tne fai 
the two great considerations 



In the 

covert to covert under the terrors of a eaol, as 
the emissaries of the kirk had uncoupled the 
merciless pack of the law at his heels, to make 
him find security for the maintenance of the 
lwin-chlMWff,*wtaim his ftitmc ikth e r«iu. ' 



would not permit him to legitimate. He had 
taken the h»t farewell pf.hfe ftyr ^tfiH his 
chest was on the road to Greenock ; and he 
liad composed the last song which he Ihenghl 
he should ever measure in Caledonia, *' The 
gloomy night is gathering fast," when a letter 
from Dr. filacklock opened hew prospects to 
his view. The doctor belonged to a set of 
critics for whose applause he Md not dared to 
hope; and he expressed an c^roion that he 
m^ht meet with encouragpement in £dinbnrg|h 
for a second edition. This hint changed his 
intention of going abroad ; and he set out for 
that eity, without a sipgle acquaintance, or a 
mngle letter of mtroduction. 

He arrived there ia November, 1786. In a 
fow days he became an object of general cu- 
riosity and admiration. His societv was 
courted by men of all ranks ; and had their 
liberality been equal to their ostentation- they 
might have rendered him independent for life. 
But their sordid minds were incapable of re- 
warding the merit thev acknowledged. They 
knew not how to call genius from obscurity, 
and place it where it might profit and delight 
the world. 

The new edition of his poems was attended 
wiCh considerable success ; but no one inter- 
posed to prsvent him from returning to the 
plough. He was invited to the tables of the 
great, not aa a man of genius, but as a prodigr. 
Tliey soliciied his company that tfa^ might 
enjoy the spectacle of his inebriation, and 
afterwards reproach him with the intemperance 
which they had ui^ged. Bums, at first, was 
not aware of this ; but he soon discovered the 
nature and extent of their kindness. " When 
the hollow-hearted wretch,'' says he, ''take^ 
me bv the hand, the feeling spons my dinner ; 
and'thsr proud •man*s wine soofifends my palaf^ 
that it chokes me ki the suUet.** 

^ February, 1788, after settling with his 
publisher, he found himself in possession of 
four -hundred pounds, including one hundred 
for copyright With this sum he hastened to 
Ayrshire, and immediately advanced one 
hundred and eighty to his brother,* who was 
struggling to support their aged mother, a 
younger brother, and thr^ snteri^ oh' the 
arm which he had pretfously' re)ft»qnfiAied. 
His genefous heart next turned to the object 
of his attachment ; and he entered hrtiyttiMK 
manebt union' with her by a reguhir' mirriage. 
They found, -hy-f But b«fov» be waa admitted to the feltowship 




If miry ridges and dirty dunghills are to eo- 
''^t>ss*lne"Bedt "pat uf lUu Auitlkuu of s ay ao a l 
immortal, I had better been a rook or a mag- 
pie at oncet mi ^eta I^x>iifdjBat hara*tea 
plagued witli any ideas superior to breaking of 
clods and ptckfag- up giuiie ;'iio»- ta ■iliuu 
bam- door cocka and mallards, creatures witk 
whioh I could almost exc^ttge Ihres at uxj 
time.** ' He endeavoured, however, to with* 
draw his mind fixun his cheerless situatioo hj 
composMlf^aongs for J^huoa'j :^' Sooto Mas- 
cal Museum,*' then in the oourse of pablics- 
Hoii. 

fT^kie^ntinHed.) 



War iit ths JPost^Rittijeet ' efog, tiHmgfa 
not a tributary to the East* India Coifepaoj, 
has nevertheless agreed to furnish a oontiih i 
gent of 50,000 men to repel the insididus de> I 
signs of Bussia upon Afgbaiustaun and North- 
ern India. Some people wonder at thia — bat 
can Runjeet Sing ever forget the advantage 
to his wounded followers, derived from HoUo- 
way's Ointment, which wsai fivst neal^ed Ij 
him, iritfa. other preaenta, firom the'£aat'4iidia 
Company ? It is well known that the Con- 
pany now supply all their surgeons with tkii 
invaluable preparation. 

Peae/ra/ion.— Many peopte pretend t»-thii 
quslity who never made % ftrtonato' goaaa into 
character m their life. Thtfy wlM»*pMaeas^«rest 
penetration* into character, who' can 'inM» the 
secret springs of actiaD,-aifd pe»p -befauMi the 
eurtain of manflswrrfag and aieetttiim, 4» not 
enjoy tiie drama of tmnaa lifo half ••» ^maxk 
aa the ignaraiit apeototov^'whe wtm^i^^tu 
on the atag^, ainl iidMlre^- tlto>ipaasinir ajpien* 
dour of the show. 

Parsfoy.-^Tri Ale hfe^yfhto llii«a«ge oT 
Howers, the* gift of panley4fkiylie«w»a»yh of 
the person*s death to whoa is to« pnamtcd ; 
for parley has ever beeb tlMfttlMlibsrMb<Mkick 
the^Sreeks'decorato tb^ir^g«aee»suid''lMabs; 
and^ence to want p&nHfey wa» taar«wpHwoB 
applied to a persoil »• hit l«at'>eHtre»»ilyw 

■ ■■ « «■'»■■■■» « ■ - ■ - * — 

' * Thia stool was fashioned like an atdi-chair, 
and raised ona'pedesta!,^ Deaily'fwOfe^,ll>chcr 
4han the otber^ seats, directly tiOtling 'fiNr'tlilpil. 
Here the cutp Ht viius cxx^osed abd idtffcniMd kt 
three l^uudays strcce^sb^/dtfricrf'iW^'att i ice 
Ihe* rigour ur 'IMS ftat»y4mVi*mK mj mmbefM 
relaxid; and in many flatf|HMit»*ito osMvccaa- 
muied for a small fine and private adwoniiien 
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«' To yield to lemedies ilr lalf HMFcure." 

(ForiheFLT.) 
-' 'L e t m e re ad o?er -•gMD»~ * «ttd Enge nja, 
«< tbote /ktt^n dicteted bv,lo¥e, Uste, fo^nd- 
liiip, caprice, and what besides I kifo^iDptJ 
Let as make a review of my seereiaire. l^er^ 
baps f may find some* secret remeftabranciBr. 
Periiaps my tbong^its, looking back to btlgh^er 
days, may enable me to indulge a moment I in 
that happiness which 'fled before I cenM *^11 
eall it by that name." . 

She seated herseir, opened a drawer^ and flie 
Unt letters of the friend of keriyontk caught 
her ^e. One was filled #ith iam^ntotiofis ion 
the death of afkTonrite bird; «t Oils spot a 
tear had fallen on the paper and blofied onjt a 
word. 

** Happy times/' said' Eugenia, and ker 
OBile was faint. and melancholy ; "a romance 
ID naaiaecipt. Poor Augustus!" said she, 
'^b^knew not one nolo ai music We mqst, 
liDwefer, give himeredit for his complaisanoe ; 
I shall keep the romance. A volume of parch- 
ments; are these my title deeds? l^etMis 
nad: 'Imprimis, &c.' It is my manri^ 
eootraet ; nsany letters ; my portrait in vei^. 
If I may credit the author, I was handsoi|ie, 
with good eves, a light graceful figmw^ and an 
easy ain Toe writer was gaUant at least My 
aeeoont book when a young lady. A^ rose- 
ei^nrod erape dress; how handtsome it wfis. 
A wager of petitw yatemtx feonfeetiOnary) at 
Fetiz'a,: lost to Ernestine ; a benefaction to a 
yonng girl .^ho maintained her mother, and 
then wanting^ work. My extracts of Grecian 
history; with what enthaaiasal I etpatiate 
upon these noble ilgiiree of the antique. . Pah 1 
"What a smell of amber ! The per fa med notes 
of that petit maitre whose words eseaped at |he 
ends of his mouth ; 65 years, and yet amorous ! 
i remember that visit, when all the stored of 
art had been lavished upon his person, i A 
fiiead of my mother's at that time was staying 
with me. '.Ah 1 sir,' said she^ ' what an age 
It fe stnee I saw yon. It was at those balls in 
the Maniis that our aoquaiotante began ; yon 
were then a ikmoiis dancer; it was in 96.' 
Poor man I to call back his feats so aateriot to 
those he meditated. Hfs forehead was m^re 
wrinkled than usual ; his month afl^ectedj to 
smile, and made a most shocking grimaoe.' I 
never saw him aflerwaids. A letter with 
hlaek edges and seal* a note accompany iog* it. 
''ily4rsifirieiid— tears, sad recollections, and 
' akeart that wiU never cease to remember her I 
lUs ie aliahtf'haa left nse," Uliing up a por- 
trrft ; •ther head of a yotmg^ woman ia leaning 
on her botidi In the other she holds a iook of 
halt, wkictt the* neta anobaed. *' Dear, dear 
Vmestide !^ 'inufmiired -sha ; '' Iboae loel(S 
Wire oncer-efT>wned with flowen^ aadnow they 
an mefetenisd by Mv tears,'' and abOr'apspt. 

A drawer %raa looked, it mathaanlMoad so 
fistenedt tliwfaand>or Evgenia t«Mubl6d«-tha 
dwi w e e e uiit a in a d nnthing mo te ihaaja.vithered 
nae. She took it up with emotion. "The 
-div yen WcMi ^eti'BBS'by'idm^*::.aidd^die, 
'* 1 was imly-mpff^'iA the midst of a lafge 



andlMtt^, MttraMCMag*«Mh%fleasure of 
being near him ; 4 saw nothing but his looks, 
.looks oi regard and tenderness. He was be- 
loved in return. I should buiy in oblivion all 
traces of hb passion ; thou alone art preserved. 
In thy freshness thou wert ptaeed ob my heart, 
St was then that thy^oolanislMed. The beauty 
of the fliHrer endwed.but (or a moment, like 
my happiness ; neither was destined to outlive 
the morrow." Eugenia no longer wept, but 
her countenance ezpresaed a m»p and settled 
grief. A box fetmn^. part a£ the writing 
table, enveloped a great quantity of letters ; 
these were separated firom the rest, and ar- 
ranged with or^^ '* Ah I my mother," said 
she, hastily placing- her hand upon one of 
them, '* thy Eugenia suffered indeed, and had 
need of her hiomer ;** she read tlib sheet so 
tender and eoMolalory, krvaliered the bitter- 
M88 of ber hearty aba again found her tears^ 
and was able to .weep. " What have I gathered 
from the past?*' said she, "the days of my 
childhood are goiie, and eoHNr i«caBections 
have all lost tMe Awaam ; firoestina ia no 
moroi and my deas mothor, alasl" then cast- 
ing her eyes once more on the flower, /'from 
my youth, *• added slie, " I have preserved one 
aoimeatr, painful .and Vfiftring i, and a rose 
faded like it." F. £. 



mOK TO HIS M0TH9B. 



BY S. I.OVSR, BSQ. 

There was a place in childhood that I remem- 

• ber well. 
And there a voice of sweetest tone bright fairy, 

tales did tell ; 
And gentle words, and fond embrace, were 

given with joy to me. 
When I was in^ that. happy plaoe^ upon my 

mother's knee. 

When fairy tales were ended, ''.Good night !*' 

she sofily said. 
And kiss'd and laid ma dawn to sleep nvithin 

my tiny bed; 
And holy worila eha taUgbt ma thwe~<-me- 

thinks I yet can see 
Her angel eyes, as close I knelt beside my 

mother's knee. 

In the Sickness of my ehfldhood, the- perila of 

my prime, . ' 

The sorrows of my riper jean, the eares of 

• evVy time ; 
When doubt or danger weigh'd me down, then 

pleading all fiir me, 
Atwasalbrvent prayer lo Heaven that bent 
my mother's knee I 

And can I this remember, antf efer forgel to 

prove 
The glow of holy gratitnda^tha Mtma of 

my love ? 
When thou art ieeble^ mother^ oome.twt thy 

arm on me. 
Add let. eby eliariab'd afailA 0nppoct.tba#|red 

maifaar'^ikiiee. 



. ) By* speaking truth to the reallj^ Wauti|ul|, 
i«ti&amlq«iaAt«i;pther.jiomea, . ,.] 



BMMSttR MAVOUWZf. 

(For the Flt.) 

It was at Munich, in the midst of Cbtes and 
n^foicinai^ that 4he Emperor received intelli- 
gence of die entry of the English into Naples. 
Queen Caroline bad declared war against 
France the juoment the grands arvue inun- 
dated the Austrian provinces. Napoleon, 
without 4o6s of time^ iparched his troops upon 
Naples. -.He had an old grudge against the 
Queen, beeaase he had so often cause to com- 
plain of ber acta and duplicity^ so when the 
naw^ waa brought, he .said va, vastly bad 
.httjpour to t^ose aibout Urn, V.^pon that 
score nothioap surprises me. But nave a care ; 
if I go to Naples, that woman will never put 
her £ot there again." In after. times, when 
the court took up her cause, he contented 
himself with saying» in his dry^ caustic way, 
" She has. ^pished her reign." 

At the end of Januaiy, Napoleon Quitted 
Munich to return to St. Cloud, at whicn time 
the Court waa in all its splendour and attrac- 
tion. He even manifested some iniention 
himself of directing the balls, concerts, spec- 
taclesy.and all those amusements which for 
five years made the Imperial Court, of all 
othf rs, the most surprising and sumptuous in 
Europe. He only stopi^ ^^ Straabotirg, 
where he remained twenty-four hours, and 
fipom tbanoa be purposed goiug direct to St. 
Cloud, without enforcing: on the postilions 
that rapidity which four months previously he 
exacted when travelling with the Empress. 
No incident particnlarW oeeumd on the jour- 
nejr; only, on his arnving at Meattx»vand 
while the carriage leisurely ascended the hill, 
and he himself whoHv absorbed vritk Hon* 
taigne's Essays, which he had brought with 
him pttiposely, as he said, ** to minister to 
his mind en route,'* and paying no attention 
to what was passing around him. On a 
sudden, and in spite of the rather feeble 
efforts that were opposed by the officer be* 
longing to the escort, a young female of sin- 
gular beauty opened the chaise door, made her 
way into tfie carriage, and crouched herself 
down at his knees. Confounded at seeing 
himself, so to express it, *' taken by assault," 
be endeavoured to disengage himself, and 
oried out, «« W^hat the d-1 does this eraay 
woman want here V* But immediately calU 
iag to .mind .the oouatenance of the young 
person -*' How, Mademoiselle, is it you come 
Hf^ ^*' rejoined he in a menacing tone« and 
seizing her two delicate hands in his own, as 
it to restrain ber within bounda of respect, 
added, with greater composure, *' Now^ Ma- 
demoiselle, will you let me be quiet, and do 
me the pleasure to descend, tomi desmUef** 

But sae, without being alarmed at thia soit 
of reception, though not without shedding a 
power of tears, remained at Napoleon^s feet, 
who a^in became restless and agitate4, for 
the position was not in truth the most easy for 
him. 

'• Sire,** said she, " H is the favour of onca 
more chancring my father's prison, that 1 im- 
bre your Majesty to grant lAe, 



utfru) pleader. 
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** No, Mademoiselle, this time it is iiii{>os- 
•iUe,." Mtarfied tli«£»peror, ensconcios; him- 
setf doffgedW in the corner of the chaise : 
'*besi<fes> that no longer concerns me— de- 
scend!*' 

Moir it did appear as if Napoleon, after gir- 
ing vent to these words, reproached hhnself in 
some sort for having addressed the poor girl 
Tfho came to soHdt a hoon not for herself-- a 
refusal so short and harshly expressed, for he 
instantly resumed, and in a mild toneof toice, 
without looking upon her, '' Where have they 
shut up your father this time ?" 

** Sire, ^t the chateau dlff, where the damp 
and bad 9h from the lake injares his healtn 
daily. If your Majesty will not grant this 
peiition for him, do it at least for my poor 
mother's sake, to whom you have given per- 
mission to share in his exile, and who will 
finifih her days before him, if your Mi\jesty re- 
mains deaf to my praver." 

**Bui whei« would you have me remove 
him ?" replied the Emperor bluntly, crossing 
his arms over his breast. 

<« Sire, to the citadel at Strasbourg/' 
^"To Strasbourg !•• cried the Emperor; "in 
a^ place of war! You do not consider this, 
Iklademuiselle : it is altogether impossible. 
Now I hope that you are going to take your- 
self away." F. E. 
(To becontinvid,) 



THB WXDOWBD "OMB.'' 



I cannot love another, I cannot cast aside 
The dark weeds of a widow for the bright 

robes of a bride ; 
I never more may listen to love's beguiling 

vofoe, 
the sad heart of the mourner can make no 

seeond chcHce. 

Oh I offer nought but friendship, and I will 

be your friend ; 
Speak only of the lost one, and mark how I'll 

attend. 
His portrait hangs above us, dare not to 

briAthe love's name, . 
Those dark eyes, could I listen, would fW>wn 

upon my shame. 

And see m^ child clings to me, and looks up 
in my tacc. 

He hss no other parent to fondle and em- 
brace ; 

Unconsciously his finger my wedding ring 
he's prest, 

As if it were to chide me for smiling on my 
guest. 



BoH-moi of Nopole(m.—The Emperor one 
day speaking of a man^ho all his life long 
was unlucky, said—" Hsd he fallen on his 
back, r verily believe he would hate broken 
his nose." 

There is a kind of ugliness which is not 
disagreeable to women. It is that which ia 
connected with the expression of strong bat 
badjMssidna, and implies spirit and [0wer.«^ 
HatUit. 



TO tba ooimvjfti 



Mr. Glotbb, (the piiMbher of the " Fly,'* 
&c.,) in answer to iir^tfent inquiries, in- 
fodrms the Comatry Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Perlodttaalf and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very redaesd seala 
of charges—equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Addrass (post-paid), to the ''Fly*' 
ofllee, Water-laae, Flett-atreet, London. 

THE OLD SERIES OF THE •« FLY.'* 
Tbe63BiniiUiawhk& form tho old saite 
may be had of any bo aka e ll er , emA aceonpc- 

nied by a lithographic print 

The trade supplied at an immense rednc- 
tfon on takbg fifty doxen, which is only a 
good asscurtment. Gountiy shopkeepers will 
find thb offer worthy their notice. 



PablicatioBs of William Mark Hark, City whole- 
sale and retail Publication Warehouse, 17, War- 
«ick-laae ; and sold by all bookseUert. 

Now publishing in Weekly Numben at One Pennj, 
and Monthly Parts at Fourpeoee, 



lALES 



OF THE 
on. 



WARS; 



NAVAL AND MILITARY CHRONICLE. 
Conrsin^ng trne and faitblU Aceonnts of all the 
Celebrated Battles fottght by Sea and by Land, with 
Biognpbieal Sketches of Natal and MiliUry Com- 
manders, and interesting Nanativcs, Adrentures, 
and Daring Exploits, which occur in a lire of War- 
fare. With l^art 41 is presented. Gratis, a highly, 
finished Portrait of Lord Nelson. 

The 6rst vdlame ooataina 59 splendid Wood En- 
graviogs, with a superior Steel Portrait of his late 
Majesty, William IV., with an interesting Memoir. 
Price &9, 6d. 

Vol. II. contains 70 Engravings, with a MihAil 
account of the Battle of Waterloo, a superior Steel 
Portrait of the Duke of Wellington, with an iate* 
resiiBg Memoir of hfs Life. Price 5s. 6d. 

Vol. III. contains 66 Engravings, with a faith- 
ful account of the French Revolution of 1830, and 
the Belgium Revolution of 1830 ; a splendid Steel 
Portrait of the ever memorable Lord Viscount 
Kelson, with an interesting Memoir of his Life^ 

Vol. IV. will eontain about 60 Engravings, with 
superior Steel Portrait of Napoleon Buonaparte. 

Complote in two handsome 8vo. vols., price I8s.f 
illiistrated with ItS Engravings, 

TALES OF TRAVELLERS ; or, a View of 
tba Worid ; giving accounti of Wonderful laei- 
denU, Eatraordinaiy Narratives, Strange Adven- 
turey, and intaresting Passages in the Lives of 
Cdebrated Travellen. 

Compltte in two Svo. vole., price lis., doth, Uluto 
trated with 108 Eagiaviftgf, 

MARTIN'S ANNALS OF CRIME; or, 
NewiBta Calendar; oonlaiaiag the Lives, Adfua. 
tufiu, aw., of the most notorioaa Pintes, Thietea^ 
Swiadtors, Highwaynwa, FootHsaod Mvftacfi. 



^CHRONICLES OF THE SEA;qr.raiiy 
Narratives of the oMst iaimstiiig SUm^. 
Firoi, Famtees. a^. ^^ 

«Vbl. I., price 69k 6d., iUoitiatsduiAMa^ 
EngtaviBgs, ii now nidy. 

BARFIELD'S DIAMOND PLAT! 
POWDBlt. 

WAEmAKTED VOX TO ITBAa THS »UIB. 

This afClele instaataaeoas^ ehaas sH U t( 
luaieb or rust, and, as if by magic, pnim i 
neat inimiubk polish upon Oold» S Iver, Platd 
Geoda» Brass, Tin, and Copper, and mtka Britik 
Plata, Zlac^ or Pewter, look equal to thsbatSflw. 



SoU i^fllsMJe and mlail. at HtMet asd Co.i 
Britiib PliM liifetory,41, Ludgats-strect} ui it 
Wnecii*K,87, FcBdiQi«h.«tKcti Thoaui uA Co. 
UM Kcat-Aad ; Birchmore, 4, New KnUmJ; 
Thomas, Hamaseismith ; Rusiel, 67, Whitcckipl. 
road; Biowo, Commercial-road; Paricer, Bii^ 
street. Lambeth; Whilohaad. Miaoriss; Batl8^ 
Chemist to the Queen, 8, Castia laa, hmm- 
SQUarc} S. Cbappdl, 84, Lombeidatita; ni 
wholesale, at the MaattAmtory, 9%, FeaekoniMM 

Agents wanted for every Town ia the Kiagte. 

N.B.^Plate dsaned with this Powder vinut 
agaia taniish. Prica 66. per Box. 






TO THE SUFFERER.S FROM BILIOUS AM 
LIVER COMPLAINTS. 

THB Unexampled Success of FRAMF* 
TOIL'S PILL OF HEALTH csUi for part 
Ottlar auoaiioa. TbeaaPilla give imaiediatc M 
ia all Spaamodio and windy complslots, with th 
whole train of woU-known aymptoms siisio^l^ 
a weak stomach or vitiated Imious Beor8ti6Q,R& 
geatioo, pain at the pit of the atomscb, biKou it 
sick head -ache, heartburn, loss of appetite, la^ 
of fulneas after moah, giddineas, dnsiBest,pii 
over the eves, &c. dre. Peraona of a fiBll M 
who are 8ttl)|eet to bead-aehe, giddiness, diov^ 
nesa, and ainging in the eara« arising froa M 
great a flow of blood to tbe head, ahould Devcrjj 
without them, as many daogeroaa symptosii n 
be entirely oarried off by their imoedistt « 
They are highly gratefol to the atomsch, cni 
app«tite, relieve languor and depreeaionofipiii^ 
gently relaxing the bowels without gripinf or* 
aoyanoe, removing noxious acoumuhtioDi, f^ 
dering tbe system truly comfortable* and tbtM 
dear. The very high enoemtuma passsd opi 
them by a large portion of tbe public, is tke M 
eriterion of their merit, and the eoatiausl fM 
Bsenta of their good eHeeU from all psitf of li 
kingdom, is a souroe of the bigheal gietikatHB- 

Sold by T. Pnrat, 119, Strand, London ; li^H 
the venders of madieiaea geamlly thfos|M 
the kingdom, price la. l|d. per box. 

Ask for " Frimp«Mi*a Pill of Hoaltb," m^ ^ 
serve the oamo aad addiesa of ^'TbemmPnd 
889, Strand, London,** on the Govefant Sii^ 



PaUUwd te Jambs Gaoysb, at Ifalsr^iai 

Fmai ■ir69i» 
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THB riiVB PIOTU&B <>ALLBBY. 



(I^, VlU—lkw Series,) 

ROBERT BURNS AND HIS HIGHLAND 
MARY. 

" How sweetly bloom'd the gay green hirk, 

Uovr rich the hawthorn blossom, 

As imderaeath its fragrant shade, 

I clasp'd her to my bosom ; 

The golden hours on angel's wings 

Flew o'er me and my dearie ; 

For dear to me as light and life. 

Wis my sweet Hij^iland Mary." 



MEMOIR OiNllOBERT BURNS. 
{Continued from page 30.) 

When his affairs became embarrassed, he 
was adfised to solicit the iii^rest of some of 
his friends, to get him a place in the excise. 
But his applications, instead of stirring them 
ip to obtain a more honourable prorision for 
him, only procured an employment which re- 
quired the strongest efforts of yirtue to neu- 
tmlise its contagion. " I am now,** said he, 
*' 1 poor rascally gauger, condemned to gallop 
It least two hundred miles every week to in- 
spect ^y ponds and yeasty barrels !*' 

His proud nature, however, like the unfor- 
tunate hero of Paradise Lost, could not sink 
into a station so ignoble and degrading with- 
out a feeling of bitterness and disdain. " I 
ksfe bought,*' said he, "a pocket' Milton, 
which I carry perpetually about with me, in 
order to study the sentiments — the dauntless 
magnanimity— 'the intrepid, unyielding inde- 
pendence— tne desperate daring, ahd noble de- 
fiance of hardship, in that great personage — 
Satan. The many ties of acquaihtance and 
hiendship which I have, or think I have, in 
^<&-^I have felt along the lines— and, damn 
them, they are almost all of them of such 
&ail cont^ture, that I am sure they would 



not stand the breath of the least adverse 
breeze of fortune.'* 

His situation in the ^cise produced fifty 
pounds per annum ; and his conduct having 
met the approbation of the Board of Conmiis- 
sioners, he was appointed to a new district, 
the emoluments of which rose to seventy. 
Hoping to support himself and his family on 
this humble income till promotion should 
reach him, he removed to a small house in 
Dumfries, about the end of the ^ear 17^1. 

But circumstances occurred which prevenled 
the fulfilment of this anticipation. The early 
events of the French Revolution interested his 
feelings ; and, in common wi(h others, he 
imagined thit superstition and tyranny were 
about to terminate theur career. He spoke of 
the happiness which seemed dawning upon 
mankind with a freedom incompatible with his 
dependant situation. Even after the transitory 
illusion had passed away, and the reign of 
anarchy and blood had commenced, he could 
not immediate^ withdraw his partial gaze 
from a people who had so lately breathed the 
sentiments of liberty and peace. 

Information of this was given to the Board 
of Excise, with the exaggerations so general 
in such cases ; and had not Mr. Graham inter- 
fered, he '* would have been turned adrift," 
as he himself observes-, ** without so much as 
a hearing, or the slightest previous intimation, 
to all the horrors pf want.'' 

This circumstance made a deep impressisn 
on his mind. Fame heightened his misfor- 
tune, and represented him as actually dis- 
missed from his situation ; and this report in- 
duced Mr. Erskine, of Mar, to propose a sub- 
scription in his favour. 'He refused the offer 
in a letter to that gentleman, of great eleva- 
tion of sentiment, in which.heVlefends himself 
against the imputation of disloyalty, and the 
calumny of having made submissions for the 
sake of his office, unworthy of his character. 
(•The. partiality of my countrymen, *j^ ^d he,^ 



" has brought me forward as a man of geniu^, 
and has g^ven me a character to support. Im 
the poet I have avowed manly and indepen- 
dent sentiments, which I trust will be found 
in the man. Reasons of ^no less weight than 
the support of a wife and family, have pointed 
out as the eligible, and, situated as I was, the 
only eli^ble, line of life for me, my present 
occupation. Still my honest hme is mv dear« 
est concern ; and. a thousand times liave I 
trembled at the idea of chose degrading epi- 
thets that malice or misrepresentation may 
affix to my name. Bums was a poor mas 
from birth, and an exciseman by necessity; 
but I will say it, the sterling of his honesi 
worth no poverty could debase, and his ' inde- 
pendent British mind oppression might bend^ 
but not subdue." 

During the remaining three yean of Ills life, 
his leisure was ^tuitously devoted to the sue 
cess of a musical publication, projected l)y 
George Thomson, of Edinburgh. The songs 
which he furnished include nearly all he wrote 
during this period, and many of his happiest 
efforts in this species of composition. 

In 1795, when the state of public affaurs 
was supposed to call for a general arming of 
the people, he entered the rankii of the Dum- 
fries Volunteers, and employed his influence 
in stimulating their patriotism. 

Though by nature of an athletic form, his 
constitution now began to decliner. The hard 
labour and sufferings of the early part of his 
life produced a depression of spirits which' dis- 
appointment afterwards contributed to aug- 
ment. He was no longer capable qf those in-\: 
cessant mental exertions which (le had hitherto 
made ; and he reposed for a few months horn 
the unprofitable drudgery of composing for 
musical collections. This suspension of Irie < 
labours alarmed Mr. Thomson ; for he liad 
already received seventy of his exquisite lyrics. 
** Am I never,'* said he, '* to hear from yott 
again ? . >I'knoF tad I lameni how much yo« 
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hare beeii afllioted of late, but I trust that re- 
tuming shedbh ^lnow enable you to imme 
ibe peu^' and delight us with your xnuon^. 
I have slUl abqut a dozen Scotch and Irish 
airs that I wish * married to immortal veree.' " 

In Januai7, 1796, he was- confined to his 
bed by a severe attack of rheumatism. His 
appetite betfan to fail; his hand shook; and 
lus voice mtered on any exertion or emotion. 
His pulse became weaker and more rapid, and 
pain in the large joints, and in the hands ana 
feet, deprived him of the enjoyment of re- 
^eshing sleep. 

In this difltressiiig situation he employed his 
Intervals of ease in writing to those who pro- 
fessed themselves his friends, not to solicit 
asdstance, but to inform them that he must 
shortly die. But Bums had no friends. Al- 
tinngh his illness, his poverty, and his wants 
were generally known, no one afforded him 
jTrii^. Mrs. Dunlop, whom he had uniformly 
treated with filial tenderness, deserted him in 
Mb hour of need. Mr. Thomson, though over- 
whelmed with, a load of. obligation, felt no 
other emotion than that which was expressed 
by a cold wish for his recovery. When Burns 
lo^plored him for five pounds, not on account 
i)f all that he had done, but of something 
J9ore that he was willing to perform* he trans- 
mitted the paltry sum, with an assurance that 
Jbe^ had been ''ruminating for three months 
]k»w to alleviate his sufferings, and that the 
jMcnouot requested was the very sum he pro- 
pots^ sending !" On the 4 th of June, a lady, 
fif a siaiiUr disposition, advised him, though 
0B. the brink of the grave, to go to the birth- 
day assembly to show his loyalty. '' Madam," 
xteplied he^ *' I am in such miserable health, 
4a to be utterly incapable of showing my loy- 
iSlty in any .way. Racked as I am with rheu«- 
matism, I. meet every face with a greeting like 
^t of Balak to Balaam, ' Come, curse me, 
Jacob; and come, defy me Israel.' Would 
yovL ha^ye xpe, in such circumstances, to copy 
^ou out a love song ?'* 

It had been hoped by some of his friends, 
ihat> if be could live through the months of 
coring, the succeeding season might restore 
lum; but they were disappointed. He was 
advised to try the effect of sea-bathing ; and 
for that purpose he went to Brow, in Annan- 
dale, ten miles east of Dumfries. . 

On the 5Lh of July, Mrs. lliddel, of Glen- 
riddel, who resided in the neighbourhood, and 
vriUi whom he was formeriy acquainted, in- 
Tited him to dinner ; and, as he was unable to 
walk, she sent her carriage for him. As he 
entered her apartment, she perceived the 
stamp of death imprinted on his features. His 
jGrst salutation was, '* Well, Madam, have you 
any commands for the other world ?" He ate 
little, and complained of having entirely lost 
the tone of his stomach. He spoke of his 
death without any of the ostentation of philo- 
sophy, but with firmness and feeling, as an 
event likely to happen very soon. His anxiety 
§1^ his family hung heavily on his mind ; and 
when he alluded to their approaching desola- 
tion, his heart was touched with grief. 

On the 7th, he found it necessary to write 
to Mr. Cunningham to exert his infiuence to 
prevent him from losing half his income. 



" Alaa ! my Mend/' said he, " I fear the voice 
of the bard will soon be heard among you no * 
more. Yoaaeloally would not know me if 
you saw me. Pale, emaciated, and so feeble 
as occasionally to need help from ray chuis— 
my spirits fled 1 fled I The^ieace of the mat- 
ter is this, when the exciseman is off duty, his 
salary is reduced to thirty-flve pounds instead 
of seventy. What way, in the name of thrift, 
shall I maintain myself, and keep a horse in 
country quarters, with a wife and five children 
at home, on thirty-five pounds ? I mention 
this, because I had intended to beg your ut- 
most interest, and that of all the mende you 
can muster, to move our Commissioners of 
Excise to grant me the full salary. If they do 
not grant it me, I must lay my account with 
an exit truly en poete. If I die not of disease, 
I must perish with hunger P" 

At first he imagined that bathing in the sea 
had been beneficial to him. The pains in his 
limbs were relieved; but he was afterwards 
seized bv a new attack of fever. 

On the 18th, when brought back to his 
house in Dumfries, he was no longer able to 
stand upright. The destitute situation of his 
wife and family preyed deeply on his spirits, 
and impacted incessant shocks to a frame al- 
ready exhausted. Yet he alluded to his po- 
verty; at times, wil^ something approaching 
to gaiety. '* What Dusiness,*' said he to Dr. 
Maxwell, *' has a physician to waste his time 
on me? I am a poor pigeon, not worth 
plucking. Alas 1 I have not feathers enough 
to carry me to my grave.*' 

At this time a tremor pervaded his frame. 
His tongue was parched ; and, when not roused 
by conversation, his mind sunk into a kind of 
torpor. On the two following days the fever 
increased, and his strength diminished. On 
the 21 St he expired, in the thirty-eighth year 
of his age. 

lie . \St a widow and four sonsi The cere- 
monial of his interment took place on the 28th 
of July.* It was accompanied by the Volun- 
teers of Dumfries, the Fencible Infantry of 
Ayrshire,. and the Regiment of Cavalry of the 
Cinque Forts. On the same day, Mrs. Burns 
was delivered of a fifth child, who did not long 
survive his father. Burns was nearly ^\e feet 
ten inches in height, and of a form that indi- 
cated agility as well as strength. His well- 
raised forehead, shaded with black curling 
hair, bespoke uncommon capacity. His eyes 
were large, dark — full of ardour and intelli- 
gence. Uis face was well formed, and his 



* " The day was a fine one," says Allan Cun- 
ningham; "the sun was almost without a cloud, 
and not a drop of rain fell, from dawn to iwllight. 
1 notice this— not from my concurrence in the 
common superistition that * happy is the corpse 
which the rain rains on/ bat to confute a pious 
fraud, of a religious magazine, which made Heaven 
express its wraih at the interment of a profane 
poet in thunder, in hghtning, and in rain. I know 
not who wrote the btory, and 1 do not wish to 
know; but its utter lalsehood thousands can 
attest. It is one proof, out of many, Kow divine 
wrath is found by dishonest zeal in a common 
commotion of the elements, and that men whose 
profession is godliness and truth, will look in the 
face of Heaven, and tell a deliberate lie." 



eonntenanee unoommo^ inAnmiiiigr. His 
physiognomy had an- expresaion of calm 
thonghtftilnflis, approaoiiisg te UMdancholy. 

His 'maimer and address, beraoke a mind 
conscious of superior talents. His converBa- 
tion-was^estremely fascinating : rich in wit, 
humour, whim, and occasionally in serious 
and apposite reflection. In thesodety of men 
of taste he was eloquent and impnuive. But 
it was in female circles that his powera of ex- 

{>ression displayed their utmost force. The 
ate Duchess of Gordon dedarod, with charac- 
teristic naivete, that ''no man*s conversation 
ever carried her so oompletely off her feet as 
that of Burns ;" and an English lady, particu- 
larly acquainted with the most distinguished 
characters of the day, remarked that there was 
a charm about him in his social hours that 
she had never seen equalled. «4 

He was no less amiable in the relations 
of private life. Although so poor as fie- 
quently to be on the brink of ruin, looking 
forwara, now to the situation of a foot- soldier, 
now to that of a conunon beggar, as no impro- 
bable consummation of his evil fortune, he 
was as proud and independent as if he pos- 
sessed a princely revenue. Neither the in- 
fluence of the low-minded crowd around him, 
nor the privations which he endured, oTer led 
him to incur the burden of pecuniary obliga- 
tion. No chicanery, no sordldness ever ap- 
peared in his conduct. Through the whole of 
his life he had to maintain a hanl struggle with 
care, and often laboured under those depres- 
sions to which genius is subject ; yet his spirit 
never stooped from its high career, and to the 
ver}' end of his warfare with himself and with 
good fortune, he continued strong in his inte- 
grity. 

It is melancholy to reflect, that, though 
Bums possessed a candour which led him to 
view all the actions of others on the brightest 
side, the purest of his own have been either 
overlooked or distorted. His virtues have 
been denied, and the tenderness of his heart 
depreciated. Bu(^ prejudices will pass away, 
and men of feeling and sentiment will do jus- 
tice to his memory. They will turn aside with 
loathing from the venom of his enemies ; and 
rejoice, that, while the names of Scott and 
Jefifrey are rotting in the charnel-house of ob- 
livion, that of Bums will continue to increase 
in lustre, and to gather fresh laurels in iu 
progress to immortality. 



There are those who never offend by never 
speaking their minds ; as there are others who 
blurt out a thousand exceptionable things 
I without intending it, and because they are 
I actuated by no feelings of personal enmity to- 
wards any one. 

i Mental cowards are afraid of expressing a 
{ strong opinion, or of striking hard, lest the 
I blow should be retaliated. They throw then* 
selves on the forbearance of their antagonists, 
and hope for impunity in their insignificance. 
The MUsiskoui Siandard records the invei- 
glement of Miss Mary £lvira Spoon by &Cr. 
Henry Bowl ! Old marvels are enacted ^new. 
The dish runs away with the sptfon. — MmUrtd 
Gazette. 



THE FLY. 



0U0nwsioH 

On Fridsy erciiing last, a darings fellow en- 
leied an oothoitte at Andrick (Pw de Calaia) 
^ stole thereout a hog, ireigiiing upwards of 
ten stone. Having contrived to mnzzle the 
animal, he next tied his four feet together, 
and, tlm)wiog the fkt companion of St. An- 
thony over his shoulder, he marehed off, think- 
log no doubt of spare-ribs, puddings, and 
jambm. The body of the hog was at the 
back of the robber, while the four trotters, se- 
cured by ar cord, were held fast on his breast. 
Wearied after a time, and quite spent with 
fiitigue, he could hold up no longer ; so, stop- 
ping a moment, he rested his prize against a 
strong iron railing that lay in his way. But 
oh, fatality ! on a sudden the animal alipped 
down behind, and the culprit still holding the 
cord (the surplus of which somehow got ham* 
pered around him) he found himself semired 
by the neck, and so firmly attached was he 
to the spikes of the railing, that next day 
he was found strangled, and in that very po« 
sition. 



A THTTNDBRSTORM. 

There is a blackness oti the plain, 

There is a fury in the sky. 
There is a madness in the rain, 

The blustering wind is hurling by. 

The demon clouds are met in Heaven, 
Loud rolls their crash the skies along, 

Like chaff before the wild wind driven, 
The leaping fire has onward sprung ! 

The winds have burst their gloomy cell, 

The elements in madness jar, 
As if the echoing caves of hell 

Resounded to the demons' war. 

Old ocean rears his billows high. 
Wild bursts the thunder of his ire, 

A flash now kindles in the sky — 
Now stains his hoary breast with fire. 

White plunge the billows on the flood. 
The lightnings hurl their blaze benea- :, 

Tinging the bubbling foam with bloody 
Like the lone battle-field of death. 

Soft Nature's face is dark with rage. 
Nor checks she her fast rising wrath, 

As bursting from his iron cage, 
The swift- winged Tempest rushes forth. 

And who can mark her altered form, 
With heedless eye and careless mind P 

Or view the grandeur of a storm 
UnmovM by that which woke the mind P 

Go 1 gaze on many a shatter* d tower 
Yon blast has levelled with the sod. 

And know the mightiest whirlwind's power 
Is but the breath of God I 



Those only deserve a monument who do not 
aeed one ; that is, who have raised them- 
lelves a monument in the minds and memories 
)f men. 



Let Britam's patriots tune the lyre, ' 

And raise the lofty song. 
Let freemen fhn the sacred fire, 

And swell the chords along : 
'While British hearts prolong the theme^ 

And loud the chorus flows. 
The glory of our youthful Queen— 

Our bonnie English rose. 

Around Britannia's throne of state 

Are bowed the brave and gay-— 
The proud, the high, the good, the great, 

Alike their honours pay : 
But who amid the princely ring, 

With many a gem that glows 
Can vie with Britain's royal Queen, 

Our bonnie English rose. 

Oh, ever may her spotless fame 

Glitter from east to west ? 
Long may our lov'd Victoria's name, 

Adorn her country's crest : 
While the soft light of virtue's beam 

Brighter and brighter glows, 
And Britons triumph in their Queen—* 

Their bonnie English rose. 

A nation's prayers ascend for thee— 

Their own, their noble flower ; 
They raise the heart, they bend the knee. 

In mansion, cot, and bower: 
They bow before the Great Unseen, 

And oft as zephyr blows. 
Claim Heaven's rich blessings for their 
Queen, 

Their bonnie English rose. 



HIBTORXCAIi ANBCDOTB OP TRB 
EMPEROR NAPOIJESOW. 



(For the Flt.) 
(Continued from page 32.) 

"Ahl sire, merey at least for my poor 
mother ! She is innocent of the crime with 
which my father is accused." 

*• Of which they have accused your unhappy 
father ?" repeated Napoleon with energy, ad- 
vancing his -face close to that of the young 
person's, who was attempting in vain to sup- 
press her sobs: ** Well, I indeed thank vou," 
said he» in a tone of irony, aocompanied with 
a bitter smile. " A man who I pardoned after 
trying de me /aire sauter en Voir (to blow me 
up), and who then made an attempt to assassi- 
nate me, which I also passed over, and who in 
spite of all this carries on evil desi^s with my 
most inveterate foes. Come, this is too much. 
No, no, I tell you; I should be always re- 
proached for my weakness. To show myself 
kind to bad people, is to be unjust to the good. 
Were I even to grant your request to-day, I 
should bv no means be sure that before a week 
you would not ask something more ; you would 
then be again at my heels ; there's no end of 
all this. I know, besides, what you are ca- 
pable of, therefore, I cannot consent." 

During this strange dialogue the carriage 
had reached the top of the hill, near the post- 
house, where it stopped. The poor yoimg 



crealnre JUfSil oonliBned to eatteat the d«- 
money of the Emperor with words to mrtt » 
•heart of stone, and woidiT of a belter oawe. 
But Napoleon, wearied by her peniatume, 
and little used to find himself so aisailed^ took 
her by the arm, which he shook gendy, at the 
same time calling out with a decided and angry 
Toice, ** Now, will you allow me peaceably to 
continue my journey? Descend, Mademoi- 
selle, directly, or I must order my guides to 
remove you from this.** 

However well, persevering, or eloquent one 
may be in pleading for one's father, or defend- 
ing one's mother, the Emperor had pronounced 
the monosyllable **No,'' and that word for 
the most part was deemed irrevocable. It was 
then tliat this young person, so mild and 
humble, raising herself on the instant (fbr till 
this time she had constantly clung to the feet 
of Napoleon) said to him with an energy and 
accent that no one could have thought her 
capable of, 

" Sire I I will spare your Majesty the re- 
nroach that would be always recurring to your 
Majesty should violence be employed, in order 
to get rid of me. I am a weak gii 1, having 
only the courage to endeavour to snatch from 
destruction a father and a mother, whose un- 
timely fate I could not survive. But I appeal 
still to your own heart, sire ; you also have a 
mother, whom you cherish : may Heaven par- 
don you one day those tears you have caused 
mine to shed. As for me I will no longer wearv 
you with my supplications, and humbly ask 
pardon of your Majesty for the boldness of my 
proceedings." 

Having thus said, she hastily withdrew her- 
self from the feet of^ the Emperor, and de- 
scended from the carriage, covering her face 
with both her hands, and going to some dis- 
tance off, kneeled down by the side bf the 
road. Meanwhile, Napoleon, again taken by 
snrprise at the words so filial and truly heroic 
which he had just heard, enveloped himself in 
his warm polonaise cloak, and wriggled back 
into his seat, saying, in the tone of a scholar 
whose master had thoroughly tutored, 

"Eh, Mademoiselle, do just what you 
please. Parbleu ! it is quite the same thing 
to me, provided you only let me alone, and 
never more show your face here." 

The horses meantime having been changed, 
the carriage drove off with the rapidity of 
lightning 

During this scene, which had lasted scarcely 
as long as we have taken in telling it, the offi- 
cers of the Imperial house, who had mounted 
the hill on foot, perceiving by the road side a 
young female, simply but handsomely attired, 
m a kneeling posture, and appearing abssorbed 
in the deepest sorrow, went immedijitely to 
her assistance, and, raising her up, asked with 
great interest who she was, and what was the 
cause of her grief. It was Mademoiselle La- 
jolais, who the greater part of these officers 
had seen at the chateau of St. Cloud two years 
before. All most sincerely pitied her condi- 
tion ; but no one imparted his reflections, with 
which all seemed to be in like manner im- 
pressed, to another. 

Now, how shall we explain this inflexible 
severity of the Emperor, who, on most oeca- 
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sioiu, was 8o :kind*and ^rood.'-^-«o forgetfiil of 
kguriefl on the p>art of hu enemies'^at a mo^- 
meat too when his heart was especially alive 
to calm and gentle emotions I A chapter of 
Montaigne was of itself enough to still the 
angry passions, 

" And lay the meddling senses all aside." 

^ The cause of this seeming moral paradox, 
was this. Upon two * memorable occasions, 
General Layolais was compromised with the 
Emperor : first, in that affair of the infernal 
macnine ; 'and, secondly, in the conspiracy of 
Moreau and Georges Cadoudal. Twice was 
the General condemned to die, and twice 
was he pardoned by Napoleon. Upon the 
second occasion, the penalty of death was 
changed to four years* detention at Fort de 
Joux; and. this, owing to the powerful and 
gracious interference of Josephine, seconded 
by her daughter, Hortense de Beauharnois, 
both warmly interesting themselves in the 
case, on account of their attachment to Made- 
moiselle Lajolais. 

It appeared that in his prison the General 
had found means to carry on a correspondence 
with a person of the Faubourg St. Germain, 
well known for the hatred he bore the Em- 
peror and the Imperial Government. A letter, 
it was sdd, moreover, had been intercepted by 
Fouch^, the personal enemy of Lajolais, and 
sent to Napoleon while he was yet staying at 
Schcenbrunn. 

*' What was to be done ?** had been asked 
by the Minister of Police. 

"Nothing at all," was the Emperor's an- 
swer. *' Let it fall to the ground ;" adding at 
the same time, with a renjarkabie bitterness of 
expression, and shrugging his shoulders, *' It 
IS true, there are some incorrigible beings 
whom one must leave pourrir en prison, in 
order to ensure peace and tranquillity." 

However, to justify his own conduct, 
Fouch^ had taken upon himself to remove 
Lajolais from the Fort de Joux, in Franche- 
Compt^, to the chateau d*Iff, near Marseilles, 
without informing Napoleon of this change in 
the prison department. Whether the unhappy 
General was guilty or not to the full extent, 
certain it is that oh seeing Mademoiselle Lajo- 
lab all the angpry feelings, and wrongs of Na- 
poleon, so long stifled in his breast, broke out 
afresh. However, there is no doubt but that 
the prisoner ultimately would have recovered 
his liberty, if it had not so happened that the 
•day^ before his confinement ended, the unfor- 
tunate man had died. 

Be the case as it may. Mademoiselle Lajolais 
vrili never be considered in after times other- 
wise than a bright example of virtue, courage, 
and filial piety. F. E. 



There are persons, not only whose praise but 
whose very names we cannot bear to hear. 

There are people who cannot praise a friend 

'for the life of them. With every effort and 

all the goodwill in the world, they shrink from 

the task through a want of mental courage ; 

as some- people shudder at plunging into a 

old bath from weak nerves. 



TO A WATSm-rOWIi. 



Whither, *midst falling dew. 
While glow the heavens with the last step of 

day. 
Far, through their rosy depths, dost thon 
pursuO 
Thy solitary way ? 

Vainly the fowler's ^e^ 
Might mark thy distant night to do thee 

wrong, 
As, darkly painted on the crimson sky. 

Thy figure floats along. 

Seek'st thou the plashy brink 
Of weedy lake, or marge of river ynde, 
Or where the rocking billows rise and sink '^ 

On t)^e chaf d ocean-side. 

Inhere is a power whose care 
Teaches thy way along that pathless coast — 
The desert and illimitable air^ 

Lone wandering, but not lost. 

All day thy wings have fanned 
At that far height the cold thin atmosphere ; 
Yet stoop not, weary, to the welcome land. 

Though the dark night is near. 

And soon that toilnshall end, 
Soon shalt thou find a summer-home, and 

rest. 
And scream among thy fellows: reeds shall 
bend 
Soon o'er thy sheltered nest. 

Thou'rt gone 1 the abyss of Heaven 
Hath swallowed up thy form; yet, on my 

heart 
Deeply hath sunk the lesson thou hast given. 

And shall not soon depart. 

He who, from zone to zone. 
Guides through the boundless sky thy certain 

In the long way that I must tread alone, *■ 
WiU lead my steps aright. 



TO THB COUNTRY TRABS. 



ItOTICB. 

THE OLD SERIES OF THE "FLY." 
The 63 numbers which form the old series 
may be had of any bookseller, each accompa- 
nied by a lithographic print. • 

The trade supplied at an immense reduc- 
tion on taking fifty dozen, which is only a 
good assortment. Country shopkeepers will 
find this offer worthy their notice. 



Mr. Glotbr, (the publisher of the "Fly;* 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inqmries, in. 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals ud 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges— equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the "Flf 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 




OUR LAST AND BEST LIKENESS OF 

THB QUESN. 

The. first impressions from each of the 
dirawings prepared for the th number of thp 
** Fly," were worked on imperial .paper, w}th 
great care,, and , may be had, price 6d. each, 
plain; or Is. coloured. .Order the New 
QuK«N, published by GloTer, at the " Fly" 
office. 



BLAIR'S GOUT 
and RHEjUMATIC 
PILLS. Cure of Rheih 
matism, of Forty Yetn' 
standing, ut Malnuburr, 
Wills. (To Mr. Prout, 
1229; Strand, London.) 

Sir, — I feel that I am peHbrming a dnty to u. 
knowledge publicly the, very great benefit vluch I 
have derived from taking Blair*s Oout and Rbes- 
matic Pills, after having been aiSicted with Rheu- 
matism in my left hip, thigh, shoulders, head, tod 
arms for forty years^for a long period the pain vu 
so great that I frequently started up in bed— in ^t, 
for seven year6 before taking Blair's Pills, I btd 
little or no rest night or day, although I had tbc 
best medical ^^rte, both in and out of the arioT. 
I now am happy to say that I am free from thii 
painful dhiease, and have been so for three mooihi. 
These Pills were recommended to me by my brother 
in Bath, who has been cured by them of Goot ud 
Rheunatism of long standing, and advised me (» 
lose no time in applying for them to your agent, Mr. 
Walker, druggist, Msdnnsbuiy, which I did, aod 
after taJcing five boxes am completely cured. Wit- 
ness my band this 22d of February ^ 1838, 

HENRY WILKINSON, 
Upwards of 17 years of the Royal Marines. 

Mr. Walker, chemist, Malmsbaiy, will te«tifv re. 
specting the auihentirity of this letter. 

The above is another proof of the great efficacy 
of this excellent medicine, which has called forth 
the grateful thanks aud approbation of all classes o( 
society. From many of the highest branches of the 
nobility .to the poorest peasant, they have happil; 
been the means of giving a degree of health td 
comfort which in most cases have not been enjojed 
for years V ^hey effiM:tually relieve the most acute & 
of Gout la a ^ew houn, aad seldom fail to enable ih( 
patient to resume his usual avocation in 2 or 3 days, 
and if taken on the first symptoms, the patient if 
frequently left in doubt as to the reali^ of tbe 
attack. And there is another most important eftd 
belonging to this Medicine — 4hat it preveots tbe 
disease fijing to the brain, stomach, or other ritil 
part. 

Sol<jll>y Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London; 
and by his appointment by all respectable medi' 
cine venders throughout the United KiogdooL 
Price 23. 9d. per box. 

Ask for- Blair's Gont and Rheumatic Pills; aod 
9bserve the name and address of ** Thomas Proat, 
229, Strand, London," impressed upon the Govera- 
ment SUmp, affixed to each box of the genuiiK 
medicine* 
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THB DBMAND IN KARBIAOB. 

(For tke FiT.) 
I was in the daily habit of seeing at the 
Marchioness of L-^ — 's a young doctor who 
was attached to her suite, during the sojourn 
she made last summer at N— — , on the bor* 
ders of the Mediterranean. The company, be- 
sides ourselves, was composed of two foreign 
ladies, friends and visitors of the Marchioness 
—the one probably about forty years of age, 
and the other, Mademoiselle Caroline, who 
had.scarcely attained her fourth histre. The 
penon of the last, without being strictly hand- 
some, was very agreeable; for an animated 
and pleasing countenance not unfrequently 
has a preference over of more regpilar features, 
80 at least I have heard it remarked by those 
of the other sex. An education duly attended 
tOf joined to agreeable talents, made her the 
pride of a fond mother, without, in the smallest 
degree, ezddng her own, and the rather deli- 
cate state of the young lady's health, did not 
prevent her oasupying herself praiseworthily 
and UDceasinglv^ We shall pass over in silence 
the many deligfatfhl and truly happy hours 
enjoyed by this interesting party. The Mar- 
chioness read charmingly, and amused us 
otherwise by a hundretl lively taaits of cha- 
racter. She was, moreover, a very amiable 
and accomplished young woman. It was 
really amusing to see our young Esculapius^ 

Doctor G , doing j^ewMmce— -for that waa 

the word amongst ourselves — inra house agraa- 
able as this was. An only son, and heir to a 
fine fortune, he, youth-like, had found means 
of dissipating, in the course of two years, very 
considerable sams of money. His &Uier, a 
sensible and prudent iftan, and loving him 
tenderiy, had in^ted, under pain of his neavy 
displeasure, that Ibr the next twelvemonth 
the estate ahovld be free from all charges 
iriiatsoever, esoepting anch aa were conns- 



tent with his station in life, and the habits of 
a gentleman. This parental restri^on, bon 
fre, mtdgre^ was fulfilled to the letter. Still 
It may be a question whether the nice dlstinc- 
tioi^ofM|lton, 

" Commands are no restraint. If I obey them 
I do it freely " • 

were fully in accordance with the youn^ man's 
sentiments upon the subject. Be this as it 
may — his appointments at the Marchioness's 
were snfiScient for all personal expenses in a 
place where the opportunities of rusning one- 
self seemed so few, that by comparison all 
fortunes seemed great. True, he no longer 
possessed the same handsome horses as at 
Paris ; but then he hired others which yielded 
nothing in appearance to our magnificent 
Bono's.* miat hearty laughs often did our 
rides create among the mounted party! 
Charminff picturesque sites — ravishing pros- 
pects and country; blue skies and balmy 
zephyrs might, perchance, dispose a solitary 
pedestrian to a fit of the *' blues ;"but a caval- 
cade of eight or ten persons always promotes 
gaiety, by the contrast alone of tastes and cha- 
racter. It would happen, sometimes, that 
these ladies, to amuse themselves, and for 
nuUery sake, would say to me, '* How much 
Mr. G— - loves you V' 

Little conversant with the world, and pos- 
sessing a heart that any new objects might 
divert, I might have been well inclined to put 

faith in the sentiments of Mr. G ; but it 

merely happened that I contented myself with 
merely repl^ng to 'Che ladies, " that I too had 
a high opmion of him, and that his attentions 
bestowed on the Marchioness, marked him in 
my eyes as a young man of very amiable cha- 
racter.*' Here I thought the subject would 



* A general name in the Mediterranean for the 
ass, of which the finest are produced in Malta and 
Sidiy. 



drop ; but no, a repetition of the same thing, 
and more of it followed, as ** no, but in earnest, 
he really does love you. If you are absent 
only an hour, he looks ten times at the clock, 
and betrays, in various ways, the impatience 
he feels at your absence." 

''Now I comprehend,*' said I, "friendship 
expresses itself m high tone of voice openly — 
Love is a poor starveling thing that savs no- 
thing, or speaks in so low a key as not to be 
heaM." However, one evening as we Came 

out of the opera, Mr. G ^ offered me his jjrm, 

and without saying a word, instantly hurried 
me off to some Stance from the company. 

'' 3fa(femot«e2/e," said he, in broken accents 
and low tone of voice, "it is long since I de- 
sired to speak to yon in private, but could 
never summon fortitude enough to aaJi your 
permission.'* 

*'You are really to blamed depriving 
yourself of a thing, which one never renises to 
those who possess our esteem,*' said I to him 
with a calm, but confident air. Our colloquy 
was very short, and ended here ; he having 
first requested an interview for the next day 
at seven in the evening, which was granted 
him. 

I thought it was only six, when the ^oUse 
clock, and the gate bell together, reminded me 
that the time pf our audience was come. I 
quitted the drawing rooms, without letting 
any part of my work fall in the way, and went 
to seat mpelf in a small boudoir, adjoining 

my sleepmg room. Poor G ^ trembled 

from head to foot, while I amused myself in 
eating some excellent jwalifies(crisped ahnonds), 
which looked most inviting in a crystal cut dish 
on the table. I offered mm some to recruit 
him, but he was too far gone to heed what I 
said. At length, when he was able to speak, 
'' Mademoume^^* said he, '' my prooeedings 
may appear radi and presnmptnoua, but par- 
don me on aocouQt of the motiTO which would 
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seem almost to warrant them. Do not reject 
my petition, I beseech ypu." 
' ** Howy sir, can you suppose I should con- 
demn yonxiiftieard r" I had time to eat two 
or three mart pralines, befi>re 'the, poor young 
man, who for the most part was not deficient 
in sense, could take up the thread of his 
speech. 

** For apme timi you may have remarked'' — 

'*'X^oar jEoady attentions to the Mar* 
chionessl" 

<<No, MaOnnheUe, tiiat is not it at aU. 
You }xn% doobUess, pevoeiTed ** 

" That your goodsp irits are perceptiblv and 
daily fanproYiog/' said I to him, in all the 
simplicity of my honest heart ** 

" On the contrary," replied Mr. G , " I 

snifer, I lan^^h, I am in love to distraction ;" 
and here he paused for an instant, and then 
•ddfBd, **. witiiMiss Caroline, and I entreat of 
you to solicit her mother's consent to our 
union." 

What does this pK)ye,^ntie reader f Why,, 
that it is prudent not to belieye a man's love 
protestations told to the world, untd he has 
^made them known to yoursell F. £• 



ox^ow-woui. 



JBmeatk ihe kedge^ er near the 
A worm is known to ataij ; 

That shows by nifht a lucid boaii^ 
Whieh disafy*"* by day, 

Pisputes haye been, and stiBl prerdl, 
rrom whence his rays proceed ; 

Some give that honour to his tail. 
And others to his head. 

Bat tins Is sure-^he hand «f m%faty 

That kindQes up the skies, 
'GiTe6 Aim a modicuaa of Hg^ 
» S^portioiied tb his siae. 

Perliaps indojgent nature merat, 
- Qy sucfa.a*lamp bestowed, 
T6 md the'tniT^lier as he w^t, 
Be carefjhl where he trod : 

Nor enuh a worm whose useful light 
Mightaerve, however small, 

So show a stambling stone by ni|;ht, 
Aod.saFJB hhn from a ML . 

Whate*er.she.meant, this trutii divine 

Is legible aud plain, 
*Tis power Almighty bids Wm shin^ 

Nor bids him shine in vain. 

Ya pniud and weaUhy, let this thcmt 
Teaeh humbler thbiights «o yon, 

Since such a rdptile has its gam, 
And boasts its uplendour too. 



iin WOK A mmBMBuam, 



HAb^l '<liglit" or <*wild" guitar 4 
I«tk«hymeiwHh " evening star ;*' 
Faint year sky ike very bluio 
Gf the rmd sapphire hue. 
Let the moon be high and bright. 
Shedding lots of '* tender light ;" 



Then go on with "myrtie bowers," 

" Pearly dew-drops," " perfumed flowera;*' 

** Fanning aephyrs"— just awake— 

"Gondolet," and <* glassy lake;** 

«< Balmy odours,". " orange grovej" 

To chime with "dove," or "love," or "rove." 

And, above all, pray don*t forget 

The lady's locks of gold or jet, 

" Swan-like neck,^' of Alpine snow. 

Such " fklry fbrm" as sylph might show; 

Let her blooming ch^ks and lips 

Rose and coral far eclipse ; 

Hmu her eyes (of oourse) must Ibe 

Like diamonds— choice simile ! 

Vow thy constant, doting heart. 
Aches, and quakes, and breaks to part ; 
That death alone can ease yonr pim« 
If she list not to your strain. 

Arrange your cloak in Kraceful fold. 
Never dream oi catchkig cold. 
Take your station, sound the key, 
TWoJfafa are proper, "Ma^B." 

And when all these esseii/taZf mingle 
In one smooth, soft, mdliflaous jingle, 
I'm Buro yoa'fl find that t&ns is made 
Anostdsiightfiilj 



Women, and Wixter1oo.'^"Tin^ Ifr. Life- 
Guardsman," said a lad^, addresung the sol- 
dier who is fr'equenj;ly seen describing to the 
visitors the several objects and prominent 
pomts of the field of Wateiloo, as laid down 
on the model now exhibiting, ** where did the 
BukoDf Welfingtoii take his stand P" The 
man in red pointed to a particular spot with 
his wand. The next question by the feir 
querist was, "'Where the Msrquis of Angle- 
sey's leg was buried PV The ptaee was indi- 
cated in a dndlar way by the soldier. The 
third mquiry was somewhat irrelevaet to the 

subject. "Pray Mr. ^ is the talHmf 

canary bird to be seen here, or up-stairs? ' 
The man of war, seemingly tatiier chaiy of 
speech himself, uras completely struck Jmmb 
by the question. 

A gentieman not long since was occupied 
in reading sn account of the Battle of Water- 
loo to a couple of ladies seated at their work- 
table. At that point of the narrative which 
fhe Duke of Wellington in one of his letters 
so emphatically describes as a '^regular pound- 
iag match by all parties," the gentieman*s' 
attention was drawn off ihnn his book by one 
of tiie ladies in a low gentle whisper asking 
the other, " Sopliia, my dear, have you aeen 
my needle.?'* 

9^kt Ftfe/my.— Oneof the corps tbramaiimte 
who was employed by the late Mr. Maoready, 
when 'he was manager of the Glasgow Theatre, • 
has for several yeare past been suffering ih>m 
ifaease in this city (Glasgow >, and is conse- 
sequently in very distressed circumstances. 
This having oome to the knowledge of Mr. 
Macready, of Covent-garden Theatre, London, 
son of the late Glasgow manager, he imme- 1 
diatel^ sent him a very sympathising letter, 
enclosing a handsome sum for his relief. 



pisooMTMiimi nan^uiQH! 



An old clock that had stood ftr fifty «en 
in a fimaer's kitchen without giving its owdw 
any cause of complaint, early one gnmncr', 
morning, before the fkmily was stirring smj 
denly stopped. Upon this, the dial plale, (i 
we may credit the fable,) okangsd oounteoaiKe 
with alarm ; the hands made a vain effort to 
continue their course; the wiwds Kmalnej 
motionless with surprise: Hie weights hiin; 

rchless : each member fait £aposed to? 
blame on tiie etiien. At length the dii 
instituted a formal iawnirf as ta^e cause of 
the stagnation, when hands, wheels, wdgbts 
with one voice, protested their innocence. 

But now a faint tick was heard below bit 
the pendulhm, who thus spoke; — 

'' I confess myself to be tiie apla came of 
the present stoppage : and I am wiDkg for the 
general satisfaction, to assign my reasons. Tin 
truth is, that I am tired of ticking.** 

Upon hearing thia, the old dock became so 
enxage^, that it was on tiie veir point of «tntei^. 

**LAzy wurel" exclaimed the dial-pliiej 
holding up its hands. 

** Very good 1" relied the pendohm, *it 
is vastiy easy for von. Mistress Dial, who W 
always, as every body knolrs, set younelf up 
above me,— it b vaatfy easy for yoi), I sir, ti 
accuse other people, of laianess ! xon/vb 
have had noming to do Idl *tiie days of war 
life, but to Btaro people in the iSMe, tad to 
amuse yonrself wiA wateUag aU.tiiU^oi 
in 4be kiiehen! Thmk, I beieeeh ;faii, im 
you would like to be shut up fiir hfei&t^ 
dark deaet, and to wag badbWards aad k* 
wttids, year after year, as I do.*' 

<* As to that,*' said tile dial, '< is tfasren^s 
window hi yonr house, on porpese for wq to 
Iw^lhroughP" 

" For all tiiat," rasamed thepsiidiilaiB,') 
is veiy dark hero; and, althongfa there is 1 
window, I daae not stop, even for an iB8taDt,ti 
look out at it. Besides, 1 am really thed i 
my way of life; and if yoa .wish. Til tellisi 
how 1 4ook this disgust at i^y ^ empkymeat 
hi^pened this .momtng to w^oaKuIatiBg hrt 
ma^y times I should Iwfe ia^tick in thetouH 
of only the tiett twenty-fowr lft>ur8 ; periif 
some of you Shove tfaero, eaa^ve bm thecnri 



** The minute-hand, bmi^ ^fudbatfigisq 
nr^ntiy ropliad, <'£igfat^-8ix theosaDdte 
hundred times;-" 

« Exaedy so," re^lmd tiie pendnlom ; '' W 
I appeal to you all, if the very thought of tN 
was not enough io fotigue one; and ite 
began to mnltiply ^he atrokes of one daj ^ 
those of montiis and yeam, roaUy it is no v«l 
der if 1 felt -discouraged .at the prospect 
after a groat deal of yeaaoning and hcsif 
^inks I to rnyseK; TH sti^." 

The dial could aearoely'koep ita 
during this haraogue; buti<eBiiinlngits^ 
thus rapfied : — * 

'' Bear Mr. ftedulnm. I am raol^ arie^ 
mshed that such a usefnl, indnatrioos pons a 
yomraelf, sheukl have keen ovaroome by tie 
sudden -aetion. It is tnie, you have eose 1 
great deal of work in your time; so baTe«« 
all; and are likely to do; which, althoogh iJ 
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may &tigue ns to thmk of, the que^n is, 
whether it will fatigue us to do, Wo3d vou 
sow do me the favour to give about hau a 
dozen strokes, to illustrate my ai^ument P" 

The pendulum complied, and ticked six 
times in its usual pace. 

** Now," resumed the dial, •* may I be al- 
lowed to inquire, if that exertion was at all 
fatiguing or disi^greeable to you ?" 

" Not in the least," replied the pendulum, 
«' it is not of six strokes that I complain, nor 
o( dzty, but of mtl/tofif .*' 

" Very good," replied the dial ; «* but reool- 
lect, ** that though you may think of a million 
strokes in an instant, you are required to ex- 
ecute but oae ; and that, howerar often you 
may hereafter hate to swing, a moment will 
always be given you to swing In." 

•*Th|it consideration staggers me, I con- 
fess,** said the pendulum. 

" Then I hope," resumed the dial-plate, 
** we shall all immediately return to our duty ; 
for the maids will lie in hed if we stand idling 
thus." 

Upon this, the weights, who had never been 
accused of tif^ht conduct, used all their influence 
m urging him to proceed ; when, as with one 
consent, the irheels began to turn, the hands 
Wan to move, the peMlnlam began to swixig, 
and, to its cradit, ticked as loud as ever; white 
a red beam of die rising tun that streamed 
throng a hole in the kitehen, shining full upon 
the dtal-p4ate, it brightened 'up, as if nothing 
had been the matter. 

When the fiurmer came down' to breakfast 
that nKMmiog, upon looking at the dock, he 
declared that his watch had gained half an hour 
Id the night. 

Momaik. * 

A celebrated modem writer says, "Take 
care of the i?rrfit/fes, and the hours will take 
care of themselves/' 

This is an admirable remark, and might be 
yerj seasonably recollected when we begin to 
be *' weary in welldoing," from the thought 
of having much to do. The present moment 
is all we have to do with, in any sense ; the 
past is irrecoverable; the fhture is uncertain ; 
nor is it fair to imrden one moment with thie 
weight of 'the next. SSuflScient unto the 
momait is the trouble thereof. If we had to 
walk a hundred miles, we should still have to 
set bat one step at a time, and this process 
continued, would infallibly bring us to oinr 
joume/s end. Fatigue generally begins, and 
U always increased, by cidculating in a minute 
the exertion of hours. 

Thus, in kMiking forward to future life, let 
KTe^oUeet Itiat we have not to sustain all its 
toil, to endure all its suffectngs, or to encounter 
ill its crosses, at once. One moment comes 
laden wirh its own Itf <^ bundens, then flies, and 
s succeeded "by another no heavier than the 
JMt : — if oife could be borne, so can another 
M another. 

Even looking fbrward to a single day, the 
Itrit may sometimes faint fW>m an anticipation 
ff the duties, the labours, the trials to temner 
pd patience, that mav be expected. Now tnis 
■ unjnstljr laying the burdon of many thousand 
poraents upon one. Let any one resolve 
p^ays to tio riglit now, leaving then to do as i^ 



can; and if he were to live 'to JfaiYge of Mfc- 
thuselah, he would never do wrong. But tie 
common error is to resolve' ti^Wtnciyii^ittl^r 
breakfast, or after dinner, oi^t(WWSl«ow>lborii- 
ing, or next time : but now, juM^iOmf^^^dikd^, 
we must go on the same as #*W«^' loiJ zi I 

It fs easy, for instance, for the'diSik il- 
tempeted person to resolve flw/lfe WlitiWf he is 
provoked, he will not let hiS^t|iMn]^-#tr«rcon|e 
him; but the victory wouWf*%^JtO'«lbdue 
temper on l^t present provociUM oI(iw4tho4t 
taking tip the burden of the f\rtkr©;'^o»%ouid 
always make the single effevt^ ^"^ pttseht 
moment ; while there wouldj'li^iiny one ilmt, 
be very little to do, yet, by thit>«feiii^1e pPoce|s 
continued, erery thing woul4^ at k^t he 4*>noi 

It seems easier to do righ« 'iown<7Tfa^ \\\m 
to-day, merely because we foirgelTRtftt vlien t<i- 
morrow oomes, then will beiAtd. Ttius life 
passes aw^ wi& many, in fist^kitbn ^ tlle 
future, which the present fnltUr.-^ 

" ft is not thus with thoB«, ^o, hyp^tlM^ 
eo n H nw meeifi wetl-doinff, seekfer g^t^rf , InmotiK 
and immortality." Day b^'^Jr, miriiitc Ijy 
minute, they executed AeOipfKofeited tusk, p 
which the requisite measure^yf ti+TJi* a^i 
strength is proportioned ;^^#fl"fliii?, Jvavirig 
worked whUe it was ealledt4i¥,^cy at l^n<,^l9i 
rest flrom their labours; "^^itd^ th^l^ tforl^s 
" follow them." ^ *. ■ ! m. •. no^ 

Let us then, ** whateve^mi»'M]lds'iilndV< 
do it with all our might, ri^mbAhki^Mt 
y the proper and accepted «fM.>^^"'' ^"1 



in aftercnnn^rat fUBp^JQid iihsve noticed, 
that, during the psenknce of, the cholera, the 
invasioivn|',ttog&^^5f«,«e;^ oc- 
curred WWf^:^k^ ob- 

T^^ v^H^ Mf^^m «5?^°!^ 

of the quolidiaiVj'Te3UxJ^,^^e.jfpgirunig, the 
tertian at*noon,' and the quanan in't.^e after- 
nhiw\ ka^'M^miSo&ih^ tk^iH9bm& night. 
One of tM>ft(Mfie<%tdri^^mor'tibp^ to 
solar uifitie^c^Ur%fefe^ffehiiM Joftt^, ^e^i^ de 
soieiiyf^^ ¥V«6^.''a%(^'ift(aMb^is, m ge- 
ueTfit,mM9t^^9fd liiHlfii>«iiMiU^f49Wn as if 
struck wJti».A? Ww,4i| t«i hf»d.: - tflpoops on a 
marc|;ti-iiMf4o)llb9i9flmfltf flh^r.Mdi £^ 
are th^^fioliiMCjof ^sMds^tovfMrvver.Y On a hot 
day's march in Portugal, I lost six m^n in a 
brigad^ltU4eJ^ mv c(hJife:^ ""£ j^^t jB^ber of 
greyhehtidk* n^riStifed on. the/ * isahi^ march, but 
no other SD^^kif46^, M6^gl!P4^pikd many 
pointers fif'sj^tiiels' wftH^ lis. Hmes, mules, 
and ca^,.1fef»fftl2»TiexMsfft i9dmrfth« atUck, 
"ilMhigkx&t: j>ftnredfrdttlA^MQl9iMM[k donkeys 
whpi itfOmiMumm^^^'^^^P^'^ 

J%f, ^k^ijuH^M^^l te*i>f Anjou, 
hai^J^ b'eeniUilti bf iiotatfiiime^'fUmoioed, 

hyVlfi^i§miii^A<>^'^<f^i^o^^ and 

submit^to 6a^ltiiititinr He kbtiul^s^, habited 
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We do not like our friends the worse, b( 
canse they sometimes mcurniopgcftunii 
to rail at them heartily, /^eir^^fiqts reconcile 
us to their virtues. Iii^<fd)]ye^mver haye 
much esteem or regard,^ except for .tpose tl 
we can afford to speak *'^o]i¥raiii8s''!6t Bre^L ,, 
whose follies vex us in proi6<-tibp t«J iur iifitTeljr 
for their welfare, and wh4 tiiy^^'^fat^'of-yi- 
deeming points about thetti^ bSlkpde mef- '■^ 
fecte. When we "spy .aSus|Ss'^ bf* fl{i^ 
it is a wiser and ^more gchifei'bus ^^nfed^ffl^^ 
g^ve vent to our impati^i^e 4*^5 Jtt-hdmoi 
than to brood over it, anklet it,^j^6^ltfn^rbli, 
our nainds, poison the'veir kburbiife , or ^ (bir 

goodwill. '''-'' '' - ^r^y 

Solar Influence, —The jgenial a])Sd jfnvigprat- 
ing glow that moderate sOlar heat produce^^Ti^; 
ever been considered as tehdiiig ^ pVoY^ng^'OiUf. 
life. To enjoy, this revivmg inilijpnce.lieraij'^ 
cients had terraces on tteiVTboiise^top^, Callo4 
solaria, in which, to u^^tWeVthe^ fodfi ^n 
solar air-bath ; they fancied ihaii^e^n tW W- 
rose diseases declined. ' Aristotle 'ir^'ora!i*'ihQ< 
case of an ifmkeeper o f To»entum , who, a)r-j 
though able to attend t^^ifi^jil^iDess by dai, 
became insane as soon as toe sun had set. Tne 
modems relate many ^RniteT^'lil^^fc^'df de-, 
rangement, brought on W^'*bsMw;cpFw4r' 
influence. Daily pracftcfe 'ilmV^ *tts ; that^ttie 
paroxysms of fever an^ ,vinoifs' ttmfadf<^'iI{e^ 
under a similar influfe4^,^'!aiid' fhfe\^i§^1eliflfc|^ 
gun in our garrisons ^ liffieh'^fli^Hfi^rdf^ - 
severe exacerbation ift''<^&fti"f^b!hT^-cM^«, ' 
while the reviellee devel^ff ^e<:^Ha'ii)itW^^ti 
in others. Sydenham alrirf^rllitf^Bi^^ 
that the gout and astMn ywe i WUslM rj mmfl 



h ims e lf in l o wly a t ti x e , a « d a i a mark of his 



humilitr. wore^ a ^ripr of broom in his cap. 
The expiatloii Ibeui^ iisippily fmislied, Fulke 
ailoMect tlie name; on*lauJt^enest, frop the 
^Latm' narao of tho hmmn, viantji-^snestiL^ ^\b 
ftesCei^danls continued the natuCj and itriny 
^ftuGCf^asije t»obJ^ of tbe; line of ,A*rtjdti iHiiin- 
iiiishdd fhoTUseltes by dticofratins tlieir hcltiets 
%\i\ tln> plant. The Jirms of Birtiajcl I. wWro 
^'^ twolioneeombaKant" Clfe&tj a pkrtUgreafita, 
r broo m ^\ ivi^ . U pn n hh gr^^ al , a bl^m 
gjrig is plareri iv\\- rfde 6f HJs,ihjrOne»— 







\l , To tbe delate growth of our IM^}, 
ji^ l,n^\.x^ io a ijn^ji^ure :i^p|^lie^^,., ^ . . 

J,. Au<l vliitf^r y decjibd w>th a !ifnir&.^ t 
J, j^ec MarVf ^'ImtVautie* T hrlug "/' 
fTfji -f rora the sTw?ltcr ^t t)iai sumiy sKed, 
,';.j. )STi«rt tt>e il(,^:crfi txave tli^ clvlnM^pf iha 

', Tii.iii'ili al^r^atl [hey hth Pros en %u^ desd. 
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rT(!ir^4i«M Pk^lr^te-titit]14n hef pfinier^''^"'^ 

•f JL fit^lM»%omtMUa;k»*ktMk r.r^o,..4 

>i> M?^^ttn'4be^»4lel;«lfegHit»4(rtikfe fti4tmjh 

'^vilTMe te4h'^«^%ai>s'a^.^[]^aiitle*61^|niow^ -.aa 

These pi|fliBi4Qfe'l»lft«ifti>iBi4 i»^i^>^J ' 



^ See how th^$«iWlsall9'«rrived 

^^^i '^«>T)fe.<<^wii0'bf«i«iar«oiSMreS8ri;l o/fT 

^j it )Bkn^iforyiiittnii4ilcN!k;iiM^ Kfaftrf-'f] 

-'iT/ ,'iTtii^u^iflmr«ctMfalaBti7w.'\vI'I'* 

{nRfiii^ekmsebf^he^lalirUoUig'fWB /jc -f^ 

ra/1 SMidmigiiatM wftfarftftdiefthuB9 ; uIkUi 

\mh^4k^mim^ia s^MmMkdui^qwM -a j^ 

The truth of a fiiend such as you«eoiik> 
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; ,:/i\l ■'/.■) 'J M lot. 'M, i[n¥ .If; • .:' ■^' .! • •.' /-•■■» j 
''.^'■m W&ln^iWs Butpwhapi it may;?) i 



.1;! Jii X^ 



\Inror^jt\)rei*[iu|ii^ifiBtfWS be ttie*gj^rU' - ^ 

,;f . i r.Suidhtoi^liMliiP^Te^ttr^eMglit; > I 

And that a rope must cure i&ei&.< ^ . 
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C'liif-I J)0.f>-.'nl "vTitf"i 7r"-':..T6 J fc'f;.i-,/ 

ft]^, ^X^repwt' of't^P eighth numbef'otliie 
'^ will bQ feayiy ou^ Mt^ntloiy, t!ie ' 
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. /I'Bidh^illl."— CoUey Gibber you 
1 1 ; . be roei^ pvticular, pray. ^ 

1 *^A loyer of Literature/'— Your question is 
rather inappropriately addressed to " The 
Flfi" We agree with you that much 
;rajtiOpfLl enjoyment is to be experienced in a 
, ireU^apppinted coffee-room, in which the 
' /taste 1 of the mind is considered as second 
! only to bodily appetite ; and being a bachelor, 
we oh^n feel grateful for the comforts, cor- 
p^re^l itf^ mental, afforded us in these ex- 
( iceltfi^ improvements on the taverns of 
>.elde« times. The estoblishment which we 
r , tjiink most likely to meet the wishies of our 
' ; eorresp(9ndent, "A Lover of Literature," 
/rand, l^hj^re he will find an abundant store of 
r << natter for his love to doat upon,*' is the 
Ij ^f)& $QUterrain, near St. Dunstan's Church, 
in Fleet-street, which being close to our 
vvpubHsljer*s office, we frequently resort to. 
I jii'i9;an elegantly fitted, admirably con- 
; ;dv^ct^ place, witn as good' a selection of 
\ newspapers and literary productions as could 
;- be Wished. 

?«;iSi Walthamwtow.'*— Our advice to you is— 

, seoi^re the numbers as they appcfar, and then 

t/yoi^ .will not experience the disappointment 

you complain of. 

F* J^ Ali letters must be post-pud. One bear- 

t> u jjgjthe Yeoval, and another the Coventry 

post mark have been rejected lately, owing 

to this request not being attended to 
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\JErdb, accDiqpapied ^y ^uiprtiasions from iieh 
' drawogs of ^' Burns and his HlgHUud Ma^yv 
I , ejieeutcd in ccmsequc^nco of tlje very incr^i^ed^ 
^..dcmanil far that Jeecrvi^dly popular pioduc^ori 
' of the lithographic art. . * -o ^ 

ElegiMit spcdmens of the print to be gra- 
luUoiialy pre&fiiied wUb Ihe ckventh nutsubetf 
have been prepared,' and may be seculred by ai* 
eisrty application to the various pubUihenj. 

Owingb.llfto ^ *" '■^"" "' 



quantity for them, Ae proprietors, of,'* J%6 
Flif** are indWiced tb antidtin'c^' a':WdUdfion of 
more' tnari $i± ptr Cent, on th€^ cost df^ Qaoss 
of the Old 1§eri6s. : Purchaiew of the fifty* 
"■ Ha5f per Cept. I ! 
^Jl pleasure in an- 
Aotlhcitigthfeir intention bf perseverinjc in the 
plan^he^ 'haV^^adopltedSfrllh ihe NeW Seriefe/ 



TO THE SUBSCRIBERS TO THE 

"FLY" IN MANCHESTER AND 

' • ITS VICINITY. 

' ' In consequence of the great demand for, and 

the high value set upon the beautiful plates 

fiven with this paper, and in order to their 
Qlter display and preservation, T. Carlile 



iiicanon lo ine various puuuBuerB. better display and preservation, x. ^arme 

x*^oJ5$P«^*^ ^H«"^t:^«?"* »W^, l)eg8 to inform the public he has had made a 
who th ink fift y dozens too Z*^^*' quantity of Rosewood Frames (half an inch), 
^or.them. Ae proprietors, or " Ti^^ ii.s^i. i,-. «•« »ipa«. A/xmnUf a with oIarm &nfi 
induced' tb antidtin'c^' a>e4udfion of 



doz^ tais SaS[i',tVrelVean|laHa5J 

Se PrDprf^tox^Vhave great p.l< 
cJtjg tliieir ill tentibh bf perse 

plan-the^ 'haV^^adopltedSfrllh ihe , 

as,by givin^f ifcry superior plates of the mosc 
•■'ltite«5iiig and popiilar' description, *and se-r 
curing U)e»ted^ai(!li0les7ft>B tW.^^afifes (ff their 
work,, *hey not: oti^f ha:fe t^ ftatosflwstion of 
knowbg thftt.tbeir lUbttOBs are duly Appre- 
ciat#dS^ the |MMe»buti also (he pkisure of 
ftnno\mciBg:ff Tke Mlyi'* as t^ifvo^ eiaeiMively 
cir^^ted peviodieid of the 4iiy.( i 

OUR tASt ^ANBf ife^T LlRBNfeSS Op; 

The l^t >imp(i«ss)(»l8^fEQm' eaeh of the 
drawings pv^paitedfor.the.,th nAt^ber^cf the 
«* Fly," . wwei Kdrkfad on imperial paptr, with 
ffreat mre^a^t talay be ]i«d, price 6d/9adi,. 
plain: or rK ccAmtjed. i OrifT; tb#^ NkWj 
QuEiw, ^Widied l>y> Glow^ at Iili0 'VFly " 



which he can ofl'er complete with glass and 
gilt moulding, altogether finished in a first- 
rate style, at the low price of 38., being one- 
Ikird less than is usually charged by firame- 

makers. « ^ . , 

Observe, T. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, neariy 
facing Peter-street, Manchester, of whom sets 
or odd numbers of the " Fly" may consUntly 
D^ procured. . , . ^ 

N,B.— Splendid engravings, portraits, &c.. 
may be had (glass, &c, complete) at 4s., 
4s lOd., and 6s. the pair! Frames made to 
order of any pattern, at equally low prices. 



MADAMB VE8TKX8. 

The excitement caused by the hasty return 
from America, and re-appearance at the Olym. 
pic Theatre, of this beautiful and talented ac- 

i tress, rsduces Mr. Glover to re-announce his 
accurate portrait of her, which created such a 
sensation previous to her departure. It is^ a 
full-length drawing on stone, by the first artist 
in lithography of ttie day, and is printed on 

ri India paper, unperial size« for framing. Re- 
dooed pnce, 6d.; or Is. coUmred. 



T» speak highly of one with wkom we ire 
intimate b a species of egotism. Our modesty 
as well as our jealousy teaches us caution on 
this subject. 
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ARFIELD'S DIAMOND PLATE 
POWDER. 

WARRAMTBD I^OT TO WBAB THB PUIS. 

This article instantBaeoatly cleans all kiods of 
tarnish or rast, and, as if by magic, produces i 
mott inimitable polish apon Gold, Silver, Pittd 
Goods, Brass; Tin, and Copper, and Makes Britith 
Plate, ZinC| or Pewter, look equal to the best SUm. 

Sold wholesale and retail, at Hallet and Co.'i 
British Plate factory, 41, Lud^aie-street; soiit 
Wilson's, 87, Fenchurcb -street; Thomas and Co^ 
Old Kent-road ; Birchmore, 4, New Kent-road; 
Thomas, iTammersmith ; Kussel, 67, Wbitecbaptl. 
road; Brown^ Commercial-road ; Parker, Brid^ 
street, Lambeth; Whitehead, Minories; BateaiB, 
Chemist to the Queen, 8, Castle Ian, Leicesta- 
square; S. Cbappdl, 84, Lombard-street; ud 
wholesale, at the Manufactory, 92, Feachnreh-stiteL 

Agents wanted for every Town in the Kingdom. 
N.B.— PlaU cleaned with this Powder will kx 
again tarnish. Price 6d. per Box. 






TO THE SUFFERERS FROM BILIOUS JLND 
LIVER COMPLAINTS. 

THE Ui!bxampled Success of FRAMP* 
TON'S PILL OF HEALTH calls for parti, 
cular attention. Theae Pills give immediste vtU 
in all Spaamodio and windy complalnU, nith ibi 
whole train of well-known a^rmptoma arising frt« 
a weak stomach or vitiated bilious secretion, Idi* 
gestion, pain at the pit of the atomach, bilious e 
sick bead-ache, heartburn, loaa of appetite, leui 
of fulness after meals, giddineas, dizzinesi, pau 
over the eyea, &c. &c. Persona af a fall bikii, 
who are aubiect to bead-ache, giddiness, drove- 
nesa, and ainging in the eara, arising froia t« 
great a flow of blood to the bead, abould D«nr bt 
without them,aa many dangeroua aymptomiwili 
be entirely carried off by their immediate «& 
They are highly grateful to the atomach, cwsi 
appetite, relieve languor and depression of spirits, 
gently relaxing the bowels without griping or «• 
aoyance, removing noxtooa accumulatioDs, r» 
dering the aystem truly comforuble, and the be* 
clear. The very high enoomiama passed opu 
them by a large portion of the pvblic, is the M 
criterion of their merit, and the continusi rt»^ 
meota of their good effecU from all parts of tu 
kingdom, is a aource of the higheat gnti&cstifA. 

Sold by T. ProOt, 229, Strand, Loudon ; and bj 
the vendefa of medicines generally throspua 
the kingdom, price la. l|d« per box. 

Aak for " Frampton^a Pill of Health," aad ok- 
ferve the nana and addreaa of «< Tbomu Pto«i 
229, Straad, Loadon," on the OoTemnMBt Stia^ 
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A SKETCH. 

BY MRS. S. C. HALL. 

' And didst thou know the comfort of two hearts 
n one delicious harmony miited ? 
is to joy one joy, and think both one thought 
iire both one life, and therein double life ?" 

Chapman. 

They are all ^bubbles ; our thoughts, wishes, 
9pes, anxieties, and fears. For a brief time 
iey either glitter in the sunshine, or tremble 
1 the storm, and then, mingling with thin air, 
Dat away, and are seen no more. So thought 
te once gay and still beautiful Mary Myrvin, 
le widow of a Scottish clergyman, the mother 
' two animated and affectionate children, 
ho, with the happy thoughtlessness of youth, 
t at their mother's feet, and beneatn the 
ladow of their father's picture, blowing 
ibbles, and laugliing as they burst, or floated 
und the chamber. 

I'lere has ever been to me something of 
riijing sadness in the dress and appearance 
. young widow, but I never thought it so 
Vet an index of tbe heart*s bereavement 
1 1 knew Mrs. Myrvin ; yet there was no- 
mg peculiar in her story. It is an every- 
7 occurrence in woman* s life. She had 
pec . and married. Her husband, always in 
licate health, at length fell a victim to con- 
rcptiun. Her means were limited, but she 
' not repine ; a murmur was never heard to 
:ape her lips. She became both preceptor 
d servant to ber two ehildren ; and so ad- 
irably did she attend to the duties of each, 
it it would be difficult to determine which 
e performed best; her life vat on# con« 



tinned precept of excellence, without the pe- 
dantry which accompanies precepts spoken by 
the lips, and in which the heart has often little 
share. She lived in the small and picturesque 
village of Lilybum, not far from Paisley, and 
many a prudent, sensible ** auld wife*' wished 
from the heart tluit their sons might be fortu- 
nate enough to meet with *' sae prudent and 
well-iavoured a body as Mary Myrvin/' I 
cannot say the fame of her beauty, but rather 
that the reputation of her industry and good 
sense, was often the subject of conversation 
among the rich and poor of Lilybum, all of 
whom were anxious to contribute towards 
Mrs. Myrvin's enjoyment. Her cottage gar- 
den was filled with the finest plants ; and the 
poor labourers, to whom she had often read 
and expounded the precious Gospel, if they 
could bestow nothing else, would come in the 
early morning, weed, and plant, and train her 
fiowers, or cultivate her vegetables ; so that 
h^r garden was always neat and productive. 

Mary was but two-and-twenty when her 
husband died ,* and she had been three years 
a widow before even village gossip ventured 
to say it was likelv she would ever again be- 
come a wife. At last the rumour ran that no 
less a person than David Gordon, a rich and 
wealthy baillie, was deeply enamoured of the 
fair widow of Lilybum, and would undoubt- 
edly make her an offer. He was a handsome, 
portly man, with a certain air of importance 
which said, ** I'm a baillie of Paisley;" and 
there was united to this a rough and rude 
good nature which rendered him popular with 
all the children of all his acquaintances ; he 
had given little Jenny Myrvin a beautiful 
China bowl, in which to manufacture her 
bubbles, and bestowed upon Johnny a ball- 
such a ball as made him the envy of all the 
boys in the village And yet the people prated 
of this matter under their breath as if it was 
almost a profitnation to think of Mary's bridal. 
She had ever been so ftithfiil to th^ de^«::{t(^ 



constant, and yet so unpresuminff in her con- 
sUncjr, tiiat though they knew that to the ge- 
nerality of women gold and land are great 
temptations, something whispered that the 
heart of sweet ^Maiy Myrvin was in the grave, 
and that she would never again be linked with 
aught but the clay that mouldered in his 
coffin. 

•• Sandy, gude mon I" exclaimed the great- 
est gossio in Lilybum, ** make haste andoome 
here, and tell me what ye see." 

Sandy, a «tem, quaint^ old labourer, moved 
to the door in obedience to his wife's com- 
mand, and lifting his hand to his bonnetso as 
to shade the evening sun from his eyes, re- 
plied, 

"I see Baillie Gordon on his bay mare 
stopping at Mra. Myrvin's cottage, and the 
laddie Johnny is aye glad to see him there.*' 

*' Sandy, gude mon, d*ye ihink there's ere 
anither body glad to see him there forbye 
Johnny ?" ^ 

**Deed is there, woman; just then, little 
Jenny ; the baillie is kind -hearted." 

" Hoot, mon ! it is na' that ; dinna ye see 
that the baillie is as bra' as a maid on her 
weddin' day ? I wonder at his extravagance ! 
There's as mickle as a piggin fu* o'gold chain 
donlin' from his watch !" 

" Well, and what is that to you or me either 
— what devilry are ye speering at noo ; canna 
a mon grang to a neebour*s house, but ve maun 
makevilo'it?" ^ 

** Evil ! retorted the dame ;* " whar is the 
evil ? sure we a' ken that Madame Myrvin 
has been contented wi' little, but that doesna* 
say she is not be cantie wi' mair." 

" A woman canna mouni for aye." 
"Nae; not sic wives as you, Ally. Ay, 
Ally, Ally, if I war under the sod, auld as y'e 
are, ye'd be speerin' for anither Joe : nae, ye 
need na* whimper, fiut Madame Myrvin is 
finither sort. Ally woman. In the kirk-yard, 
wkete her bairns sleepy and fhe thtok* that 
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none but the eye of God (and the old man 
lifted his bonnet rev^ently from his head as 
he spoke) is upon her, she steals xn^ tti&te in 
the nigh|; dew, and prays and weeps ; and if 
there's any sense in y'er words, it's an ill day. 
the bailHe has chosen ; for this 4&y thj:^ years 
the minister died." 

It turned out that both Sandy and Ally 
were right ; for >the baillie had gone to offer 
himself i^d his fortQiies to the widow of Ar- 
chibald Myrvin. * He fouud her with her chil- 
dren, add saw that a g^ze curtain shaded the 
portrait of her husband, which hung in its 
old plac^ above the work-table. The baillie 
thought what an ej^ceedingly pale^ thin per- 
son Mr. Mjvnu had been, and congratulated 
himself upon his own portly presence. 

How impossible it is for a coarse or common 
m&d to comprehend the delicacy and tender- 
ness of a gentle spirit 1 He thought how de- 
United l&B. J4vrYin would be to exchange 
her cottaffe for his large red brick mansion ; 
and, to So him justice, he also thought how 
pleased. he should himself be to see Johnny 
mounted on the highest stool in his counting- 
house, and Jenny sitting bolt upright, practis- 
ing " Blue Bonnets*' on a j^ano-forte, which 
had beeo the first ever brought into the good 
town of Paisley. He dispatched Johnny to 
the garden to trv the powers of a new top, 
^d Jenny to see now the top spun ; and then 
auietlv asked the widow what she had been 
^kmg of. 

*' The children were blowiag bubbles,'* she 
replied, " and I was thinking how completely 
our hopes ahd fears, ahideties and wishes, sire 
lij^e the bubbles, which fly in the air, or float 
upon the stream.*' 

" Very true, very true," said the baillie j 
** but my dear lady, you arQ no bubble, nor am 
I a bubble ; and, really, I think you hare in- 
dulged your sadness quite long' enough." 

The poor widow smiled and i^ook her head, 
but the smile was one of sorrow. Her eye 
alsq glanced at the crape-covered picture ; but 
the baillie at that moment was thinking what 
he should say next, and did not note it. 

'* In short, Mrs; Myrvin, I think Johnny 
will make a ^lever man, and I shall be very 
happy by-and-by to bring him on in my count- 
ing-house." 

.^'^. MjTvin warmly and sincerely thanked 
him for his prombed kindness ; " to see her 
children well off was all she now desired in 
this world." 

, The good baillie' continued ; and after a 
little n^ore circumlocution got to the point — 
would she be Mrs. Gordon ? At >ence the 
feelings which time and habitual self-restraint 
had pent up in her bosom broke forth, and 
she.burst, into an uncontrolled flood of tears. 

The good man paused ; and then spoke at 
intervals. *' Jenny shall have a. new piano if 
the Qld one will not do ; and sure am I— who 
ought not to say it— that manv will envy you. 
Well, it is better to be envied than pitied. 
You shall have the finest coach in Paisley, and 
such horses! aad as to the house—" 

Mary Myrvin raised her fiiee from betveen 
her hands^ whidi were dripping Willi teaiBy, 
and the change that had passed over it was so 



startlmg that the baillie stopped, and did not 
attempt to conclude his sentence. 

'*Yoo meant me no wrong, bafltte, y<Mi 
meant me no wron^ ; and yet, God Ibrgive ye 
for having wopnded the poor stricken heart ! 
Did ye think I couU forget, him 1 Qb^ God 
forgive ye, baillie, God forgive ye I Tes, there 
is one house I wish to share, but not yet ;— one 
house." 

'' If it be in the town o* Paisley you shall 
have it," exclaimed the worthy man, striking 
the table in the fervour of his eloquence. 

'' It is not in the town of Paisley," she re- 
plied ; ** it lies under the left window of the 
same kirk where he preached Christ crucified, 
and a blessed resurrection : it is low, and 
narrow, and cold ; but it will hold us both. 
The only house I will ever share is, my kuS" 
band's graver* 

The baillie returned in sadness to his home, 
but he did not neglect his promise. Johnny 
Myrvin, in due time, was promoted to a seat 
in the baallie's eoimting-house ; and it is not 
,vcry long since the wish of Mary Myrvin was 
accompluhed ; — she shares her husband's 
grave! 
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AN ODB. 

When the British warrior queen, 
Bleeding from the Roman rods, 

Sought, with an indignant mien, 
Counsel of her country's gods, 

Sage beneath the spreadinff oak 
Sat the Druid, hoary cUef ; 

Every burning word he spoke 
Full of rage, and full of grie£ 

Princess I if our aged ejea 

Weep upon thy matchless wrongs^ 
ms because resentment ties 

All the terrors of our tongues. 

Rome shall perish— write that word 
In the blood that she has spilt ; 

Perish, hopeless and abhorred. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

Boise, fov empire far renowned. 
Tramples on a thousand states; 

Soon her pride shall kiss the ground--^ 
Hark ! the Gaol is at her gates 1 

Other Romans shall arise. 
Heedless of a soldier's name ; 

Sounds, not arms, shall win the prixe,^ 
Harmony the path to fame. 

Then the projgeny that springs 
From tne mrests of our land. 

Armed with thunder, clad with wings, 
Shall a wider world command. 

Regions Gsesar never knew 

Thy posterity shall sway ; 
Where nis eagles never flew. 

None invincible as they. 

fineh tke bard's praphetiQ words, 
Pregnant with eekstial ftn, 

Bendinf as he fwcpt tlM ehorda 
Of Ms sweet but awful lyre. 



She, with all a mfiMHPch'f pnde, 
Felt them in her boscyipi glow; 

Rushed to battle, fonght and di«d; 
Dying hurled them at the fi>^ 

Ruffians, pitiless as proud, 
' Heaven awards the vengeaice due; 
Empire is on us bestowed. 
Shame and ruin wait for yon. 



RBOOLIafiCTIONS |M TVS TIME OP 
THE EVPIKS. 

AFTER AU^TEELITZ. 

(For the Fly.) 

We have already said that Napoleon, at tk 
close of his intenmw vitli ^ Empowtf 
Austria, the day after the battle, bad dis- 
patched his aide-4e«cajnp» Sarary, to th« heii 
quarters of the Austrian monarch to obtain 
nom the Emperor Alexander, his ally, and* 
flea^ion of the verbal convention that bad beea 
agreed on. Savary rejoined the Empettr 
Imncis at one of his domains, situated aboat 
a mile fhun Gosding, where he had halted for 
supnsr. 

General Stutterheun having announced td 
his Imperial Majesty tb« amval of Napoleon's 
envoy, gave orders that he should be veil en- 
tertamed, and in three quarters of an boor 
afterwards this same Stutterheim (word k 
word in the original) received instructioQS to 
conduct Savar^rio Helitich, where the Empe. 
ror Aleocander intended passing the night. It 
was scarcely more than two leagues or tf) 
leagues and ahalf from Gtnding to Holitkli, 
but the state of the roads, oompletely broka 
up and in ruts, from the passage of aitiilery, 
waggons, &c., was such that the two messo- 
gers did not arrive at the chateau of Holiti^ 
where the Ctar had arrived the night befon, 
(always attended by his aide-de-camp Dalgo- 
rowski), until four o'clock in the monuB^. 
Here they found the Emperor Alezatider il' 
ready risen, and again preparing for his de* 
parture, although fke day had not broke, nd 
the night still pitchy dark* 

Alexander immediately, and first of all, <«^ 
ceived the Austrian General, who remained 
closeted with him for more than half an honrp 
and when he had retired, Savair was intro; 
doced in his turn. The Prince Dol^rovsli 
having retired to some distance, the Empen: 
in his usually courteons manner spoke first 

« I am veiy ^lad to see you a^;ain upofi a 
occasion so glonons for yon," said he to > 

Eoleon's aide-de-camp. *' The day of Aoits- 
ts is w^Hrthy of the entire military career jiff- 
formed by your master, who really knovs jof 
to work nurades. Let him know that 1 1^ 
return full of admiratioa of him, for h<: s 
predestined by Heaven. U wonld take i^ 
army one hundred yeara' campaigning ^ 
warftra to equal hia^-bot tell me, can I »« 
retire in safety ?" ^ . 

"Yes, Sire, ifyDvM«estT »tifi«^ 
which the Eaiperars have akea^ ag^i 
upon?" 

"What la tiiatF' demai^ed AlessD^r 
with a tone and look of surprise : " Gesenl 
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Stutterh^ ^4 1^ «Q»ti» a wrd W the 
subject a minute ago.'* ^ 

*'The army of your Majesty wiU retire wr 
easy inarches, the movements of which wiu 
be regulated by my master the Emperor, who 
^ on his purt immediately eyaeuate Ger- 
many and Fofaod. This eondition beiw rati- 
fied, I have orders to repair to the French out- 
posts, which have already turned your right 
flaok, Sire, and to stop the further advancing 
of our troops ; otherwise than especially to 
protect the departure of your Miiyesty, the 
Emperor, my master, desiring alw^s to re- 
spect the aneieat friend of the First Consul.'^ 
" And what guarantee will be required to 
ensure that ?" 
" Sire, nothing but your prino»ly w«rd,*' 
" Monsieur U General Savary^ i g^^ U T^^ 
readily," said Alexander, ao4 with aa air of 
lively satisfaction he added, ^Ab surety fer 
the same, there is my ha»d.** 

Savary took the proflbfsd hand, «l4 re- 
speetfolly pressed it to his Ij^s. and then the 
Emperor, immediately chaogiog the sul^^i 
interrogated him upon some of the main ob^ 
jects of the battle. 

"You were inferior to us in Bumbers,^ 
added he, ** yet have you been eonquerors on 
all the chief points of attack !** 

" Sire, the deep and profound study of the 
art of war, and fifteen years of j^lory and ex- 
perience, have brought about this result ; this 
IS the fortieth battle that the Emperor Napo- 
leon has dhrected in person.'* 

** It is most true," said the Caar, tuniiag 
to the Prince Dolgorowski, whom Savary had 
not till this moment discovered, hidden as he 
was in the shade of that vast cabinet, and 
lighted by a single wax taper ; ** Tour master 
is a great tactician in war: for my own part 
this IS the first time that I have been under 
fire. I never had the pretensions to oppose 
Diyself to him : it is the Erapevor ^ the Ko- 
nans/' for so Alexander desigBated the Em- 
peror of Anatria* '^ that forced me to it.*' 

'' When your Majesty shall have acquired 
nore practical knowledge in the field of battle, 
»Pobably your Majesty may.*' 
The CKar left Savary no time to finish the 
entence, for, interrupting him with a eonrtier. 
ike smile, he replied with btemeittanee^ 
"Monsieur U G^wicrai Savary, should 'cir- 
omstanees more auspicious for me bring you 
> St. Petersbarg', I hope to be able to render 
our visit there agreeable to you. Adieu ; 
jpori U> your masler all that I have verified 
re." 

Savary took leaw of the Emperor Alex-* 

ier, and went to seek out General Stutter- 

m, who was waiting for him in one of the 

/er apartnaenta in the chateau* 

It is worthy of remark that during thte in- 

Tiew, which laated nearly an hour, ihat 

en Savary had to speak of NapoleoB, he 

;ver designated him otnerwise than the £m- 

zror, my master ; whilst Alexander had al- 

ays avoided even mentioning the name of 

apoleon, much less was he disposed to give 

m the qualification of Emperor. 

It must be confessed that this affipc ta t i o a ef 

e aut€X9:at, in not chooung to recognise in 

ipoleon a title vhich no pQwer in Europe— 



imlMB, udM^y it be £iigbni«<-no longer re* 
fused him, was one of thme griefs which Buo- 
xiaparte never failed to Temember. . 

The two messengers repassed the little river 
of La Marche at Geeding, where they wen 
obliged to wait the coming up of l3ie Kussian 
Qolamns, who had beat a retreat, and were 
pressing forward for the opposHte bank. Tliis 
was a long detenUon for the envoys, who were 
fi>roed to remain until aM the troops had passed 
over. They had with them neither cannon, 
provisions, nor baggage, of any kind. Vast 
^umbers of the soldiers, severely wounded, 
i9till kepi their ranks, and marched on with 
Oourage and resignation. Hie greater part of 
4iem were without lurms, and a small number 
only retninsd their haversadcs ; and this irom 
a custom in the infitati^ of taking them off 
sretioikAlT to their going into action, and 
leaving them on the ground; so that when 
they were repulsed or lost ground, as a matter 
of eourae, they lost their provisions into the 
bargain. It was not till 1806, at Jena, that 
the Russians fought as we do, with the haver* 
sack slung from the shoulder. 

As soon as the Russians had all passed over, 
Geaeml Stutterheim tcNik leave of Savwy. 
This last crossed by himself the bridge, which 
the Russians iuvoediately after blew np, so 
much were they in dread of being pursued. 
The ude-de-camp of Napoleon lost no time in 
repairing to the outposts of Davoast, to whom 
he recounted all that had passed relative to 
the mission entrusted to him by the Emperor. 
Most apropos f indeed, was his arrival, mr the 
Harshal was on the point of renewing the 
attack, not on the Russians who had gained 
on him in the retreat, but against an Austrian 
corps, who had approached unprepared, and 
witnottt eautioD, near to Geeding. Almost at 
the same moment General Meerfed was dis- 
patched in all haste from the Emperor of 
Russia with a note, couched in these terms :— 

'^ I authorise General Meerfed to make 
known to the French general that the Empe- 
rors of Germany and France have yesterday 
concluded an armisUce in that part of the 
territonr where, at this time, the armies are 
situated; and that in consequence it is no 
longer expedient to sacrifice the lives of brave 
men. — December 4, 1805* Albxandbb." 

This billet, which in his precipitation the 
C«ar had wrote in pencil, is deposited unomg 
the archives of the Minister of War, where we 
had an o|^portunity of seeing it last year. 
Davomst, m consequence, suspended further 
operation, and Savary set forward to meet his 
master the Emperor at the chateau of Kaunitz, 
where it will be remembered that a rendezvous 
had been named. 

On his arrival there the evening before, the 
first cere of Napoleon was to give authority 
to the Minister's proceedings by hb own sig- 
nature, which documentary papers were daily 
sent in, and returned by estqfette. Then, with 
a sort of exultation and pride, he addreued a 
small number of those who were about him, 
always paciug to and fVo, from angle to anffle 
of the saloon, his arms crossed behind his 
back. 

" Ah I ah I ffentlemen, what a peace for the 
allies ! For theo it will be the break-up of 



the grand Germanic Empire ; the recognising 
of the Kings of Wurtemhurg and Bavaria ; 
their reonion to my kingdom of Italy ; and 
consequently to the French empire of the 
duchies of Farma aad Flacentia, of Tuscany, 
of Getioa, and Venice: it will be the dis- 
graceful velum of ^t Russian army who in 
thdr advaacmg came shouting on with hurrahs 
of victory. What an unheard-of example of 
^he irresistible power ef battles t those old 
bands of Paul the First, who onee formed in 
the school of the eoaouerors of Charles XII., 
have new passed unaer our yoke, like timid 
striplings or juvenile conscripts not six months 
under arms.** 

fT9 be eontinued,) 



TSS DOG AND THB WATSR ULY. 



The noon was shady, and soft airs 

Swept Ouse's silent tide. 
When 'scaped fix>m literary cares, 

I wandered on his side. 

My spaniel, prettiest of his race. 

And high In pedigree, 
(Two nymphs adorned with every grace 

That spaniel faund for me)« 

Now wantoned lost in flags and reeds. 

Now starting into sight, 
Pursued the swallow o*er the meads 

With scarce a slower flight. 

It was the time when Ouse displayed 

His lilies newly blown ! 
Their beauties I mtent surveyed, 

And'one I wished my own. 

With aane extended lar I sought 

To steer it close to land ; 
But stiU the prize, though nearly caught, 

Escaped my eager band. 

Beau marked my unsuccessful pains 

With fixed considerate fieice, 
And puzzling sat his puppy b;rains 

To compr^end the case. . 

Bnt with a chfarrup clear and strong. 

Dispersing all Ms dream, 
I thence ^Adrew, and fibllowed long 

The wiadings ef the stream. 

My camhle finished, I returned; 

Beau tottering far before, 
The floating wreath again diseemed. 

And plunging left me shore. 

I saw him with that lily cropped 

Impatient swim to meet 
My quick approach, and soon he dropped 

The troasure at my feet. 

Charmed at the sight, the world, I cried, 

Shan hear of this thy deed : 
My dog shall mortify the piid^ 

Of man'd superior breed : 

But chief myseif I wiU enjoin, 
' Awake at duty's call, 
To show a love as prompt as thine 
To Him who gives me all. 
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A VOIOB FROM THB GRAVB. 



'< Oh ! I pine in the narrow house for thee I 

If thou wert laid in the dust with me, 

Metbinks I could better hear to feel 

The worm and the beetle around me steal ; 

Methinks I could l)etter bear the dew 

That drenches the moonbeams, and then sinks 

through, 
Mixed with die vapours of this close cav , 
A drooping down in the weary grave, 
Though my wasting limbs -I cannot raise 
"Ftom the dew that falls, or the worm that 

preys. 

** Methinks when I hear the snow- winds* 
might. 

As it howls through the tombs on a winter 
night. 

And the death-pale faces more ghastly grow, 

Lest the fallen angel from below. 

Like a lion roaring for his prey, 

J 8 come in their shrouds to bear them away ; 

Methinks if thou wert laid by me, 

I'd fear neither fiend nor his agony. 

Nor the horrible yell of each withering one, 

"When the tempest crashes the grey tomb- 
stone/* 



THB FLITS ZiETTEB-BOZ. 

** A Xew Subscriber."— Portr^ts of the lead- 
ing Tories were embodied in a print ffiven 
with No. 13 of the Old Series of the " fly." 
The f^hig Ministers appeared in No. 12 
The Coronation Numbers, so called from 
the lengthy and very accurate account they 
contained of that imposing ceremony, and 
the admirable pictures of the Interior and 
Exteriorof Westminster Abbey, and a beau- 
tiful likeness of the Queen in her robes of 
«tate, are still on sale, and may be procured 
from any bookseller, by ordering Nos. 35, 
36, and 37 of the old series* 

A likeness of Macready as " Virginius," was 
given with Number 1; Edmund Kean as 
''Brutus," with No? 4; Charles Kean as 
** Hamlet," with No. 14; Macready and 
Charles Kean as '* Macbeth" and '' Richard 
the ITiird" (on one sheet), with No. 16; 
Madame Vestris and Charles Mathews (on 
one sheet), with No. 34 ; Mrs. Nisbett as 
** The Young King," with No. 65 ; Mrs. 
Honey as '* Don Juan," with No. 57 of the 
Old Series. 



MADAME VSTRI8. 

The excitement caused by the hasty return 
from America, and re-appearance at the Olym- 
pic Theatre, of this beautiful and talented ac- 
tress, induces Mr. Glover to re- announce his 
aecurate portrait of her, which created such a 
sensation previous to her departure. It is a 
full-length drawing on stone, by the first artist 
in lithography of the day, and is printed on 
India paper, imperial size, for framing. Re- 
duced price, fid. ; or Is. coloured. 



. A mere sanguine temperameat often passes 
for genius and patriotism. 



KBPRIMTBB NUMBBR8 OF THB FIiY. 

The Trade are informed that Nos. 1, 3, 6, 
and 8, have been reprinted during the last 
week, and may be had in any quantities at 
the ofiSce. The Proprietors do not intend to 
allow any of the numbers of the New Series 
to go out qf print. 

The following are the titles of the plates 
that have been gratuitously presented with the 
New Series: — 

With No. 1. — Her gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2. — One, two, three I Kiss the dealer. 

3.— The beau Window. 

4. — Getting a Hope*s-end. 

5. — ^Where have vou been all the dayP^ 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

0.-— Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

7. — A sudden SqualL 

8.--Robert Bums and his Highland Mary, 

9.— A Special Pleader sueing for Hajf a 
Crown, 

10. — Humming Birds. 

11.— The Widow. 

12.^A beautiful Portnut of Robert Bums. 

*^* Every purchaser of a number of the 
« Fly'* is entitled to a print gratuitously. 



BOBBBT BURXfS. 



So great was the excitement created by the 
appearance of the beautiful print, "Robert 
Bums and his Highland Mary," given with 
the 8th number of the ** Fly," that the Pro- 
prietors are induced to announce an accu- 
rate portrait of that favourite of all classes, the 
'* true Poet of Nature," which will be pre- 
sented to all subscribers to the <* Fly" on the 
23d instant. It will form the first of a 

OAIiIiBRY OF MODERN POSTS, 
and will be followed at irregular intervals by 
portraits of Byron, Scott, &c., &c. Speci- 
mens are issued to the Trade. 

Fly Office, March 13, 1839. 
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ARFIELD'S DIAMOND PLATE 
POWDER. 

WARRANTED NOT TO WEAR THB PLATE. 

This article infrtantaatfously cleans all kinds of 
tarnish or rust, and, as if by magic, produces a 
most inimitable polish upon Gold, Stiver, Plated 
CJoods, Brass, Tin, and Copper, and makes British 
Plate, Zinc, or Pewter, look equal to the best Silver. 

Sold wholesale and reUtI, at Hallet and Co.'s 
British Plate factory, 41, Ludgate-slreet ; and at 
Wilson's, 87, Fenchurch-street; Thomas and Co., 
Old Kent-road ; Birchmore, 4, New Kent-road ; 
Thomas, Hammersmith ; Kusicl, 67, Whitechapel- 
road; Brown, Commercial-road; Parker, Bridge- 
street, Lambeth; Whitehead, Minories; Bateman, 
Chemist to the Queeo, 8, Castle Inn, Leicester- 
Square; S. Chappell, 84, Lombard-street; and 
wholesale, at the Maaofactory, 92, Fenchuroh-street. 
Agents wanted for every Town in the Kingdom. 

N.B.—Plata cleaned with this Powder will not 
again tarnish. Price 6d. per Box. 



TO 



OOVimY TBADB. 



Mr. Gloybb, (the publisher of the "Fly/* 
Bee,,) in answer to frequent inquiries, ii. 
forma the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London PeriodicaU sad 
Newspapers for cash, at a Tery reduced scale 
of charges— equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (poet-paid), to the ''Fly'' 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 




BLAIR'S GOUT 
and RHEUMATIC 
PILLS. Cure of Rheo- 
matism, of Forty Yean' 
standing, at Malnuburr, 
Wilts. (To Mr. Protti, 
), Strand, London.) 



Sir,— I feel that I am performing a duty to ic 
knowledge publicly the very great benefit which I 
bare derived frvm taking Blair's X;ioot and Rbeo- 
matie Pills, after having been afflicted with Rhtn- 
matism in my left hip, thigh, shoulders, head, and 
arms for forty years— for a long period the pain was 
so great that I frequently started up in bed— io ftcU 
for sefen years before taking Blair's PilU, 1 had 
little or no rest night or day, altbougb 1 had the 
best medical advice, both in and out of the armr. 
I now am happy to say that I am free from this 
painful disease, and have been so for three montb. 
These Pills were recommended to me by my brother 
in Bath, who has been cured by them of Gout aod 
Rheumatism of long sunding, aod advised me to 
lose no time in applying for them to your agent, Mr. 
Walker, druggist, Malmsbury, which 1 did, aod 
after taking five boxes am completely cured. Wh- 
ness my hand this 22d of February, 1838, 

HENRY WILKINSON, 
Upwards of 17 years of ihe Royal Marines. 

Mr. Walker, chemist, Malmsbucy, will teHif; rt* 
specting the authenticity of this letter. 

The above is another proof of the great efficacy 
of this excellent medicine, which has called forth 
the grateful thanks and approbation of all classes of 
society. From many of the highest brauehes of tbc 
nobility to* the poorest peasant, they have happily 
been the means of giving a degree of health and 
comfort v'hich in most cases have not been enjoyed 
for years j Jiey eflfectually relieve the most acute fit 
of Gout in a ^ew boura, Hiid seldom fail to enable tbe 
patient to resume bis usual avocation in 2 or 3 days, 
and if taken on the first symptoms, the patient ii 
frequently left in doubt as to the reality of tbe 
attack. 'And there is another most important effect 
belonging to this Medicine — that it prevents tbqa 
disease flying to the braie, stomach, or other vii4. 
part. V 

Sold by Thomas Prout. 229, Str&nd, Lond^a .. 
and by bis appointment by all respectable medi ^ 
cine venders throughout the United Kingdom 
Price 2s, 9d. per box. 

Ask for Blair's Gout and Rhenmatic FtlU; an^ 
observe the name and address of ** Thomas Prourj 
229, Strand, London," impressed upon the Govern-^ 
ment Stamp, affixed to each box of the genuisei 
medicine. I 



Published for Jambs Gloyer, at Water-lane, 

Fleet-street. 
John Cumuaihaa, rinttr ra-evisrtp'a^ Fleet«strtft 
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Every purchaser of this number of " Thb Fly,'* is entitled to an exquisitely -executed Lithographic Print qf '' Robert Burns/' 
which is presented gratuitously, — [A similar print with every number.] 
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ROBSBT BUBXfS. 

CNo, XIL^New Series.) 

THE HEROINES OF BURNS. 

It is generally known that the fine impas- 
^ned songs of Bums were mostly written 
\th regard to real women — in some instances 

no great beauty in the world*s estimation, 
d in most of very humble rank, but almost 
fsys genuine flesh- and-blood women of this 
dd, whom the poet was pleased to admire 

the time being. In this respect he was 
y different fincun the poets of a former age, 
h their supposititious Daphnes and Phillises 
rith Burns, to quote a line of old Maclaurin, 
rd Dreghorn, 

" Nelly, not Neaera was her name." 

(n downright Annies and Nannies, and 
bies and Jeannies, they were every one of 
Q. He was a ^eat poet — more particu- 
r a g^at lyrical poet— perha[»s we may say 
very greatest that has ever, lived; and, 
never he had been born, there was it cer- 
tfaat the women y whether in silk or drug- 
must have been made immortal, 
e have the poet*8 own authority, that the 
lame in his bosom was kindled in his 15th 
nn by *' a bonnie sweet sonsie lass," who 
issigned to him as his partner on the har- 
Seld. She was unwitting at first of the 
r she had acquired over him, and he him- 
lid not know, as he tells us, "why he 
so much to loiter behind with her, when 
ling in the evening from their labours; 
he tones of her voice made his heart- 
9 thrill like an iEolian harp ; and parti- 
^why his pulse beat such a furious rattan 
he looked and fingered over her little 
o pick out the cruel nettle-stings and 
5." Love brouglit poetry to its aid, and 
rr composed his first verses, beginning, 
3 I loTed a bonnie lass, and ay I love 



her still" — a very poor set of rhymes truly, 
but curious as the first tunings of so sweet an 
instrument. Her name appears to have been 
Nelly Blair, and, like many of his subsequent 
flames, she was a house-servant. The daugh- 
ter of an individual in whose house she at one 
time served, communicated, through a news- 
paper, a few years ago, her recollections of 
Bums's visits on the occasions when *' rock- 
ings" were held in the house. These were 
meetineps of the rustic youth of both sexes, 
at which the lasses plied their spinning-wheels 
(formerly their rocks— hence the name) and 
the lads knitted stockings, the entertainment 
consisting of songs, and a light supper of 
country fare. Often did this lady meet iBurns 
at the head of a little troop, coming from a 
distance of three or four miles, to attend these 
meetings, with the spinning-wheel of some 
lass over his shoulder, and a hundred jokes in 
his mouth to keep the party in merriment. 
Often had the lady of the house to find faiilt 
with her damsels next day, for their lack of 
alacrity, the result of Bums's too late sitting 
at his courtship with Nelly Blair. 

Another of his very early DolcSneas was a 
certain Isabella Steven or Stein, who lived 
near his father*s farm of Loohlee. He was 
then about 17. But, alas ! she was an heiress 
—her father a laird ; that is to say, the pro- 
prietor of probably twenty acres of raoor^land, 
with a cot -house and garden. She therefore 
looked high, and the consequence was tliat the 
poet had occasion to write his song— 

^ " Oh, Tibbie, I hae seen the day, 

Yo wadna been sae shy ; 
For lack o* gear ye lightly me. 

But troth I carena by. 
Yestreen 1 met you on the muir. 
Ye spakna, but gaed by like stoore ; 
Ye geek at me because I'm poor, 

But fient a hair care I," &c. 

His next serious fit of passion took its rise 
while he was studying monwration at Kitkos- , 



wald. The fair maid's name was Peggy 
Thomson, and he celebrates her in his song, 
^' Now westlin win*s and slaughtering suns :" 
she became the wife of a person named NeU- 
' son, and long lived in Ayr. 

About the time when he was two or three 
and twenty, his attachments came in such 
thick and rapid succession, that (here is no in- 
dividualising them. Scarce a lass existed in 
the happy parish of Tarbolton who had not 
been a transient object of worship to Robert 
Bums. There was one whom he cislebrates 
under the name of Montgomery's Peggv^ .To 
this girl, who had been reared in ratner an 
elegant way, he made love, merely to show his 
parts in courtship : he got really in love, and 
was then refused. " It cost me several heart- 
aches," he says, "to get rid of the affair." 
Another, named Anne Roland, the daughter 
of a farmer, is said to have been the " Annie" 
of his lively song of " the Rigs o* Barley." 
The heroine of '* My Nannie O," that most 
exquisite of songs, was Agnes Fleming, the 
daughter of a farmer at Caldcothill, near 
Lochlee, and at one time a servant : — 

" Her face is fair, her heart is true. 
As spotless as she's bonnie, O ; 

The opening gowan, wat wi' dew, 
Nae purer is than Nannie, O." 

At about four-and- twenty, while still assist- 
ing his father in the small poor farm of Loch* 
lee, he became acquainted with the young 
woman whom he addresses in several of ifSr^ 
publbhed letters as "My dear E -:■ " ^^ ■" 
From these letters he appears to have at first 
made sure of-ehtatning the young woman's 
hand, buHb have been finally rejected. It is 
probable that this person was the heroine of 
his song, "From thee, Eliza, I must go/' 
which seems to have been written when he 
contemplated leaving her for a distant elime. 
Xhe letters are in surprisingly pure English, 
aiid of ^ more moderate and rational coqi- 



-^ * — ^t^ 

Joha Cunningham, Printer, Crown-court,- Flee|,i«lreet, 



I 



46 



THE FLY. 



plexion than the nidst of his compositioDs of 
that claM, while ihe song ranks with his best. 

<'FareW^ fkfewell, Eliza dear, 

fhe maid that I adore; 
A boding voice is in my esr, 

We part to meet no more. 
The latest throb that leaves my heart. 

While death stands victor by, 
That thfob, Eliza, is thy part, 

And thms that latest sigh." 

This brings us to Highland Mary, the most 
interesting of ail Bams*s heroines. He was 
now the joint tenant With his brother of the 
little fatm of MotfMel, in the parish of 
Mauchli^e. Matr Campbell, for such was 
her name, was as lowly a lass as any whom he 
ever admired, being the dairy-woman at Col. 
Montgomery's house of Coilsfield. There is 
a thorn near the house, beneath whose boughs 
ihe poet lover often met his simple mistress. 
He celebrates her charms, and the happiness 
he enjoyed from these stolen interviews, in the 
song of '' the Highland Lassie.*' 

'' Kae gentle dames, though e'er so ftur, 
Shall ever be my muse's care. 
Their titles a' are empty show, 
Gie me my Highland lassie, O." 

Oh, were yon hills and vallies mine, 
Yon palace and yon gardens fine, 
The world then the love should know, 
I bear my Highland lassie, O." 

The design of going in search of fortune to 
the West Indies was still upon him, and he is 
found asking this mistress if she will accom- 
pany him :— 

" 'Will ye go to the Indies, my Mary, 
And leave auld Scotia's shore. 

Will ye go to the Indies, my Mary,' 
Across the Atlantic's roar f" 

At length he resolved to marry her, and en- 
deavour to remain contented at home; and 
they met on the banks of the Ayr> " to live 
one day of parting love,*' previous to a visit 
which she was to pay, in anticipation of her 
marriage, to her relations in Argyleshire. In 
the song of '* Highland Mary,*' the history of 
this precious day is written in immortal light* 
Mary, as is well known, sickened and died at 
her father's house in Greenock, leaving to the 
poet an image which never forsook him in all 
his after days, whether of joy or sorrow. Six 
or seven years afterwards, when a married 
man at Ellisland, he observed the anniversart 
of her death in a way which showed the depth 
of his feelings respecting her. In the evening 
he retured to his stack-yard, in a state of ap* 
parent dejection, and threw himself on a mass 
of straw, with his face upturned to the sky. 
There he lay for hours, notwithstanding the 
"^^l^nd remonstrances of his wile. When he 
canSfr^ijato^e house, he wrote down, with the 
facilityoTlhMLXopjing from memory, the 
grandly melancholy nymn haginniDg, 

" Thou lingering star, with lessening ray." 
We have treated Highland Mary iboitly, 
for her story has been often told. We shaH 
atfbrd more space to ihe lady who next pfe** 
sided over the imagination of the bard— the 
celebrated Jean Armour. The fkther df ihis 
young woman was SL master mason or buQdet, 
of some substance, in the village of Mauch- 



line. She was rather above the middle sta- 
ture, of dark complexion, and irregular fea- 
tures, but of a fine figure, and gmt gentkness 
of nature, and a very agreeable mger and 
dancer. Accoxdiag to her own stoiy, she and 
Bcnms ffarst saw eaeh other as slie ww oae day 
spreading out clothes on the green to be 
bleached. As he passed by, his dog ran over 
some of the clothes ; she called to the animal 
in no gracious ternu, and requested his master 
to take him off. The poet made a sportrve 
allusion to the old saying of *' Love me, love 
™7 ^off," and some badinage was inter- 
changed. PrabiMy neither know on tbu oo- 
casion who the other was ; but their ^acquaint- 
ance was not to ston short here. 

The subsequent history of this pahr is well 
known. Jean ultimatelv became the poet*s 
wife, and the partner of all of weal or woe 
which befel him during the Ellisland and 
Dnmfnes periods of his Ufe. It is mther re- 
markable, that, excepting two or three passing 
allusions, Jean was not the subject of any 
poetry by Bums during the early period of 
their acquaintance, nor till they were seriously 
and steadfastly married. He then, however, 
made up for his former silence. It was dnring 
the honeymoon, as he himself tells ns, and 
probably while preparing a home for h«r on 
the banks of the Nith, that he composed his 
oharmiog song in her praise :— 

" Of a' the aurts the wind can bhiw, 

I dearly like the west, 
For there the bonnie lassie Ures, 

The lassie I lo'e best ; 
Though wild woods grow, and rivers row, 

Wi' mony a hill between. 
Yet day and night my fiuicy's flight 

Is ever wi' my Jean. 

1 see her in the dewy flowers. 

See lovely, fresh, and fair, 
I hear her m tiie tunefa' birds 

Wi' nmsie charm the air ; 
There's no a bonnie flower that springs. 

By fountain, shaw, or green, 
Nor yet a bonnie bird that blngs. 

But minds me o' my Jean." 

Not long afterwards he infttsed his love for 
her into the still more passibnsle verses begin- 
ning, **0h, were I on Pamassns.hilir' of 
which one half stanza conveys a description 
certainly not surpassed, and we are inclined to 
think not even approached, in the whole circle 
of British poetir— the vividness and passion 
rising in union mm line to line, until at the 
last it reaches a perfect transport, in which the 
poet involves the reader as well as himself :^> 
'* 1 see thee dancing o'er the green, 
Thy waist sae jimp, thy limbs sae clean, 
Thy tempting lips and roguish e'en^^ 
By heaven and earth I love thee 1" 
Mrs. Bums is likewise celebrated in the 
song, " This is no my ain lassie,'* in which 
the poet describes himself as meeUng a face of 
the fairest kind, probably that of some of the 
elegant ladies whom he met in genteel society, 
but yet declaring that it wants *' the witching 
grace" and *'kind love" which he found in 
his " own lassie ;'* a very dellghtlhl song, for 
it tftke* a fine moral feeling along wilh it Of 
*« Their Gtoves o* Sweet Myrtles*' we aro not 
so sore that Mrs. Boras was the heroine ; 



though, if the wives el yoetacsl htubands^al. 
vrays had their due, she wu^t to have been so. 
Jean survived in decent widowhood for as long 
a time as thnt which fonned the whole hfe of 
the poet, dying so lately as Mareh, 18^. ; Slie 
was a modest and respectable woman, and to 
the last a good singer ; and, if we are, not 
ffreatly mistaken, also a tolerable dancer.; She 
had been indulgent to her gifted though frail 
partner in his life, and ske cherished his me- 
mory when he was no more. 



THE IMIVfitf. 

. Reasoning at every ste|p he treads, 

Man yet mistakes his way, 
While meaner things whom ins^ctleads, 
Are rarely known to stray. 

One silent eve I wandered late. 
And heard the voice of love ; 

The turtle thus addressed her mate, 
And soothed the listening dove : 

Onr mutual bond of faith and tmth 

No time shall disengage. 
Those blessings of our early youth 

Shall cheer our latest age : 

While innocence without disguise 

And constancy sincere, 
Shall fill the circles of those eyes, 

And mine can read them there ; 

Those ills, that wait on all below, 

Shall ne'er be ftlt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only so, 

M being shared with thee. 

When lightnings flash among the trees, 
Or kites are hovering near, 

I fear lest thee alone they seize, 
And know no other fear. 

Tis then I feel myself a wife. 
And press thy wedded aide, 

Resolved.an union formed for Hfe 
Death never shall divide. 

But oh ! if flekle and unchaste, 
(Forgive a transient thought) 

Thou could become unkind at last. 
And scorn thy present lot. 

No need of lightning ironi on high, 

Or kites with cruel beak ; 
Denied th' endearments of thine eye, 

This widowed heart would break. 

Thus sang the sweet sequestered bird, 

Soft as the passing wind. 
And I recorded what I heard^ 

A lesson for mankind. 

- COWPBK 



We find those who are officious and trout 
some through sheer imbecility of charae 
Thev can neither resolve to do a thing, no 
let It alone ; and by getting in the way bin 
where perh^s thejr meant to help. To ro 
Utr a service, ana shrink frona the perfo 
ance, is to prevent others firOna und^taklDj 
UazUU. 



THEILY. 



^ 



BOFE TBIOHPSAMT Ilf DBATH. 

UD&ding Hope! wImh life's last emben 

buni> 
When sooltosonly aad dost to dust feturn^ 
Heaven to tby charge resigns the awful Ikmit, 
Oh I then thy kingdom comeB^-— ImmoiCal 

Power I 
What thongh each spwkof eaiih-born rapture 

fly 
The qtdveraig lip, pale eheek, and clooDg 

eye! 
Bright to the sonl thy seraph hands edOTey 
The morning dream of life's eternal day-^ 
Then, then, the triumph and the tranee begiB, 
And all the Phoenix spirit bums within I 

Oh I deep^enchaatiag prelude ta repose, 
The dawn of bliss, the twilight of our w«es ! 
Yet half I hear the parting spirit sigfa^ 
It id a dread and awful tbinff to die I 
Mysterious worlds, untraveUed 1^ the sua f 
Where Timers far-wandering tiae has herer 

run, 
From your unfathomed shades, and yiewless 

spheres, 
A warning comes, nnheard by other ears. 
Tis Heaven's commanding trumpet long and 

loud, 
Like Sinai's thonder, pealing from the cloud ! 
While Nature hears, wlm terror- mingled 

trust. 
The shock that hurls her fabric to the dost ; 
And, like the trembliDff Hebrew, when he trod 
The roaring wares, and called upon lua God, 
With mortal terrors clouds immortal Uisa, 
And shrieks, and hoters o'er the daric abyss ! 

Daughter of Faith, awake, arise, Hlume 
The dread unknown, the chaos of the tomb I 
Melt, and dispel, ye spectre-doubts that roU 
Cimmerian darkness on the parting soul 1 



Fly, like the moon-ey'd herald of dismay, 
Chas'd on his night- steed by the star of day 1 
The strife is o*er — the pangs of Nature close. 
And life's last rapture triumphs o'er her woes. 
Bark I as the spirit eyes, with eagle gaze. 
The noon of Heaven undazzled by the blaze, 
[h Heavenly winds that waft her to the sky, 
Ploat the sweet tones of star^bom melody ; 
Wild as that hallovred anthem sent to hail 
^thlehem*s shepherds in the lonely vale, 
^en Jordan hush'd his waves, and midnight 

stiU 
RTatch'd on the holy towers of Zion hill f 

Soul of the iust ! companion of the dead T 
Inhere is thy home, and whither art thou fled ? 
^ck to its heavenly source thy being goes, 
Swift as the comet wheels to whence he rose ; 
Doomed on his airy path awhile to bum, 
bd doom'd, like Uiee, to travel, and retmn. 
tiark I from the world's exploding centre 

driven, 
iVith sounds that shook the firmament of 

Heaven, 
Careers the fiery glsort, iwt and fior, 
)n briekering wheels, and adamaatino car ; 
Prom ijlanet whirl'd to nlanet more remote, 
ie visits realms beyond the reach of ihaaifiA : 
^t, wheelmg homewaid» when bis course is 

run, 
^be the red yoke^ and mingles with the 

sun I 



So hath the tnrveller of earth uifiirrd 

Her tremUing wings, emergmg from the 

world; 
And, o'er the path l^ mortal sever trod, 
Sprung to her source, the bosom of her God I 

Camfbsu*. 



RB0OLXJBOTZ0N8 IN TBB TIMB OF 
THB EMFIRB. 

AVTBR AUtTSBJilTZ. 



(For the Fly.) 
f Continued from page 43.) 

*' I desire that the arts should perpetuate a 
faet whidi shall be imsaortalised in the history 
of the people. I will have a column raised in 
the centre of the Place Vendooie of my good 
city of Paris, like the column of Trajan, and 
faced vrith bronze from the cannon captured 
from the enemies of France. I desire, more- 
over, that this bronze should represent by bas- 
relief, of spiral form, all that this campaign 
has achieved of glory and honour for the coun- 
try, from the breaking-up of the camp at Bou- 
logne, till the time of the treaty which I pur- 
pose signing at Vienna. This is not all. I 
must now testify my gratitude to all my brave 
£bllow-so]diers in arms." Then, addressing 
himself to the Mayor-General, "Berthier, sit 
yourself down," said he, ** and vmte the de- 
cree that I shall dictate :—' Napoleon, by the 
grace of God, &e. &o/ Here follows a hst of 
pensions to all officers and soldiers severely 
wowaded in the campaign of 1804-5 ; as also 
of gratuities and pensions to widows and chil- 
dren of sndh also as were slain in the campaign 
of the above data. Further and more minute 
details are given respecting the plan, style, 
and colt of the column, with other important 
but less interesting matters at this time. The 
whole being eondnded, it was dated, and 
signed Napoleon. From nsy camp at Auster* 
litz, December 4, 1805." 

The same deciee united in one single fete— 
which was fized for the first Sunday in De- 
cember—the anniversaries of the coronation 
and the battle of Austerlits : two very impor- 
tant incidents in the life of that very remark- 
Me and great man« 

In this manner the Emperor passed a great 
part of the night from the 3d to the 4th of 
December, and thus it was that the activity of 
the camp was succeeded by the activity of the 
Cabinet 

When Savary arrived at the Emperor's tent 
about I p.m.y he tliere found Murat in attend- 
anee. Napoleon had been scolding his bro- 
tfaer-in-law f<nr bavins caused him to lose, in 
consequence of a Ihuity re)>ort, and misdi- 
directed, three hours of precions time, which 
he was forced to employ himself in st<^pinff a 
movement commenced upon tlie road to Ul- 
mutz. However, as this mcident was the only 
oBe that vexed him, and having had reason to 
be eontent vrith every thing, he dismissed the 
Kinf^ of Naples (of afler time) in good 
bmnovr. 

" What I have been saying to you," said 
he, ** was bat in the way of teaching. When 
one cannot depend upon those vested with ha^ 



portent trusts, the only cure for the evil is ;to 
do the work oneself. In this way i proceeded, 
and all things have gone well. Jprofos, Mon' 
sinirrAmbassadore" said Napoleon m a frank 
lively way to Savary, as soon as Murat was 
gone out, '* How have you acquitted yourself 
of your mission P Have you at last brought 
me the ratification of the Lmperor of Russia ? 
It seems to me that you have been a long time 
away." Then having made the adde-de-camp 
repeat word for word, twice or thrice over, the 
conversation with Alexander, he replied, — 
" And so he gave you his word ?" 
" Yes, sire." 

" Parole de Riuse /" said Napoleon, shak- 
ing his head with a movement of incredulity. 

" Sire, I found his Migesty the Emperor of 
Russia such as a man uf sense and feeling 
ought to be." 

" I should have liked better a word under 
his hand," said Napoleon archly ; '* besides, it 
would be more according to form. These 
Russians, these Rusdans, are no others now 
than what the Greeks of the Bas-Empire were 
formerly. However, for the rest we shall see. 
And you say that tlds Dolgorowski was there 
also ?" 

** Yes, sire, but he took no part in our dis- 
course.'^ 

*'Parblettf that was because he had better 
things to do. I shall never forget the inso- 
lence of that young man : on the eve of the 
battle to dare bring me a note from his master, 
with this superscription, " To the Chief of the 
French Government." • 

In repeating these words. Napoleon (his 
hands all the while crossed behind his back) 
shrugged his shoulders as he paced slowly up 
and down the Cabinet. A moment after, he 
observed, 

''I leave Austerlitz to-morrow . morning ; 
Savary, you will attend me : it is well. I am 
satisfied vrith you ; now go and refresh your- 
self" 

The Emperor that same night quitted Aus- 
terlitz, and went to establish himself at Brunn. 
There he remained a few days only, during 
which time he divided his army into canton- 
ments, and made a disposition for repairing in 
part those losses which he hadr sustained. He 
sent aide- de-camps to visit the hospitals, and 
transmitted on his own account a Mapoleon of 
twenty francs to each dl the wounded men. 
Some time afterwards, he sent another gratifi- 
cation of 3000 francs to such of the general 
officers as were wounded, and successively^. 
2000, 1500, and 500 francs to the officers, ac- 
cording to rank, who found themselves in a 
similar case. One may imagine in many in- " 
stances how acceptable these presents were, 
and if all had not cause to bless the hand that 
so freely bestowed them. 

The evening of his departure for Vienna, 
Napoleon had an interview with the Archduke 
Charles ; an interview which that prinee had 
demanded of him. The Emperor, willing, to 
give the Archduke a proof of nis high esteem, 
had some time prior to this dispatched a letter 
containing an order to Lepage, his cutler, to 
send^ him from Paris a complete set of arms ; 
that is to say, a box containrog a sword, a pair 
of holster pbtols^ a carabine, and a hanger. 
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Lepage had IranBiaitlad to Napoleon a «A^'- 
d'ixuvre of its kind : aotbinff could exceed tbe 
elegance of the Mrord, and the pistols were 
the ne plus ultra of admirable workmanship. 
But, displeased with the pretensions which the 
Prince snowed in demanding much more tlMn 
he conid flatter himself would be grants, 
Napoleon kept back the present. One of his 
new aide*de- camps, General Moreton, wlio 
bad been in extacies that morning on inspect- 
ing the Prince's "outfit," could not withhold^ 
though in presence of the Emperor, from pity- 
inff the Archduke, who had unadvisedly do- 
pnved himself of so rich a gift. 

" Que wmleevous, M. U General,'* said Na- 
poleon, who overheard him ; " there are people 
who are not satisfied with holding their hand 
out, but must bold out their hat too !*' 

(To he contmued.) 



diced or distnistful eyes of others. They may 
know beUer, but their feelings are governed 
by popular prejudice. Nay, they are more 
ahy of us fwhen under a cloud) than even 
strangers ; tor we involve them in a common 
disgrace, or compel them to embroil themselves 
in continual quarrels and disputes in our de- 
fence. ^ 

Envy, among other ingredients, has a mix- 
ture of the love of justice in it. We are more 
angry at undeserved than at deserved good 
fortune. 



0HABA0TBRI8TX08. 

There are people who praise you behind your 
back, who will not, on any account, do so to 
your face. Is it that they are afraid of lieing 
taken for flatterers ? Or, that thev had rather 
any one else should know they think well of 
you than yourself; as a rival is the last person 
we should wish tu hear the favourable opinion 
of a mistress, because it gives him most plea- 
sure? 

To deny undoubted merit in others, is to 
deny its existence idtogetber, and consequently 
our own. The example of illiberality we set 
is easily turned against ourselves. 



TBB riiY'S IiBTTmUBOZ. 

The contribution of a Manchester correroon* 
dent is very carelessly put together, and his 
jokes are fVeUerism of very old acquaint- 
ance. 

A Portrait of Lord Bybon will appear with 
No. 13. 



Magnanimity is often concealed under an 
appearance of shyness, and even poverty of 
spirit. Heroes, according to Rousseau, are 
not known by the loftiness of their carriage ; 
as the greatest braggarts are generally the 
merest cowards. 



Men of the greatest genius are not always 
the most prodigal of their encomiums. But 
then it is when their range of power is con- 
fined, and they have in fact little perception, 
except of their own particular kind of excel- 
lence. 

It is hard to praise those who are dispraised 
by others. He is little short of a hero, who 
perseveres in thinking well of a friend who has 
become a butt for slander, and a by- word. 

We admit the merit of some, much less wil- 
lingly than that of others. This is because 
there is somethiikg about them tMit is at vari- 
ance with their boasted pretensions, either a 
heaviness importing stupidity, or a levity in- 
ferring folly, &c. 

Envy is a littleness of soul, which cannot 
see beyond a ce^ain point, and if it does not 
occupy the whole space, feels iuelf excluded. 

However we may flatter ourselves to the 
contrary, our friends think no higher of us 
than the world do. They see us with the jaun- 



REPBINTBD NUMBSBS OF THB FIiY. 

The Trade are informed that Nos. 1,3, 6, 
and 8, have been reprinted during the last 
week, and may be had in any quantities at 
the oflBce. The Proprietors do not intend to 
allow any of the numbers of the New Series 
to go oti/ of />r»n^ 

'rhe following are the titles of the plates 
that have been gratuitously presented with the 
New Series : — 

With No. 1.— Her gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2.— One, two, three ! Kiss the dealer. 

3.— The beau Window. 

4.— Getting a Kope's-end. 

5.— Where have you been all the day ?— 
Highland laOdie, soldier laddie. 

6.— Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

7.— A sudden Squall. 

8.— Robert Burns and his Highland Mary. 

9.— A Special Pleader sueing for Ha^ a 
Crown. 

10.— Humming Birds. 

11.— The Widow. 

12.— A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums. 

*^* Every purchaser of a number of the 
'* Fly" is entitled to a print gratuitously. 



TO THE SUBSCRIBERS TO THE 
« FLY" in MANCHESTER AND ITS 
VICINITY. ^ ^^ ^ . 

In consequence of the great demand for, and the 
high value set upon, the beautiful plates given with 
this paper, and in order to their better display and 
preservation, T. CARLILE begs to inform the 
Public he has made a quantilj of ROSEWOOD 
FRAMES (IJ inch), which be can offer complete, 
with g1a£s and gilt moulding, altogether finished in 
a first-rate style, at the low price of 3s., being one- 
third less than is usually charged by frame-makers. 

Observe,T. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, nearly facing 
Peter-street, Manchester, of whom seUorodd num- 
bers of the **Fly" may constantly be procured. 

N.B.— Splendid ^ngravings, portraiU, &c., may 
be had (glass, &c., complete) at 4s., 4a. lOd., and 
6s. the pair ! Frames made to order of any pat- 
ten, at equally low prices. 



THB BSV. J. B. 8T8PBS1IS. 

NOW READY, a SPLENDID LIKE. 
NESS of this Friand of tbe People, eocirebl 
in a wreath of Myrtle asd Laurel, and sapportcd 
by tbe Labouriug ClaMes bearing Emblems of tbeir 
Strength. 

This Print sboold be in the dweUini; of crerr 
admirer of an intrepid advocate of tbe Righu of 
Man. Priee only Twepenee ; or on Lsrge Pmr 
for Framing, Sixpence. 

Manebetter : published by Thomas PaiDeCtriile, 
220, Deansgate ; and by appointmeDt ia Londoi 
by Alfied Cariile^ Water-lane, Fleet-stnet. 

*«* Orders reeeiTed by all book and priaudkn 
and news agents. 






TO THE SUFFERER.S FROM BILIOUS AND 
LIVER COMPLAINTS. 

THE Unozainpled Success of FRAMF. 
TON'S PILL OF HEALTH calls for psni. 
cular aitentioc. These Pills give Immediate relief 
in all SpasmodSo and windy complaints, with tin 
wbole train of well-known symptoms arising fns 
a weok stomach or Tttiated bilious secretion, indi- 
gestion, pain at tbe pit of the stomach, biliooi »r 
sick head -ache, heartburn, loea of appetite, scgm 
of fulness after meals, giddiness, dizsioess, put 
OTer tbe eves, &c. &e. Peraone of a full bbit, 
who are subject to head -ache, giddiness, drotsi. 
ness, and singing in the ears, arisiag from too 
great a flow of blood to the head, should nem b« 
without theiP, as many dangerous symptoms fill 
he entirely carried off by their immediats bu. 
They are highly grateful to the stomach, txm 
appetite, relieve languor and depression of spirits, 
gently relaxing the bowels without griping or u- 
noyance, removing noxious acoumnlations, reo- 
dering the system truly comfortable, and tbe beiii 
clear. The very high encomiums passed o?ca 
them by a large portion of the public, is tbe b^ 
criterion of their merit, and the contioosl 5tt^^ 
ments of their good effects from all parts of ikj 
kingdom, is a source of tbe highest gratiSeatioB. 

Sold hv T. Prout, 299, Strand, Loudon ; ad br 
the venders of medicines generally ihrooghoGt 
the kingdom, price Is. l^d. per box. 

Afk for " Frsmplon's Pill of Health," and ob- 
serve tbe name and address of ''TbomasProsi, 
229, Strand, London," on the Government Stop. 



TO THE COUNTRY TBADE. 

Mr. Glovbr, (the publisher of the "Fly.' 
fee.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, b- 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals d 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced swfe 
of charges^equal to any other agent in Lon 
don. Address (post-pud), to the "Flf 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



Published for James Gloybb, at Water-lane, 

Fleet-street. 
I John Cunaingluan, Printer, Crowi-oouit, r«i Fk«»-i««*« 
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RECOUiEOTIONS IN THE TIKB OF 
THB BMPIRE. 



AFTER AUSTERLITZ. 



( Continued from page 43.) 
(For the Fly ) 

Tbe Emperor passed through Vienna during 
the night, and went direct to Schoanbrun. 
There, the day after his installation, he gave 
audience to M. le Hougwilz, the same who 
bad come to pay his compliments on the part 
of the King of Prussia, the evening of the 
battle. This Minister, who had been some 
days at Vienna, where he neguciated with M. 
de' Talleyrand, and the Austrian Minister 
fband himself, it must be owned, in the most 
critical position that a diplomatist could be 
placed. Napoleon, raised by his victory to 
the most brilliant situation he could possiblv 
arrive at, treated the Prussian Baron witn 
kftvAeuT, if not severity. However, at the 
commencement of the audience, there was no 
sort of accusation made against him, but as 
the Emperor proceeded, and was proving that 
in no wise was he a dupe to the motives which 
had induced those ministers to send M. de 
Hongwitz on his message, he grew warm — 
spoke of the passage of the Russian army at 
Varsova, and of its arrival at Breslan, where 
it still was. At length, when he came to in- 
(mire of the ambassador what was meant by 
that other Russian corps which was in Han- 
over, and communicated through Prussia vrith 
the Austrian army, he spoke so loud and ve- 
hemently, that he was distinctly heard in the 
room adjoining his cabinet, expressing himself 
in the following terms :— 

" Is it just or frank on the part of your 
tnaster towards me ? It would have been 
more honourable in him to have declared war, 
although there mifl^t be no object in doing 
90. You would at least have served your pre- 



tended allies, for I Bhould[have looked twice 
before I decided on giving battle. But vou 
would be the allies of all the world. I under •• 
stand (hat is more convenient. However, the 
thing is impossible. In the times we live in, 
you must choose between them and me. if 
you take part with these gentlemen, I do not 
oppose it. But if you make show of remain- 
ing with nie, I must have proofs of your faith, 
or I break vi^th you. At all times I prefer an 
honest foe to a false friend. If you are not 
strong enough to argue this point, put' your- 
selves in condition, en attendant^ I will keep 
mine, by marching against m^ enemies, 
whomsoever they be, and in striving to crush 
them (Us icraser), wheresoever I find them. 
Should they be even on the heights of Mont- 
martre, I need only reply then from the can- 
non's mo^ith to tfieir diplomatic notes.'* 

In finishing these words, Napoleon, in 
a brusque way, turned his back upon M. de 
Hougwitz, to whom he scarcely gave time to 
recover himself. The arrival of Rapp, whose 
wound was beginning to heal, caused a diver- 
sion by changing those feeling; s of exaltation 
and discontent to which Napoleon was then a 
prey.. He received this aidede camp in the 
roost melons way possible, and after inquiring 
after his health with the greatest solicitude, 
** Apropos^'* said he, " the last time I saw you, 
I forgot to tell you that I had named you Ge- 
neral of Division. Go now, and add one star 
more to thy epaulettes.'' 

Rapp bowed in token of thanks, and was 
prepanng to leave the room, when the Em- 
peror stopped him. 

**That IS not all, mon Ifrave^** replied he : 
" endeavour not to get hurt in every affair you 
have on your hands ; that is ridiculous, "^ou 
resemble Murat ; you go heedlessly on, like e 
blind m&n^tuvasf tu vasf And then ^ou 
are a prisoner to your bed P Are you yet in a 
fit stete to travel a little." 

*' I am always in oonditton to obey your 



Majesty's orders, and to prove myself grate- 
ful.'* 

'* In that case, go and reeount the details of 
the battle of Austerlitz to Marmont : it will 
make him so mad, that he was not come np^- 
that, too, will relieve you, and then you may 
judge what effect^ this news will have had on 
the Italians. You shall leave here this even- 
ing. Au revoir. Monsieur le General de Dims* 
sion, Papp ! continue to look to your health ; 
it is what I expect from you before any thing 
else :" and the Emperor, taking him by the 
hand, which he shook heartily, added, with a 
tone of feeling quite particular, ^* Adieu, 
Rapp: adieu, mon brave.' I shall pj-esently 
send your instructions : wait for them in the 
saloon de service,^' 

An hour afterwards the General received 
with his instructions (dictated by the Emperor 
himself) the Grand Cordon of the Legion of 
Honour, to which was joined the brevet de 
dotation of twelve thousand francs, condition- 
ally, sur le mont de Milan, F. E. 

THB MISBRIB8 OF WAR. 

Though the whole race of man is doomed to 
dissolution, and we are all hastening to our 
long home, yet at each successive moment, 
life and death seem to divide between them 
the dominion of mankind, and life to have the 
larger share. It is otherwise in war : death 
reigns there withont a rival, and without con- 
trol. War is the work, the element, or rather 
tha sport and triumph of Death, who glories 
not only in the extent of his conquest, but in 
the richness of his spoil. In the other methods 
of attack, in the other forms which death as- 
sumes, the feebla|and the aged, who at the 
best can live but r short time, are usually the 
victims ; here they are the vigorous and the 
strong. 

It IS remarked by the most ancient of *poet9, 
that in peace children bury their parents, in 
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ynr pamts bory tli^r children : nor is the 
difference srasU. Children lament their parents, 
sincerelr, indeed, hot with that moderate and 
tranqnil sorMFw, -which it is natural for those 
to feel who ars conscious of retaining many 
tender ties, many animatii^ prospeets^ Pa-* 
rents mourn for their children with the bitter- 
ness of despair ; the aged parent, the widowed 
mother, leseSy^when she is depriyed of her 
children, e^ery tbhig but the capacity of suf- 
fering : her heart, withered and desolate, a<i- 
mits no other olgect, eherishes no other hope. 
It is Rachael weeping for her children, and 
refusing to be eenforted, because they ore 
not 

But, to confine our attention to the number 
of the slain would give us a very inadequate 
idea of the ravages of the sword. The lot of 
Hhxm who perish instantaneously may be eon- 
flidered, apart from religious prospects, as com- 
pavatirely happy ; since they are exempt from 
those lingering diseases, and slow torments, 
to whicfa others are liable. We cannot see an 
individual expire, though a stranger, er an 
enemy, without being sensibly moved, and 
prompted by compassion to lend him every 
a ssi st an ce in our power. Every trace of- re- 
sentment vanishes in a moment : every other 
emotion gives way to pity and terror. 

In these last extremities we remember no- 
thing but the respect and tenderness due to 
our common nature. What a scene then must 
a field of battle present, where thousands are 
left without assistance, and without pity, with 
their wounds exposed to the piercing air, 
-while the blood, freezing as it flows, binds 
them te the earth, amidst the trampling of 
horses, and the insults of an enraged loe I If 
they are spared by the humanity of the enemy, 
and earried from the field, it is but a pro- 
longation of torment Conveyed in uneasy 
Tehides, often to a remote distance, through 
loads, almost impassable, they are* lodged m 
ill-prepared receptacles, fof ttie wounded and 
the siek, where the variety of distress baffles 
all the efforts of humanity and skiU, and ren- 
ders it impossible to give to eadi the attention 
he demands. Far from their native home^ no 
tender assiduities of friendship, no well<4mown 
voice, no wife, or mother, or sister, is near to 
soothe their sorrows, relieve their thirst, or 
close their eyes in death I Unhappy man I 
and must you be swept into the grave unno- 
ticed and unnumbered, and no friendly tear be 
abed for your sufferings, er mingled with your 
dust? 

We must remember, however, that as a very 
small proportion of a military life is spent in 
actual combat, so it is a very small part of its 
miseries which must be ascribed to this aoniee. 
Moro are consnmed by the met of inactivity 
than by the edge of the sword : confined to a 
scanty or unwholesome diet, exposed in sickly 
climates, harassed with tiresome marehea, and 
perpetual alarms; their life is a eontinual 
scene of hardships and diggers. They grow 
familiar with hunger, cold, and watchmlness. 
Crowded into hospitals and prisons, contagion 
hpreads amongst their ranks, till the ravages of 
disease exceed those of the enemy. 

We have hitherto only adverted to the sirf- 
ferings of those who are engaged in the pro- 



fession of arms, without taking into our account 
the situation of the countries which aro the 
scene of heataSties. How dreadfid to hold 
eveiT thing «t the mercy of an enemy, and to 
recerve life Itself as a boon dependent on the 
sword I How bevndless the lean which such 
a situation must inspire, where the issues of 
life and death are determined by no known 
laws, principles, or customs, and no conjecture 
can be formed of our destiny, except as far as 
it is dimly decyphered in characters of Ueod, 
in the dictates of revenge, and ttie caprices of 
power ! 

CoMeWe but for a mosMat tibe ceoslemation 
which the approach of an invading army 
would impress on the peaceful villages in our 
own neighbourhood. When you have placed 
yourselves for an instant in that situation, you 
wUl learn to sympathize with those unhappy 
countries which have sustained the ravages of 
arms. But how is it possible to give you an 
idea of these horrors r Here you behold rich 
harvests, the bounty of Heaven, and the reward 
of industry, consumed in a moment, or tram- 
pled under foot, while famine and pestilence 
follow the steps of desolation. There the cot* 
tages of peasants are given up to the flames, 
mothers expiring through fear, not for them- 
selves, but their infants ; the inhabitants flying 
with their helpless babes in all directions, 
miserable fn^tives on their native soil I In 
another part you witness opulent cities taken 
by storm ; the streets, where no sounds were 
heard but those of peaceful industry, filled on 
a sudden with slaughter and blood, resounding 
with the cries of the pursuing and the pursued ; 
the palaces of nobles demolished, the houses 
of the rich pillaged, and every age, sex, and 
rank, mingled in {n^miseuous massacre and 
ruin ! 



THB mSADVEMTtTKES OF A SAVANT. 



"JStisti 
Brrori nomen virtus posuisset honestum** 
■ Horace. 

(For the Flt.) 

In giving you the history you are about to 
read,- do not suppose L desire* to tuni science 
into contempt, or those even who give them- 
selves up entirely to study. Such is by no 
means the case. One should, on the contrary, 
treat with respect and consite'ation all those 
who by knowledge painfully aoquired have 
become the ffoides of society, and opened the 
way to intelligence and industry, under what- 
soever cireumstances they may have reached 
us. 

Of all objects which contribute to onr 
wants, or even to our pleasures, — of all that 
is needful to our exbtence, or necessary to our 
recreation, nothing is compassed without pains 
and trouble. Certain it is, then, that to such 
as have secured to us something which adds 
to our happiness, or the duration and well- 
being of life, instead of awarding them insult 
and mockery, the vary reverse of this should 
be the return for their labours, if we would 
not subject ourselves to the efMthets of base- 
minded and ungrateful. But sometimes an 
excessive pre-occupation so estranges such 



men from the worid Md iti hdnts, that me 
would thmk them unSfiBimit te aU that v» 
passing around them, wL te aH apfearance » 
if they had lost the fkcuHiei of both sight and 
hearing. One cannot help deplering tl^s sta:e 
of things whieh leaves them without help or 
reflection, a butt to a thousand aecideotsirfalcii 
equally excite our laughter and our pltv It 
is agamst this sunken rock thatwewoulci raue 
a beacon to forewarn thaai. Sdnoe is so (i^ 
sirable, and so proud a ffSk^ that oue canoo: 
but regret whatever tends to lessen it io the 
e^es even of those who cannot appreciate 
either its advantages er its merit. 

The learned Profesase M was becoiu 

almost as famous for his absence of mind, ud 
disregard of worldly objects, as be was cele- 
brated for the many valuable discoveries it 
had made in the mathematical and other ena 
sciences. He taught them in one of onr fin: 
schools ; that firoin which so many able md 
distinguished men have belonged— the Polj. 
technic School. His scholars loved him: M 
of veneration for the great talents and lU 
immense savoir possessed by their master. 
They cherished in recollection the urbaoitT 
and simplicity of his character, and descaBUd 
with peculiar pleasure on the many auiiable 
traits exhibited by him in his social inter- 

course with them. M. M , arrived at 

the age of 45, had still preserved maDr of hii 
early habits and childish propensities;' so tiU 
he seemed often to require some careful per^i 
to remind him of what next he had to per* 
form. To' how many ills and mischances wcull 
he not have been sul:ject, if Heaven had d4 
placed by his side an ang^l who watched bi 
path, and spied out all lus ways, with the ^ 
licitude of a mother. After being mamei 
two years, the Professor lost his wife, and i 
that short union one daughter alone x^vsmA 
Emma (for that waa the name of this char* 
ing girl), deprived at an earty age of tM 
care which had directed her first steps, ii 
comprehended, although still a child, that 
attentions to herself must be increased, I 
order to replace her whom death had takfl 
from her. Alas I poor Emma soon diseoreiM 
that a mother's watchful care is never to bt 
replaced : at least, she was alwaj^ formd to 
act for herself, though alone and firiendlen, » 
account of her fiather^a occupations, aa if kff 
mother saw all her actions, heard every thiog 
she said, and read her most inward thotighte. 
Nor was this all ; for she had soon perteiTaJ 
that her fhther was nnfit for taking a part i:i 
any thing beyond what related to sdenct, 
which he cultivated as a passioiu She con- 
sidered it, therefore, a duty to exercise to- 
wards hnn an active vigilanee, and her fiiil 
afiection, moreover, rendered her obsemst 
and clear-sighted, llwnks, then, to ^ 
daughter, and the respeetfiil tenderness la 
scholars bore towards him, the coEcelleDtM. 

M made some overdghts the less, be 

the number of his misehaBoes exceeded belief 
He migU have been likened taabtindniii 
whose dog and staff saw hini probably ix» 
half ef htt/oM^aa. 

When M. M vim pi«paed to g»«»t 

Emma paased on him what she langhiofri; 
called her inspection. She turned and re* 
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tamed him in every sense of the word. She 
looked at him from all sides, for it happened 

wmetimes that M. M wo«dd dispense 

with his cravat, or forget hk tie-wig, or nut it 
on the wrong way. One day he had lefk home 
ffithout putting a coat on, and exhibited hin»- 
jelf in the street en robe de chambre. Upon 
this occasion the little blackguards of the 
town ran crying after him, as after a masmte, 
ind Emma herself was fbrced to go seek ner 
klher, and bring him back to the house, well 
molding him for it, in spite of her incfination 
laugh, from which she could hardly refrain. 
He was going to dine in the town, and I will 
miy just ask you what sort of a figure he 
?ould have made in a drawing-room ? 
From that time Emma nevet allowed M. 

^ to quit home without examining him 

rom head to foot, to assure herself that no- 
hing was wanting to his toilette. 
(To he eotUinuedJ) 



THS UIiY AND THE ROSE. 



The nymph must lose her female friend, 

If more admired than she — 
But where shall fierce contentl«n end, 

If flowers can disagree f 

'Witlun the garden's peaceful scene. 

Appeared two lovely foes. 
Aspiring to the rank of queea. 

The Lily and the Rose. 

The Rose soon reddened into rage, 

And swelling with disdain. 
Appealed to many a poet's page, 

To prove her right to reign. 

The Lily's height bespoke command,. 

A fair imperial flower ; 
She seemed designed for Flora's hand. 

The sceptre of her power. 

This civil bickering and debate 

The goddess c ha n c e d to hear. 
And flew te save, ere yet too late. 

The pride of her partem ; 

Yours is, she said, a nobler hue. 

And yours the statelier mien ; 
And, till a third surpasses you, 

Let each he deemed a queen. 

Thus soothed and reconciled, each seeks 

The fairest British fair ; 
The seat of empire is her cheeks, 

They reign united there. 

ftSLATIVE VAZiUE OI' GOOD SElfSB 
AND BEAXmr IN FEMALEB. 

Notwithstandiag the lessons of moralists, 
ad the declamations of philosof^ers, it can- 
«t be denied that all mankind have a natural 
)Te, and even respect, for external beauty, 
n vain do they represent it as a thing of no 
alue in itself, as a frail and perishable flower ; 
a vain do they flBhsraet all the depths* of ar- 
:i!ment, all the fltomof-fluicy, to prove the 
rortblesBoess of tkia aouable gift of nature, 
lowever persuasive their reasonings may ap- 



pear, and however we may, for a time, fancy 
ourselves convineed by them, we have in our 
breasts a ewtain instinct, which never fails to 
teU us dttt all is not satisfactory ; and though 
we may not be able to prove that they are 
wrong, we feel a conviction that it is impos- 
sible that they should be right. 

They are certainly right in blaming those 
who are rendered V2un by the possession of 
beauty, since vanity is at all times a fault ; but 
there is a great difierence between being vain 
of a thing, and being happy that we have it ; 
and that beauty, however little merit a woman 
can claim to herself for it, is really a quality 
which she may reasonably rejoice to possess, 
demands, I think, no very laboured proof. 
Every one naturally wishes to please. To this 
end we know how important it is that the first 
impression we produce should be favourable. 
Now this first imiuras^on is commonly pro- 
duced through the medium of the e^e ; and 
this is frequently so poweiM as to resist for a 
long time the oppomng evidence of subsequent 
observation. Let a man of even the soundest 
judgment be presented to two women, equally 
strangers to him, but the one extremely hand- 
some, the other without any remarkable ad- 
vantages of person, and he will, without deli- 
beration, attach himself first to the former. 
All men seem in this to be actuated by the 
same principle as Socrates, who used to say, 
that, when he saw a beautiful person, he al- 
ways expected to see it animated by a beauti- 
ful soul. 

The ladies, however, often fall into the fatal 
error of imagining that a &ae person is, ia our 
eyes, superior to every other aeeomptishment, 
and those who are so happy as to be endowed 
with it, rely, with vain coujfidence, on its irre- 
sistible power to retain hearts as well as to 
subdue them. Hence the lavish care be- 
stowed on the improvement of exterior and 
perishable charms, and the neglect of solid 
and durable excellence ; hence ue long list of 
arts that administer to vanity and folly, the 
countless train of glittering accomplishments, 
and the scanly catalogue of truly valuable ac- 
quirements, which compose, for the most part, 
Uie modem system of rashkmable fenoale edu- 
catfon. Yet so far is beauty from being in our 
eyes an excuse for the want of a cuitirated 
mind, that the women who are blessed with it 
have, in reality, a ranch harder task ta per- 
form than those of their sex who are not so 
^tinguished. Even our self-love here takes 
part against them ; we feel ashamed of having 
suffered ourselves to be caught like children, 
by mere outside, and perhaps even fall into the 
osotrary extreme. 

CoaM *' the statue that enchants the world" 
— the Venus de Medicis, at the prayer of some 
new Pygmalion, become suddenly animated, 
how disai^ointed would he be if she were not 
endowed with a soul answerable to the inimi- 
table perfection of her heavenly form? Thus 
it is with a fine woman, whose only accom- 
plishment is external excellence. She may 
dazzle for a time ; but when a man has once 
thought " What a pity that such a master- 
piece should be but a walking statue I*' her 
emnire is at an end. 
On the other hand, when a woman, the 



plainness of whose features prevented our 
noticing her at first, is found, upon nearer 
acquaintance, to be possessed of the more solid 
and valuable perfections of the mind, the plea- 
sure we feel in being so agreeably undeceived, 
makes h&t appear to still greater advantage : 
and as the mmd of man, when left to itself, is 
naturally an enemy to all injustice, we, even 
unknown to ourselves, strive, to repair the 
wrong we have involuntarily done her, by a 
double portion of attention and regard. 

If these observations be founded in truth, it 
win appear that though a woman with a cul- 
tivated mind may justly hope to please, with- 
out even any superior advantages of person, 
the loveliest creature that ever came from the 
hand of her Creator, can hope only for a tran- 
sitory empire, unless she unite with her beauty 
the more durable charm of intellectual excel- 
lence. 

The favoured child of Nature, who com- 
bines in herself these united perfections, may 
be justly considered as the masterpiece of the 
creation— as the moat perfect image of the 
Divinity here below. Man, the proud lord of 
the creation, bows. willingly his haughty neck 
beneath her gentle rule. Exalted, tender, 
beneficent is the love that she inspires. Even 
Time himself shall respect the all-powerful 
magic of her beauty. Her charms may fade, 
but they shall never wither; and memory 
still, in the evening of life, hanging with fond 
afiection over the blanched rose, shall view, 
through the veU of lapsed years, the tender 
bud, the dawning promise, whose beauties 
once blushed before the beams of the morn- 
ing sun. 



THE VLUTUAIa RBUkTZON BETWEEN 
SLEEP AND NIOHT. 

The relation of sleep to night appears to 
have been expressly intended by our benevo* 
lent Creator. Two points are manifest ; first, 
that the animal frame rebukes sleep ; secondly, 
that night brings with it a silence, and a ces- 
satioa of activity, which allow of sleep being 
taken without interruption, and without loss. 
Animal existence is made up of action and 
slumber : nature has provided a season for 
each. An animal whicn stood not in need of 
rest, would always live in day-light. An ani- 
mal, which, though made for action, and de- 
lighting in action, must have its strength re- 
paired by sleep, meets, by its constitution, the 
returns of day and night. In the human 
species, for instance, were the bustle, the la* 
hour, the motion of life upheld by the constant 
presence of light, sleep could not be enjoyed 
without being disturbed by noise, and without 
expense of that time which the eagerness of 

frrvate interest would not contentedly resign, 
t is happy, therefore, for thb part of the 
creation, I mean that it is comfortoble to the 
frame and wants of their constitution, that 
nature, by the very disposition of her elements, 
has commanded, as it were, and imposed upon 
them, at moderate intervals, a general inter- 
mission of her toils, Ifaeir occupations, and 
their pursuits. 
But it is not for man, «ther solely or pnnci- 
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pally, that night is made. Inferior, but less 
penrerted natures, taste its solace, and expect 
its return, iirith greater exactness and advan- 
tage than he does. I have often observed, and 
never observed but to admire, the satisfaction, 
no less than the regularity, with which the 
greatest part of the irrational world yield to 
this soft necessity, this grateful vicissitude ; 
how comfortably the birds of the air, for ex- 
ample, address themselves to the repose of the 
evening ; with what alertness they resume the 
activity of the day. 

Nor does it disturb our argument to confess, 
that certain species of animals are in motion 
during the night, and at rest in the day. With 
respect even to them, it is still true, that there 
is a change of condition in the animal, and an 
external change corresponding with it. There 
is still the relation, though inverted. The 
fact is, that the repose of other animals sets 
these at liberty, and invites them to their food 
-or their sport. 

If the relation of sleep to night, and in some 
instances, its converse, be real, we cannot re- 
flect without amazement upon the extent to 
which it carries us. Day and night are things 
close to us ; the change applies immediately 
to our sensations; of all the phenomena of 
jiature, it is the most obvious, and tbo most 
familiar to our experience : but, in its cause, it 
belongs to the great motions which are passing 
in the heavens. Whilst the earth glides round 
her axle, she ministers to the alternate necessi- 
ties of the animals dwelling upon her surface, at 
the same time that she obeys the influence of 
those attractions which regulate the order of 
many thousand worlds. The relation, there- 
fore, of sleep to night, is the relation' of the 
inhabitants of the earth to the rotation of their 
globe : probably it is more ; it is a relation to 
the system, of which that globe is a part ; and, 
still further, to the congregation of systems, of 
"which theirs is only one. If this account is true, 
it cokinects the meanest individual with the uni- 
verse itself; a chicken, roosting upon its perch, 
with the spheres revolving in the firmament. 



The Oloss on Silk,— How much are we not 
indebted to chance for many of our great dis- 
coveries in. the arts, and in trade especially! 
Here follows a notable instance of the fact, as 
it regards the latter. Octavio Mey, one of 
those enterprising foreigners who in the 1 7th 
century transferred from Italy to Lyons the 
industry of the silkworm, and had seen a 
fortune of many thousands dissipated in futile 
and vain speculation — this man, while musing 
on the banks of the Seine upon the means of 
repairing his losses, aud almost sunk in de- 
spair, was unconsciously chewing a few shreds 
of silk, to which the action of the teeth gave 
an uncommon lustre. Mey, observing this, 
conceived the notion, that, by a process at 
once simple and mechanical, the silk might be 
made to acquire that glossiness of character 
which we now find to be a principle in the 
manufacture of the article, in all climates and 
all plac^ where the trade is. encouraged. 
This discovery, trifling as it may seem, not 
only saved the inventor from certain bank- 
Tuptcy, but in the and tripled his fortune. 



BAIAAD.* 



The summer sun was sinking 
With a mild light, calm and mellow, 

It shone on my little boy's bonny cheeks, 
And his loose locks of yellow. 

The robin was singing sweetly. 
And his song was sad and tender ; 

And my little boy*s eyes, while he heard the 
son^. 
Smiled with a sweet soft splendour. 

My little boy lay on my bosom 

While his soul the son^ was quaffing. 

The joy of his soul had tmged his cheek. 
And his heart and his eye were laughing. 

I sate alone in my cottage. 

The midnight needle piying ; 
I feared for my child, for the rush's light 

In the socket now was dying ! 

There came a hand to mv lonely latch. 
Like the wind at midnight moaning ; 

I knelt to pray, but rose again, 
For I heard my little boy groaning. 

I crossed my brow and I crossed my breast,^ 
But that night my child departed ; 

They left a weakling in his stead, 
And I am broken-hearted I 

Oh ! it cannot be my own sweet boy, 
For his eyes are dim and hollow ; 

My little boy is gone — is gone, 
And his mother soon wul foUow I 

The dirge for the dead will be snnff for me, 
And the mass be chaunted meetfy, 

And I shall sleep with my little boy, 
In the moonlight churchyard sweetly. 



* The womiin, in whose character theae * linea are 
written; auppoaea her child stolen hj a lairj. We need 
not mention how prevalent the aupentition is in Ire- 
land, which attributes most instancea of sadden death to 
the agency of theae apirila. 



OHARACTBKIflnnOS. 

A copy is never so good as an original. 
This would not be the case indeed, if great 
painters were in the habit of copying bad pic- 
tures ; but, as the contrary practice holds, it 
follows that the excellent parts of a fine pic- 
ture must lose in the imitation, and the indif* 
ferent parts will not be proportionably im- 
proved by any thing substituted at a venture 
for them. 



A grave blockhead should always go about 
with a lively one —they show one another off 
to the best advantage. 



A lively blockhead in company is a public 
benefit. Silence or dulness by the side of 
folly looks like wisdom. 

The number of objects we see from living 
in a large city amuses the mind like a perpe- 
tual raree-show, without supplying it with any 
ideas. The understanding thus becomes ha- 
bitually mechanical and superficial. 
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Sweet solemn Venice ! o'er thee fade 

Eve's latest hues of glory, 
'Wliile by yon shadowy colonnade, 

Near Balbi's palace hoary, 
A youth, with passion -kindled lip, 

And taste's harmonious hand. 
Must still devote! vigil keep 

Invoking beauty bland. 

" Appear, my ladye love, appear — 

Look from thy latticed hower. 
And bless his sight who watches here 

The livelong twilight hour. 
The stars are out, and why shouldst thou, 

My peerless one, delay 
To flash upon rue from thy brow 

Afar diviner ray ? 

" Bnt others gaze upon thee now, 

And drink thy glorious smile, 
And make thy spirit mindless how 

Mine maddens here the while. 
Ah ! truant, why should tlieir dull praise 

My sacred hour consume ? 
Look forth, and with oue gracious gaze 

Make gladness of my gloom. 

" Lo ! jealous eye and ear are far, 

And fast the evening flies ; 
Then loiter not, thou lovely star. 

Young moon of beauty rise. 
Or is thy faith, like flower spray, broke, 

And" 

God I that leaping start I 
Keen, sudden, home— the poniard's stroke, 

Has split hb very heart. 

While on the air his song yet gushes. 

Life's stifled fountain stops ; 
Dead on the rebeck that be crushes. 

The young Battlsta drops. 



And ere his murderer's skulking shade 

Has left the moonbeam bare,^ 
Damp in the soiling dust are laid 

Those curls of chestnut hair. 

Forth from her bower the maiden wended. 

At love's victorious call. 
Where broad the marble steps descended 

Upon the blue canal. 
A sudden brightnesswith her bringing. 

As though from out the main ; 
Its light the vanished day was flinging 

Through sunset's gate again. 

'* By yonder shaft he leans to hide. 

The proud impatient boy- 
Til steal upon his song !" she cried. 

In girlhood's rosv joy. 
And glancing on like cushat fleet. 

She gain'd the sad moonshine : 
By Heaven, she stumbles ! aud her feet 

Are plashing— not in wine. 

One look— but come, we'll leave her there, 

To madness and the moon ; 
A*sweet lute shivered by despair, 

"with every string in tune. 
A glorious bud from vernal earth, 

Snapt as its bloom was blown-— 
A grace in beauty's bounding nairth, 

Struck instantly to stone I 



.VISIT TO THB FAIiIiS OF MI880X7BI. 



As Captains Lewis and Clark approached 
the mountains, and bad got considerably 
beyond tlie walls already described at the me- 
ridian nearly of 1 10°, and the parallel of about 
47'> 20', the same almost as that of the station 
of Mandans, there was a bifurcation of the 
river, which threw them into considerable 
doubt as to which was the true Missouri, and 
the course which it behoved them to pursue. 
The northernmost possessed most strongly the 
characters of that river, and the men seemed 



all to entertain no doubt that it was the stream 
which they ought to follow. 

The commanders of the expedition, how- 
ever, did not decide, till after they had recon- 
noitred the country from the higher grounds, 
and then determined to follow the southern 
branch. On the 1 Ith of June, 1806, Captain 
Lewis set out on foot with four men, in order 
to explore this river. They proceeded till the 
13th, when, finding that the river bore con- 
siderably to tlie south, fearing that they were 
in an error, they changed their course, and 
proceeded across the plain. 

In this direction Captain Lewis had gone 
about two miles, when his ears were saluted 
with the agreeable sound of a fall of water, 
and as he advanced, a spray, which seemed 
driven by the hig^h south-west wind, ' rose 
above the plain hke a column of smoke, and 
vanished in an instant. Towards this point 
he directed his steps ; and the noise increasing 
as he approached, soon became too tremen- 
dous to be mistaken for ai\y thing but the 
great falls of the Missouri. 

Having travelled seven miles after hearing 
the sound, he reached the falls about twelve 
o'clock. The hills, as he approached, were 
difficult of access, and about two hundred feet 
high. Down these he hurried with impati- 
ence, aud seating himself on some rocks under 
the centre of the falls, he enjoyed the sublime 
spectacle of this stupendous contract, which, 
since the creation, had been lavishing its mag- 
nificence on the desert. 

' These falls extend, in all, over a distance of 
nearly twelve miles ; and the medium breadth 
of the river varies from three hundred to six 
hundred yards. The principal fall is near the 
lower extremity, and is upwards of eighty feet 
perpendicular. The river is here nearly three 
hundred yards .wide, with perpendicular clifik 
on each side, not less than one hundred feet 
high. For ninety or one hundred yards fr^ni 
the left cliff, the water &Us in one smootk 
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even sheet, oter a precipice at leaat eighty 
feet high. The remaining part of the river 
precipitates Itself also with great ranidity ; 
but being reeeiTed^ as it falls, by irregular and 
projecting roeks, forms a splendid prospect of 
white foam, two hundred yards in length, and 
eighty in perpendicular elevation. 

The spray is dissipated in a thousand shapes, 
flying up in high columns, and collecting into 
large masses, which the sun adorns with all 
the colouring of the rainbow. The fall just 
described must be one of the most magnificent 
and picturesque that is any where to be found. 
It has often been disputed whether a cataract, 
in which the water falls in one sheet, or one 
where it is dashed irregularly among the 
rocks, is the finer object. It was reserved fur 
the Missouri to resolve this doubt, by exhibit- 
ing both at once in the greatest magnificence. 

There is another cascade, of about forty - 
seven feet, higher up the river, and the last of 
all is twenty-six feet ; but the succession of 
inferior falls, and of rapids of very great de- 
clivity, is astonishingly great ; so that, from 
the met to the last, the whole descent of the 
river is three hundred and eighty *four feet. 
** Just below the falls,*' says Captain Lewis, 
" is a lit tie island in the river, weU covered 
with timber. Here, on a cotton-wood tree, 
an eagle had fixed her nest, and seemed the 
undisputed mistress of a spot, to invade which 
neither man nor beast could venture across the 
gulf that surrounds it ; while it is further se- 
cured by the mist that rises from the falls. 
This solitary bird has not escaped the observa- 
tion of the Indians, who made the eagle's nest 
a part of their description of the falls which 
they gave us, and which proves now to be cor- 
rect in almost every particular, except .that 
they did not do justice to their height.'* 

The river above the falls is auite unruffled 
and smooth, with numerous herds of bufialoes 
feeding on the plains around it. These plains 
open out on both sides, so that it is not im- 
probable that they mark the bottom of an an- 
cient lake, the outlet of which the river is 
still in the act of cutting down, and will re- 
quire many ages to accomplish its work, or to 
reduce the whole to a moderate and uniform 
declivity. The eagle may then be dispossessed 
of her ancient and solitary domain. 



THB ADVANTAaSS OF A TASTB FOB 
NATUBAIi HISTORY. 



When a young person, who has enjqyed the 
benefit of a liberal education, instead of lead- 
ing a life of indolence, dissipation, or vice^ 
employs himself in studying the marks of in- 
finite wisdom and goodness which are mani- 
fested in every part of the visible creation, we 
know not which we ought most to congratu- 
late—the public, or the individual. Self-^ 
taught naturalists are often found to make no 
little progress in knowledge, and to strike out 
many new lights, by the mere aid of original 
genius and patient application. But the well- 
educated youth engages in these pursuits with 
geculiar advantage. He takes more compre- 
ensive views, is able to consult a greater 
variety of authors, and, from the early habits 
of his mind, is more accurate and more me- 



thodical in all his investigations. The world 
at large, therefore, cannot fail to be benefited 
by his labours ; and the value of the enjoy- 
ments, which at the same time he secures to 
himself, is beyond all calculation. No tedious 
vacant hour e^er makes him wish for he knows 
not what— complain, he knows not why. 
Never does a restless impatience at having 
nothing to do compel him to seek a momen- 
tary stimulus to his dormant powers in the 
tumultuous pleasures of the intoxicating cup^ 
or the agitating suspense of a game of chance. 
Whether he be at home or abroad, in every 
different clime, and in every season of the 
year, universal nature is before him, and in- 
vites him to a banquet richly replenished with 
whatever can invigorate his understanding, or 
gratify his mental taste. The earth on which 
he treads, the air in which he moves, the sea 
along the margin of which he walks, all teem 
with objects to keep his attention perpetually 
awake, excite him to healthful activity, and 
charm him with an ever-varying succession of 
the beautiful, the wonderful, the useful, and 
the new. And if, in conformity with the di- 
rect tendency of such occupations, he rises 
from the creature to the Creator, and considers 
the duties which naturally result from his own 
situation and rank in this vast system of being, 
he will deriye as much satisfaction from the 
anticipation of the future, as from the expe- 
rience of the present, and the recollection of 
the past. The mind of the pious naturalist is 
always cheerful, always animated with the 
noblest and noost benign feelings. Every re- 
peated observation, every unexpected cUsco- 
very, directs his thoughts to the great Source 
of all order, and all good ; and harmonises 
an his faculties with the general voice of 
nature. 



• The men 



Whom NatOfe't works can charm, with God himaelf 
Hold convene ; grow fitmiliar, daj by day, 
With his conceptiont ; act upon his plan. 
And form to his the relish of their souls." 



TRl^ MOTHfiR TO HBR OHIZiD. 



Dearest infant, smile again. 
There's a charm in that sweet eye, 

Europe's wealth might strive in vain 
From thy mother*s arms to buy. 

What to her the purest pearl. 
Sent from ocean's fairy cave ? 

So you're still her blue-eyed girl, 
Ocean's pearls let others have. 

On thy cheek the rose of Spring 
Blushes bright and fair bestows ; 

Lilies o*er thy forehead fling 
All theur wealth of floral snows. 

True, the time may come when each 

Rose and lily fade away ; 
Grief and care e*en thee may reach, 

Ere beams forth life's summer day. 

Still while green its vernal bower^ 
Prematurely why complain ; 

Pleasure guilds the present hour, 
Dearest infant smile agab. 



THB M X8AD V BM TUKBB OP A BAVAirr. 
Smm nomtm virtua poeuiatet konettHm." 

-■ ilOBACi, 

(For the Fly.) 
^Contihued from page 51.) 

One afternoon, in company with soae 
friends, while walking on the banks of ths 
Seine, he picked up a flint, on which k 
thought he perceived some new properties: at 
the moment a neighbouring clock stnick tk 
hour, M. M — , desiring to compare the time, 
drew out hu watch, and having attentlTeli 
looked at it, he returned the stone into \L 
fob, and threw the watch into the witer. Be 
never found out his mistake until night, on 
going to bed. Another time, on hearing c&e 
of the scholars his lesson, he had to muliiply 
the two numbers 53 and 59, the one by t]» 
other. He hesitated a moment, and'tk 
called out, 

" Three times nine make nineteen— no, do^ 
I am wrong ; it makes twenty-two!" andj^ 
M. M— was one of the clearest aecounUGl! 
of his day. 

On one occasion he had invited a party of 
friends to dinner; it was the annlTersan li* 
Emma's birth- day. He entirely forgot '^ 
invitations he had sent out, and at an earh 
hour he went with his daughter iato the cm 
try ; so, when the guests arrived at his boQ5^ 
they found the door locked, and nobody tbm. 
Were I to tell yon of all the mischances tk 
befel our unlucky savant, I should never eai 
But I have now arrived at that day which d 
all others may be called peihaps the mostdu- 
astrous of his life. The Head Master of k 
University, M. de Fontanes, had assembled it 
his house all the academical corps. M. M-, 
member of the Academy of Sciences, couU 
not be absent from this assembly. He vsg, 
therefore, punctual to the time appointed lie 
had for the occasion selected his grand m^ 
tume, black coat l&odc de palmesvertes;)s 
dress sword, moreover, was not forgotten 
Arrived at the drawing-room of M. de Faa- 
tanes, M. M — perceived that he was the onir 
one that had thought fit to keep on his STonl 
His natural timidity was much alarmed it 
this very awkward and singular circumstaiKt, 
which had drawn upon him all the eyes of th^ 
company. He began now to think of sose 
wav of disengaging himself from this ntoit 
unlucky weapon. By dint of thought, ^ 
looking about for a place of refuge for bis 
sword, he determined on lodging it ooder tie 
cushion of the large sofa. Nothing could lie 
better ima^ned. In the evening, hoverer, 
Madame de Fontanes came to do the homn 
of the drawing-room, and went and seat^ 
herself upon the sofa. The circle form 
around her. The company was brilliant aad 
animated. M. M— , however, hardly uttered 
a word. He was evidently a prey to sobji 
sudden abstraction ; nobody for a moment s» 
pected the cause— he was thinking of ^ 
sword. At eleven o*clock the company b^ 
to break up. M. M— still kept his seat. M 
de Fontanes had requested and obtained per- 
mission to retire to hu own room. His Isdj. 
therefore, could not well leave the salooo fo 
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)Dg as any of the guests remained. She 
trove in the politest wa^ possible to make M. 
t[_ understand that it was now time to 
)Ilow the example of the rest of the company, 
'o this he made no answer. Fatigued, en. 
tyee, probably also, Madame de Fontanes 
nished by going to sleep. M. M— thought 
lie moment favourable for regaining hie 
irord. Hn accordingly stretched out his arm 
)ftly, and slipped it und^r the bolster. He 
ot to the scabbard, he touched it ; at last he 
rrired at the handle, and grasped it firmly ; 
ad now thought he had brought hb trouble 
icne adventure to an end. Alas I and death 
f her hopes, llie shock that he gave the 
)fa in drawing towards him- the fatal sword 
fakened Madame do Fontanes. M. M — ^ 
irprised and ashamed, recovered his position, 
iving in his hand the naked blade only, 
hich had slid out of the sheath. At sight of 
lis singular figure, and the drawn sword, 
iadame de Fontanes uttered a j^iercing 
iriek. M. de Fontanes ran to his wife's as- 
stance. The domestics seized hold of M. 
[— , accusing him at the same time of having 
tempted the life of Madame de Fontanes, 
id it was not till a long half hour had elapsed 
at he succeeded in explaining the fact, 
aidst a volley of threats and imprecations 
rishly heaped upon him, which were sud- 
(nly changed into vociferous mirth, and loud 
lists of laughter. Terrified and almost out 
bis wits by this awkward dilemma, he made 
s escape with the utmost precipitation, and 
n off to his house. Arrived there, he en* 
red, hurried up si airs, and in his confusion, 
istaking a flight, he opens a door, proceeds, 
»t knovring whither he is going, and without 
eaking a word : he sees a bed, undresses 
mself (there being no one to stop him) and 
ros in in all haste, as if seeking shelter 
m himself and the whole world besides. It 
IS the bed of a g^ood old lady quietly resting 
ire, and who, awoke in a fright, was now in 
rtum calling loudly for help. Emma, who 
s waiting for her father, alarmed by the 
es of their lodger, repaired instantly to the 
)t, and after some time made her father 
ten to reason, and succeeded at length in 
:ing him away to his room, though scarcely 
If dressed, amidst the taunts and derisions 
the whole house, whom the noise and dis- 
banee had brought together. Nor was it 
; nest day that Emma learnt from her father 
) cause of all the uproar that had taken 
ice the night before. 

SI. M — 's head has been a good deal dis- 
iied by these severe and excessive commo- 
ns. Three davs afterwards, while experi- 
Dtaliy engaged at the faculty of sciences, 
had before him two glasses, one containing 
•reparation of sulphuric acid (oil of vitriol), 
\ other was filled with sugar and water, 
e unhappy man mistook the liquids, and 
ihing to refresh himself drank off at a 
lught the sulphuric acid. He fell senseless 
the floor. Imagine poor Emma's feelings 
en they brought ia h«r lather, whom they 
thought to be dying ? Nevertheless, the 
sdent was not £ital, nor yet attended with 
1 consequences : M. M — being at this day 
perfect health. 



A short time since half Paris was ^KverCed 
by one of those laughable traits attendant 
upon his habitual distractions. He went out 
eoiffed in Emma's new rose-coloured hat, 
which he had mistook for his own. Happily, 
it was le mardi gras^ the la?t day of the ear- 
nival. What could Emma have thought of 
this ? Emma was occupi^'d in seeing the 
masks pass. 

There is no human mind exempt from dis- 
tractions of some kind or other : let us look 
wen to ourselves, and bear in mind the maxim 
of our fathers, II fautfaire ce gu' on fait — Let 
us strive to do well what we are pledged to 
perform. F. E. 



SINGULAR ADVENTURE.* 



Colter came to St. Louis m May, 1810, in 
a small canoo, from the head waters of the 
Missouri, a distance of three thousand miles, 
which he traversed in thirty days. I saw him 
on his arrival, and received from him an ac- 
count of his adventures, after he had separated 
from Lewis and Clarke's pai'ty ; one of these^ 
ibr its singularity, I shall relate. 

On the arrival of the party at the head 
waters of the Missouri, Colter, observing an 
appearance of abundance of beaver being 
there, got permission to remain and hunt for 
some time, which he did in company with a 
man of the name of Dixon, who had traversed 
the immense tract of country from St. Louis 
to the head waters of the Missouri alone. Soon 
afler, he separated from Dixon, and trapped 
in company with a hunter named Potts ; aad, 
aware of the hostility of the Blackfoot Indians, 
one of whom had been killed by Lewis, they 
set their traps at night, and took them up 
early in the morning, remaining eoncaealed 
during the day. 

They were examining their traps early one 
morning, in a creek about six miles from that 
branch of the Missouri called Jefferson's Fork, 
and were ascending in a canee, when they 
suddenly heard a great noise, resembling the 
trampling of animals, but they could not as* 
certain the fact, as the hi^h perpendicular 
banks on each side of the river impeded their 
view. Colter immediately pronounced it to 
be occasioned by Indians, and advised an in- 
stant retreat, but was accused of cowardice by 
Potts, who insbted that the noise was caused 
by buffaloes, and they proceeded on. 

In a few minutes aflerwards their doubts 
were removed by a party of Indians making 
their appearance on both sides of the creek, to 
the amount of five or six hundred, who beck-^ 
oned them to come ashore. As retreat was 
now impossible. Colter turned the head of the 
canoe ; and, at the moment of his touching, 
an Indian seized the rifle belonging to Potts ; 
but Colter, who was a remarkably strong man, 
immediately retook it, and handed it to Potts, 
who remained in the canoo, and on receiving 
it pushed off into the river. He bad scarcely 
quitted die shore, when an arrow was shot at 



* ThU acconnt of • periloua advontor* of Jolm 
CoUar, ift taken from Bandbnry's TraTob in the ia- 
ttrior of North America ; a piibricatioo, aays M'Diar* 
mid, of great merit and intermit. 



him, and he cried out, <* Colter, I am wound, 
ed!" Goiter remonstrated with him on the 
SoXfy of attempting to escape, and urged him 
to eome ashore. Instead of complying, he 
instantly levelled his rifle at the Indian, and 
shot him dead on the spot. 

This conduct, situated as he was, may ap- 
pear to have been an act of madness, but it 
was doubtless the effect of sudden but sound 
reasoning ; for, if taken alive, he must have 
expected to be tortured to death, according to 
their custom. He was instantly pierced with 
arrows so numerous, that, to use Colter's 
words, " he waa made a riddle of." They now 
seized Colter, stripped him entirely naked, 
and began to consult on the manner in which 
he should be put to death. They were at first 
inclined to set him up as a mark to shoot at, 
but the chief interfered, and seizing him by 
the shoulder, asked him if he could run fast. 

Colter, who had been some time amongst 
the Kee-katso or Crow Indians, had in a coc- 
siderable degree acquired the Blackfoot Ian- 
gtiage, and was also well acquainted with In- 
dian customs ; he knew that he had now to 
run for his life, with the dreadful odda of ^ve 
or six hundred against him, and those armed 
Indians : he therefore cunningly replied that 
he was a very bad runner, although he was 
considered by the hunters as remarkably swift. 
The chief now commanded the party to re* 
main stationary, and led Colter out on the 

{)rairie three or four hundred yards, and re- 
eased him, bidding him ''save himself if he 
could.*' At this instant the horrid war-whoop 
sounded in the ears of poor Colter, who, urged 
with the hope of preserring life, ran with a 
speed at which himself was surprised. 

He proceeded towards the Jefferson Fork, 
having to traverse a plain six miles in breadth, 
abounding with the prickly poar, on which he 
was every instant treading with his naked feet. 
He ran nearly half way across the plain before 
he ventured to look over his shoulder, when 
he perceived that the Indians were very much 
scattered, and that he had gained ground to a 
considerable distance from the main body ; 
but one Indian, who carried a spear, was much 
before all the rest, and not more than one hun- 
dred yards from him. 

A faint gleam of hope now cheered the 
heart of Colter ; he derived confidence from 
the belief that escape was within the bounds 
of posMbility ; but that confidence was nearly 
fatal to him ; for he exerted himself to such a 
degree that the blood gushed from his nostrils^ 
and soon almost covered the fore part of his 
body» He had now arrived within a mUe of 
the river, when he distinctlpr heard the appal* ^ 
ling sound of footsteps behind him, and every 
instant expected to feel the spear of his pur- 
suer. Again he turned his head, and saw the 
savage not twenty yards from him. 

Determined, if possible, to avoid tiie ex* 
pected Mow, he suddenly stopped, turned 
voiiad, and spread out his arms.. The Indian, 
surpriised by the suddenness of the action, and 
perhaps 1^ the bloody appearance of Colter, 
also attempted to stop, but, exhausted with 
runxtng, he foU whilst endeavoiiriag to throw 
his spear, which stnek in the ground, alid 
broke. Colter instantly snatched up the 
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pointed part, with which he pinned him to the 
earthy and then continued his flight. The 
foremost of the Indians, on arriving^ at the 
place, stopped till others came ud to join them, 
when they set np a hideous yell. Every mo- 
ment of this time was improved hy Colter, 
who, although fainting and exhausted, suc- 
ceeded'in gaining the skirting of the Cotton- 
tree wood> on the herders of the Fork, through 
which hefran and plunged into the river. 

Fortunately for him, a little below this place 
was an island, against the upper part of which 
a raft of drift timber had lodged. He dived 
under the raft, and, after several efforts, got 
his head above water amongst the trunks of 
trees, covered over with smaller wood to the 
depth of several feet. Scarcely had he res- 
cued himself, when the Indians arrived on the 
river screeching and yelling, as Colter ex- 

Eressed il, *Mike so many devils." ITiey were 
'equently on the raft during the day, and 
were seen through the chinks by Colter, who 
was congratulating himself on his escape, un- 
til the idea arose that they might set the raft 
on fire. In horrible suspense he remained 
until night, when, hearing no more of the 
Indians, he dived under the raft, and swam 
silently down the river to a considerable dis- 
tance, where he landed, and travelled all 
night. 

Although happy in having escaped from the 
Indians, his situation was still dreadful : he 
was completely naked, under a burning sun — 
the soles of his feet were entirely filled with 
the thorns of the prickly pear — he was hun- 
gry, and had no means of killing game, al- 
though he saw abundance around him, and 
Was at least seven days' journey from Lisa's 
Fort, on the Big-horn branch of the Yellow- 
Stone river. These were circumstances under 
which almost any man but an American hunter 
would have despaired. In seven days, how- 
ever, during which he subsisted upon a root 
much esteemed by the Indians of the Missouri, 
he arrived at the Fort. 



THS PlallASUREB OF A CULTIVATED 
IWAaiNATION. 



The attention of young persons may be se- 
duced, by well- selected works of fiction, from 
the present objects of the senses, and the 
thoughts accustomed to dwell on the past, the 
distant, or the future ; and in the same pro- 
portion in which this effect is, in any instance, 
accomplished, ** the man," as Dr. Johnson 
has justly remarked, " is exalted in the scale 
of intellectual being." The tale of fiction 
will probably be soon laid aside with the toys 
and rattles of infancy ; but the habits which 
it has contributed to fix, and the powers which 
it has brought into a state of activity, will re- 
main with the possessor, permanent and ines- 
timable treasures, to his latest hour. 

Nor is it to the young alone that these ob- 
servations are to be exclusively applied. In- 
stances have frequently occurred of indivi- 
duals in whom the power of imagination has, 
at a more advanced period of. life, been found 
susceptible of culture to a wonderful degree. 
In such men, what an aooession is gained to 
their.most refined pleasorea ! What enchant- 



ments are added to their most ordinary per- 
ceptions ! The mind awakening, as if from a 
trance, to a new existence, becomes habituated 
to the most interesting aspects of life and of 
nature ; the intellectual eye ** is purged of its 
film ;" and things the most familiar and un- 
noticed disclose charms invisible before. 

The same objects and events which were 
lately beheld with indifference, occupy now 
all the powers and capacities of the soul : the 
contrast between the present and the past 
serving only to enhance and to endear so un- 
locked for an acquisition. What Gray has so 
finely said of the pleasures of vicissitude, con- 
veys but a faint image of what is experienced 
by the man, who, after having lost in vulgar 
occupations and vulgar amusements his earli- 
est and most precious years, is thus introduced 
at last to a new heaven and a new earth : — 
" The meanest floweret of the rale. 
The simplest note that swells the gale. 
The common san, the air, the sides, 
To him are opening Paradise." 
The effects of foreign travel have been often 
remarked, not only in rousing the curiosity of 
the traveller while abroad, but in correcting, 
after his return, whatever habits of inattention 
he had contracted to the institutions and man- 
ners among which he was bred. It is in a 
way somewhat analogous that our occasional 
excursions into the regions of imagination in- 
crease our interest in those familiar realities, 
from which the stores of imagination are bor- 
rowed. We learn insensibly to view nature 
with the eye of the painter and the poet, and 
to seize those "happy attitudes of things" 
which their taste at first selected ; while, en- 
riched with the accumulations of ages, and with 
" the spoils of tinle," we unconsciously com- 
bine with what we see all that we know, and 
all that we feel ; and sublime the organical 
beauties of the material world, by blending 
with them the inexhaustible delights of the 
heart and of the fancy. 



TO THE SUBSCRIBERS TO THE 
" FLY" in MANCHESTER AND ITS 
VICINITY. 

Id consequence of the great demand for, and the 
high value set upon, the beautiful plates given with 
this paper, and in order to their better display and 
preservation, T. CARLILE begs to inform the 
Public he has made a quantity of ROSEWOOD 
FRAMES (IJ inch), which he can offer complete, 
with glass and gilt moulding, altogether Anisbed in 
a first-rate style, at the low price of Ss., being one- 
third less than is usually charged by frame-makers. 

Observc.T.Carlile, 220, Deansgaie, nearly facing 
Peter-street, Manchester, of whom sets or odd num- 
bers of the ** Fly** may constantly be procured. 

N.B.— Splendid engravings, portraiU, &c., may 
be had (glass, &c., complete) at 4s., 4s. lOd., and 
6s. the pair ! Frames made to order of any pat- 
tern, at equally low prices. 

_ ^^j^- 

THE PEOPLES PORTRAIT GALLERY \\ 
Now in course of Publication, a series of 

ACCURATE LIKENESSES of the DE- 
LEGATES to the CONVENTION, and 
other recognised advocates of the cause of the 
Labouring CUsses. 

These Prints will be brought out in the very best 
style of Lithography, and in appearance wiU rival 
the most aristocratic productions of art. 



Price of eaeh Portrait, 3d. ; or proof impra- 
sioDi on fine paper, imperial size, for framing, 61 

The following portraits will appear in rapid sue. 
cession : 

Messrs. John Frost, Feargus O'Connor, Thomas 
Attwood, — Fielden, J. R. Stephens, R. Oastl^r, 
Henry Vincent, Henry Hetherington, Brootem 
O'Brien. Taylor, R. Owen, &c. &c. &c. 

A. Carlile, publisher, Wafier-lsDe, Fleet-street, 
London ; and Thomas Paine Carlile, 220, Dew. 
gate, Manchester. 



THB R£V. J. R. 8T1SPHBN8. 

Now Publishing, 

AN ACCURATE PORTRAIT of tbb 
Friend of the People, encircled in a wreath rf 
Myrtle and Launrl, and sapported by the Labouriag 
Classes bearing Emblems of their Strength. 

*4(* The following nole, attesting the accuivrof 
the Likeness and the elegance of the design, has brca 
received by the publisher : — 

*• Sir, — I beg to acknowledge the receipt of a copy 
of the very spirited liihographic drawing you ha« 
published. The LikenedS I consider more coma 
than the Engraved one ! You have dt»ne me mscli 
honour in deeming me worthy of such supportmu 
you have placed by my side— the Youth of Knglafri, 
both the fair and the brave. 

*< Though I have done nothing to entitle me to 
wear the laurels you have placed around, and ore: 
me, I hope always — however feeble my efforts—'..* 
aspire to the character of ' The People'^ Friead,' 
and bag to subscribe myself, Sir, 

" Your obedient, humble servant, 
" JosErii Rayner Stepuex?. 

" Dukinfield, March 21, 1839." 

Price only Twspence ; or on Imperial Proof 
Paper for Fruiting, Sixpence. 

Published by Thomas Paine Caiiile, 220, DeaK- 
gate, Manchester ; and Alfred Cariile, Waiar-liK, 
Fleet- street, London. 

l^* To ensure getting an accurate portrait, oria 
the one published by T. P. and A. C: it is ik 
cheapest^ and— as the Rev. genUeman bimsdi war- 
rants— the 6c»f/ 

NOW PUBLISHING, 
At Cobbett's Register Office, 11, Bolt-court, FIr:- 

street, London, Price la. 4d., 

rpHE LEGACY TO LABOURERS 

I In Six Letters. Addressed to the Workia: 

People of England. With a Dedication to Sir E. 

Peel, Bart. Uy W. Cobbett, M. P. for Oldbac. 

CONTENTS. 

Dedication to Sir Robert Peel ; stating the rcisdS) 
for writing the book, and also the rcaic>as 
for dedicating it to him. 

Letter 1. How came some men to have a greaU: 
right to parcels of land than other zc^ 
hav9 to the samo land ? 
. 2. What right have English landlords tMU 
lands! How came they in possessioa ci 
themt Of what nature is their title I 

3. Is their right to the land absolute I 1« 
the land now their own } or are ther iC> 
holders under a superior ? 

4. Have they dominion in their lands 1 or I? 
they lawfully possess only ibc use of tbea ? 
Can they do what ihcy like with their lane-? 

5. Can they use them so as to drire lb« tx- 
tivesfrom them ? 

6. Can they use them so as to cause the as- 
tives to perish of hunger or of cold ? 

Cobbett's Legacy to Parsons, Is. 6d. 
Cobbctfs Legacy to Peel, Is. 6d. 



Publbhed for Jambs Glovbr, at Water-lane, 

Fleet-street. 
Joha Cunningham, Printer, Clrowa*coart, 'J% FltteC-stmL 
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almost beside himself; " Eh! oui^ Monsieur, 
the present is even quadrupled/' 

" The Dey would send you simplj a fine 
lioness, and you h^ve in addition three chann- 
inffwhelps !" 

The poet was seized with a brain fever, 
which lasted two months, and when he got 
well he turned shoemaker. F. E. 

THS CHUBCHYA&D. 



Fbrst Voice. 
How frightful the grave! how deserted and 

drear I 
With the howls of the storm- wind, the creaks 
of the bier ! 
Ai^d the white bones all clattering together ! 

Second Voice. 
How peaceful the grave ! its quiet how deep : 
Its zephyrs breathe calmly, and soft is its 
sleep, 
' And flowerets perfume it with ether. 

Firet Voice. 
There riots the blood-crested worm on the 

dead. 
And the yellow skull serves the foul toad for 
a bed, 
And snakes in Its nettle weeds hiss. 
Second Voice. 
How lovely, how sweet .the repose of the 

tomb; 
No tempests are there— but the nightingales 
Gome 
And sing their sweet chorus of bliss. 
Firet Voice. 
The ravens of night flap their wings o'er the 

grave: 
'Tis the vulture's abode^-'tlB the wolfs dreary 
cave, 
Where they tear up the earth with their 
faogs. 

Second Voice. 
There the cony at evening disports with his 

love. 
Or rests on the tod — while the turtles above, 
Repose on the bough that o'erhangs. 

First Voice. 
There darkness and dampness with poisonous 

breath, * 
And loathsome decay fill the dwelling of 
death : 
The trees are all barren and bare. 

Second Voice. 
Qhf soft are the breezes that play round the 

tomb, 
And sweet with the violet's wafted perfume. 
With lilies and jessamine fair. 

First Voice. 
The pilgrim who reaches this valley of tears. 
Would fain hurry by, and with trembiirig 2l!d 
fears^ 
He is launched on the wreck-covered river ; 

Second Voice. 
The traveller outworn with life's pilgrimage 

dreary, 
Lays down his rude iUfff like one that is 
weary, 
And sweetly reposes for ever. 

Kabamsin. 



CHASADB. 



Before the Lord I always stand, 
Tm in each field on every land ; 
In palaces and halls I'm found. 
And in all parallels abound ; 
The world without me could not be, 
'Twould be a mere word, as you'll see. 
I'm with the lion and the lamb, 
The lynx, the jackall, there I am ; 
The whale, that monster of the deep, 
I'm always with him, e'en in sleep : 
I'm with the leopard in his lair, 
Yet dare not touch a single hair. 
Without me hell could not exist. 
If ta*en from there I should be miss'd ; 
In the midst of England I am seen. 
Yet ne'er in Europe have I been ; 
On hill, in dale, my form you'll trace, 
But ne'er on mountains show my face. 

I live in Ireland, Scotland, Wales, 
I' the midst of all their pleasant vales ; 
I ne'er did Adam or Eve see, 
Yet Abel liv'd and died with me. 
I could a thousand more things tell, 
Of where I'm found, and where I dwell ; 
But if you wait a week you'll see 
Me, with the head of " Charade B." 
Brighton. S. Bannister. 

ON SKIING A BBAUTIVUL LIKENESS OF 
T^a aUXBN IN NO. I. OP THB '* PLT." 

"That's not amiss," said A to B, 
" 'Tis the prettiest I have seen :" 

<' Indeed it is a-Miss,** said B., 
'* For she has never married been I" 
Brighton. S. Bannistxb. 

ON BAmfcY miSINCk 



Rise with the lark, and with the lark to bed. 
The breath of night's destructive to the hue 
Of every flower that blows. Go to the field. 
And ask the humble daisy why it sleeps 
Soon as the sun departs : why close the eyes 
Of blossoms infinite, ere the still moon 
Her oriental veil puts off ? Thmk why. 
Nor let the sweetest blossom be exposed 
That nature boasts, to night's unkindly damp. 
Well may it droop, and idl its freshness lose, 
Compelled to taste the rank and poisonous 

stream 
Of midnight theatre, and morning ball. 
Give to repose the solemn hour she claims ; 
And, from the forehead of the morning, steal 
The sweet oceasion. O I there is a charm 
That morning has, that gives the brow of age 
A smack of youth, and makes the Up of youth 
Breathe perfumes exquisite. Expect it not. 
Ye who till noon upon a down-bed He, 
Indulging fsverish sleep, or, wakeful, dream 
Of happiness so mortal heart baa fell. 
But in the regions of romance. Ye fair. 
Like you it must be wooed or never won, • 
And, being lost, it is in vain ye ask 
For milk of roses, and Olympian dew. 
Cosmetic art no tincture can afford, 
The faded features to restofo: no chain. 
Be it of gold, and strong as adamant, 
Can fetter beauty to the fair one's will. 



SIB JOSHUA SBYMOUMi* 

The following anecdote of Kngla&d*8 iUus- 
trious portrait painter is not generally knoini. 
The picture to which the story has reference 
is the "Puck" of Sir Joshua seated on a 
fundus, illustrative of his great archetype, 
Shakspeare. 

"This is one of those subjects," says a 
modem writer, ** which," however felicitous or 
rather fortuitous its coming to light was, must 
still be considered as exclusive— all attempts 
at a copy having hitherto failed." The merry 
imp is the portrait of a child which was paint- 
ed without any particular um as to character. 
When Alderman Boydell saw it he said, " Sir 
Joshua, if you will make this pretty thing into 
a Puck for my Shakspeare gallery, I will give 
you one hundred guineas for it." The Presi- 
dent smiled, and said little, as was his custom. 
A few hours' happy labour made the picture 
what we see it. This bijou was in the posses- 
sion of the late Lord de Tabley at his death. 

F. E. 

FORSST TRBES. 



I have paused more than once in the wilder- 
ness of America, to contemplate the traces of 
some blast of wind, which seemed to hare 
rushed down fW>m the clouds, and ripped its 
way through the bosom of the woodlands; 
rooting up, shivering, and splintering the 
stoutest trees, and leaving a long track of de- 
solation. 

There is something awful in the vast havoc 
made among these gigantic plants ; and, in 
considering their magnificent remains, so 
rudely torn and mangled, hurled down toi 
perish prematurely on their native soil, I was , 
conscious of a strong movement of sympathy 
with the wood nymphs, grieving to be dispos-' 
sessed of their ancient habitations. I recolleet 
also hearing a traveller of poetical temnera 
ment expressing the kind of horror which k 
felt in beholding, on the banks of the MiJ 
souri, an oak of prodigious size, which ha 
been in a manner overpowered by an enol 
mous wild grape vine. The vine had clasps 
its huge folds round the trunk, and frol 
thence had wound about every branch an 
twig, until the mighty tree had withered I 
its embrace. It seemed like Laocoun strug 
gling ineffectually in the hideous coils of tfi 
monster Python. It was the lion of trN 
perishing in the embraces of a vegetable bo^ 

I am fond of listening to the conversatii 
of English gentlemen on rural concern b, al 
of noticing with what taste and discrioaid 
tion, and what strong, unaffected interest thi 
will discuss topics, which in other countH 
are abandoned to mere woodmen or rustic cl 
tivators. I have heard a noble earl desc^ 
on park and forest scenery with the scieil 
and feeling of a painter. He dwelt on 
shape and beauty of particular trees on 
eatate with as much pride and technical ] 
aision as though he had been discussing 
m^its of statues in his collection. I foal 
that he had gone considerable distances 
asamine trees which were celebrated am^ 
rural amateurs ; for it seems that trees, 
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borsesi bare their established points of excel 
lence, and that there are some in England 
wbieb enjoy very extensiye celebrity from 
\}emg perfect in their kind. 

There is something nobly simple and pure 
in such a taste. It arffnes, I think, a sweet 
and generovs natniw to have this stroag relish 
for the beauties of Teg«tation^ and this friends 
ship for the hardy and glorious sons of the 
forest. There is a grandeur of thought con* 
nect^ with this part of rural economy. It 
is, if I may be allowed the .figure, the heroic 
line of husbandry. It is worthy of liberal, 
and free-bom, and aspiring men. He who. 
plants an oak looks forward to future ages, 
and plants for posterity. Nothing can be 
less selfish than this. He cannot expect to 
sit in its shade, nor enjoy its shelter ; but he 
exults in the idea that the acorn which he has 
buried in the earth shall grow up into a lofly 
pile, and shall keep on nourishing, and in^ 
creasing, and benefiting mankind, long after 
he shall have ceased to tread his paternal 
fields. 

Indeed, it is the nature of such occupations 
to lift the thought above mere worldliness. 
As the leaves of trees are said to absorb all 
noxious qualities of the air, and breathe forth 
a purer atmosphere, so It seems to me as if 
they drew from us all sordid and angpry pas- 
noos, and breathed forth peace and philan- 
thropy. There is a serene and settled majesty 
m woodland scenery that enters into the soul, 
and dilates and elevates it, and fills it with 
Qoble inclinations. The anci^it and heredi- 
tary groves, too, that embower this island,* 
are mast of them fhll of story. They are 
haunted by the recollections of the great 
ipirits of past ages, who have sought for re- 
laxation among them from the tumult of arms, 
n the toils of s^te, or have wooed the muse 
l)eneath their shade. 

It is becoming, then, for the high and ge- 
lerons spirits of an aBcient nation to cherish 
hese sacred groves that surround their ances- 
ral mansions, and to perpetuate them to their 
lescendants. Brought up, as I have been, in 
epublican habits and principles, I can feel 
luthiog of the servile reverence for titled 
ank, merely because it is titled. But I trust 
am neither churl nor bigot in my creed. I 
see and feel how lierediUry distinction, 
rben it falls to the lot of a generous mind, 
lay elevate that mind into true nobility. It 
( one of the effects of hereditary rank, when 
\ falls thus happily, that it multiplies the 
uties, and, as it were, extends the existence 
f the possessor. He does not feel himself a 
lere individual link in creation, responsible 
sly for his own brief term- of being. He 
irries back his existence in proud recollee- 
on, and he extends it forward in honourable 
Dtlcipatioo. He lives with his ancestry, and 
B lives with his posterity. To both does he 
xkuder himself involved in deep responei- 
ilities. Aa he has received much from those 
lat have gone before, so he feels bound to 
«nsmit much to these who ave tu come after 



* TfaU pi«e6» tbovgb it is the prodacUoo of an Ame- 
can, was written in jBngjUmd* 



Hie domestie undertakings seem to imply a 
longer exisfeenee than liiose of ordinary men. 
None are so apt to build and plant for future 
centuries, aa noble spirited men who have re- 
ceived their heritages from foregoing ages. 

I can easily iaaagine, therefore, the fondness 
and nride wiu which I have noticed English 
gentleiiien, of genoous temperaments^ but 
high aristocratic feelings, contemplating those 
magnificent trees, which rise like towers and 
pyramide from the midst of their paternal 
lands. There is an affinity between all na- 
tures, aairaate and inanimate. The oak, in 
the pride and lustihood of its growth, seems to 
me to take its range with Uie lion and the 
eagle, and to assimilate, in the grandeur of 
its attributes, to heroic and intellectual man. 

With its mighty pillar rising straight and 
direct toward heaven ; bearing up its leaiy 
honours ftt>m the impurities of earth, and sup- 
porting them aloft in free air and glorious 
sunal&e, it is an emblem of what a true 
nobleman tkmdd bej a refuge for the weak, a 
shelter for the oppressed, a defence for the 
defenceless ; warding off from the peltings of 
the storm', or the scorching rays of arbitrary 
power. He who is this, is an ornament and a 
blessing to his native land. He who is other- 
wise, abuses his eminent advantages ; abuses 
the grandeur and prosperity which he has 
drawn from the bosom of hb country. Should 
tempests arise, and he be laid prostrate by 
the storm, who would mourn over his fall ? 
Should he be borne down by the oppressive 
hand of power, who would nuirmur at his 
fate ? <* Why cumbereth he the ground ?" 

I&VINO. 



THE -aXGJK KAir AKB TBB VPOX 



So goes the world ; if wealthy, yon may call 
7%ts friend, that brother ; friends and brothers 

Though yon are wortUess, witless, never mind 



it; 



TO MI88 8* 



O, there was none in that bright throngs 

Who met in festive glee, 
In sprightly talk, and mirthful song. 

That look'd and smil*d like thee. 

Of all the sparkling eyes that beam*d 

With love's own fire divine, 
There was not one whose glory seem'd 

So beautiful as thine. 

And not a sunny blush that glow*d 

On lady's cheek that night. 
And mutely— eloquently stiow*d 

The heart's untold delight. 

And not a tress whose graceful shade 

O'er lady'a brow was flung. 
And not a magic word that play'd 

On lady's witching tongue : 

And not a tear, the unshed tear> 
Which beams in beauty's eyoa 

Most bright when love and joy are near, 
And youthful hearts beat lugh : 

No tear but thine, no smile, no word, 
No sigh, no bliuh could win ; 

Ne other voice dian thine was heard, 
No other glance was seen : 

For thou wert loveliest e'en among 

The lovely and the bright; 
And none in all that festive throng 

Shone out like thee that night. 
HanoreroSfiMrey Ftb, 6« A. J. K. 



You mar have been a stable* boy— what then I 
'Tis wealth, good sir, makes hmowrable men. 
You seek respect, no doubt, and you will find 

But if you are poor, heaven help you I though 

your sire 
Had royal blood within htm, and though yon 
Possess the intellect of angels too, 
*Tis all in vain ; the world will ne'er inquire 
On such a score :— -Why should it taie the 

pains P 
'Tis easier to weigh purses, sure, than brains. 
I once saw a poor feUow, keen and clever, 
Witty and wise : he paid a man a vbit, 
And no one noticed him, and no one ever 
Gave him a welcome. "Strange," cried I, 
" whence is it ?' 

He walked on this side, then on that. 

He tried to introduce a sodal chat ; 
Now hero, now there, in vain he tried \ 
Some formally and freezingly lepUed, 

And some 
Said by their silence, '< Better stay at home." 
A rich man burst the door, 
As Croesus rich, I'm sure 
He could not pride himself upon his wit \ 
And, as for wisdom, he had none of it \ 
He had what's better ; he had wealth. 

What a confusion I all stand up erect : 
These crowd around to ask him of his heakh ; 

These bow in honest duty and respect ; 
And diese arrange a sofo and a chair. 
And these conduct him there. 
" Allow me, sir, the honour"— then a bow 
Down to the earth. Is't possible to show 
Meet gratitude for such kind c(mdescenaion. 

The poor man hung his head, 

And to himself he said, 
" This is indeed beyond my eompreheasion :" 

Then looking round. 

One friendly face he found, 
And said, " Pray tell me why is wealth pr»> 

ferr'd 
To wisdom ?" " That's a silly question, 

friend," 
Replied the other— "have you never heard, 

A man may lend his store 

Of gold or silver ore. 
But wisdom none can borrow, none can lend V* 
£hemnitzsii» 



TRB CHINB8E PRI80in3R. 

A certain emperor ot China, on' his* aooes- 
sion to the throne of his ancestors, commanded 
a general release of all those who wero eon* 
fined in prison for debt Amongst that num^ 
ber was an old man, who had fallen an eailv 
victim to adversity, and whose days of imprN 
SQfoment, reckoned by the notches whidi ho 
had cut on the door of his gloomy cell, ex- 
pressed the annual circuit of moro than Hkf 
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With tremblinff limbs and faltering steps he 
departed from hitf mansion of sorrow: his 
€jf es were dazzled with the splendour of the 
bght ; and the face of nature presented to his 
view a perfect paradise. The jail in which he 
bad been imprisoned stood at some distance 
from Pekin, and to that city he directed his 
course, impatient to enjoj the caresses of his 
wife, his children, and his friends. 

Having with difficulty found his way to the 
street in which his decent mansion had for- 
merly stood, his heart became more and more 
elated at every step he advanced. With joy 
he proceeded, looking eagerly around; but 
he observed few ■ of the objects with which he 
had been formerly conversant. A magnificent 
edifice was erected on the site, of the house 
which he had inhabited ; the dwellings of his 
neighbours had assumed a new form ; and he 
beheld not a single face of which he had the 
least remembrance. 

An aged beggar, who with trembling knees 
stood at the gate of a portico, from which he 
had been thrust by the insolent domestic who 
guarded it, struck his attention. He stopped, 
therefore, to give him a small pittance out of 
the bounty with which he had been supplied 
by the emperor, and received, in return, the 
sad tidings that liis wife had fiillen a lingering 
aacrifice to penury and sorrow ; that his chil- 
dren were gone to seek their fortunes in dis- 
tant or unknown climes ; and that the grave 
contained his nearest and most valuable friends. 

Overwhelmed with anguish, he hastened 
to the palace of his sovereign, into whose 
presence his hoary locks and mournful visage 
soon obtained admission ; and casting himself 
at the feet of the Emperor, " Great Prince," 
he cried, " send me back to that prison from 
which mistaken mercy has delivered me I I 
have survived my family and friends, and even 
in the midst of this populous city I find my- 
self in a dreary solitude. The cell of my 
dungeon protected me from the gazers at my 
wretchedness ; and whilst secluded from so- 
ciety, I was the less sensible of the loss of its 
enjoyments. I am now tortured with the view 
of pleasure in which I cannot participate ; and 
die with thirst, though streams or delight 
surround me. 



THE MIOB. 

A mouse, weary of living in the continual 
alarm attendant on the carnage committed 
among her nation by Mitis and Rodilardus, 
thus luldressed herself to the tenant of a hole 
near her own : — 

** An excellent thought has just come into 
my head : I read in some book which I gnawed 
a few days ago, that there is a fine country, 
^led the Indies, in which mice are in much 
greater security than here. In that region 
the saees believe that the soul of a* mouse has 
been that of a king, a great captain, or some 
wonderful saint, and that after death it will 
probably enter the body of a beautiful woman 
or^ mighty potentate. If I recollect rightly, 
this is called metempsychosis. Under thb 
idea, they treat all ammals with paternal cha- 
rity, and bnild and endow hospitals for mice, 
where they are fed like people of consequence. 



Gome then, ray good sister, let us hasten to a 
country, the customs of which are so excel- 
lent, and where justice is done to our merits.** 
Her neighbour replied, " But, sister, do not 
cats enter these hospitals P if they do, me- 
tempsychosis must take place very soon, and 
in great numbers; and a talon or a tooth 
might make a fakir, or a king ; a mirade we 
can do very well without." 

"Do not fear," said the first mouse, "m 
these countries order is completely estab- 
lished ; the cats have their houses as well as 
we ours, and they have their hospitals for the 
sick separate from ours." 

After this conversation, our two mice set 
out together, contriving the evening before 
she set sail to creep alonff the cordage of a 
vessel that was to make a long voyage. 

They got under weigh, and were enraptured 
with the sight of the sea, which took them 
from the abominable shores on which cats ex- 
ercise their tyranny. The sail was pleasant, 
and they reached Surat, not like merchants, 
to acquire riches, but to receive good treat- 
ment from the Hindoos. They had scarcely 
entered one of the houses fitted up for mice, 
when they aspired to the best accommodation. 
One of them pretended to recollect having 
formerly been a Brahmin on the coast of Ma- 
labar, and the other protested that she had 
been a fine lady of the same country with long 
ears; but they displayed so much imperti- 
nence, that the Indian mice lost all patience. 
\ civil war commenced, and no quarter was 
given to the two Franks who pretended to 
impose laws on the others ; when, instead of 
being eaten by cats, they were strangled by 
their own brethren. From this it is evident 
that it is useless to go far in search of safety ; 
as, if we are not modest and wise, we only go 
into danger; and, if we are so, we may be 
secure at home. 
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5. What will you do with the Tax-eaters, called 

Pen»ionerB, Sinecurists, Grantees, Retired-al- 
lowance People, Half-pay People, Seofet-ier 
vice People, and the like ? 

6. What will yon do with the Crown Lands, and 

with the Army, especially with regard to the 
Punishments in the Army 

Farewell Letter. 
Cobbatt's Legacy to Parsons, Is. 6d. 

■ to Labonren, Is. 4d. 



PBOPIA*B niBllBS. 

Now in course of Pnblieatioo, 

A SERIES of PORTRAITS of distm. 
guished men, popular for iheir adfooacy of the 
cause of tha Labouring Classes. 

Alrea'fy published, 
TBH RBV. J. B. STBPHBN8. 

An aoeurate portrait, encirbled by a wicsth o( 
Myrtle and Laurel, and snpported by the Labourisg 
Classes bearing Emblems of their Strength. 

*«* The following note^ attesting theaccancjof 
the Likeness and the elegance of the dasign, hu been 
recaived by tbepubliiher :— 

•< Dukinfield, March 21, 1839. 

" Sir,— -I beg to acknowledge the receipt of a copy 
of the yery spirited lithographic drawiag you hare 
published. The LikeneM J eonaider more eorrtcl 
than the Engraved one f You hare done me mod 
honour in deeming me worthy of such supportenu 
you have placed by my side— the Youth of Eo^ao^ 
both the fair and the brave. 

** Though I have done nothing to enUtU me to 
wear the laurels you have placed around and om 
me, I hope always — however feeble my cfforti— to 
aspire to the character of * The People'^ Fneod,' 
and beg to subscribe myself, Sir, 

'* Your obedient, humble servant, 
"Joseph Raymbr Stbfhexs. 

"ToMr.CarlUe.- 

RICHARD OASTXiSR, £8^. 

This is unquestionably the only good likeness tbir 
has been published, A. Carlile having availed him- 
self of the kindness of Mr. Oastler and othen io 
the loan of oil paintings, &c., &o., and hastbepki* 
sure to announce the production of a portrait which 
gives the greatest satisfaction. 

Beneath this portrait is a vignette, illastratiDf 
the following extract of a letter from Mr. Oastler :- 

'^ I am not so much a political man as oae who 
wishes to raise the labourers of England to a sute 
of comfort, happiness, and security. * * I Ti»h 
to fee the population eojoying rural scenery, breath- 
ing pure air, &c. 

These two pictures match, and form the most ap- 
propriate pair of ornament« (or the dwelling of eTe7 
man who can appreciate the labours of Meisn. 
Oastler and Stephens for tha welfare of their fdlov 
creatures. 

The next in succession will be John Fit4t,£sq.; 
to be followed by Hobsrt Owen, Bronterre O'Brieo, 
Dr. Taylor, Henry Vincent, Henry Uetberintton, 
and many others. 

Price only Twopence ; or on Imperial Proof 
Paper for Framing, Sixpence. 

^g* It is necessary to be particular in asking for 
the portraits publishftd by Carlile, as inferior oses 
are foisted on the unwary by unprincipled traden. 

Published by Thomas Paine Carlile, 220, Deans- 
gate, Manchester ; and Alfred Carlile, Water-lsM, 
Fleet*street, London. 



THE POPULATION QUESTION! 
Re- issue of that most popular work, 

EVERY WOMAN'S BOOK; 
or, WHAT IS LOVE ? 
Containing most important instructions for the 
prudent regulation of the Principle of Love, aoi 
the Number of a Family I Price Is., or witb i 
beautiful Plate, Is. 6d. 

Alfred Carlile, publisher. Water-lane, Fleet-stmt, 
London ; and T. P. Carlile, S«0, Deansgate, Man- 
chester. 



Published for Jambs Glovkb» at Water-Iase, 

Fleet-street. 
Joha CunnhighaiBi Printer, Crowa-coart, Tt, Flcst-itn^ 
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LIFE OF LORD BYRON. 
George Gordon, Lord Byron, had not only 
liisoim ulents, but the pride of illuatrious 
Vicestry, to boast ; for, even so early as the 
Conquest, his family was disting^bhed, not 
loercly for their extensive manors in Lanca- 
iVire and other parts, but for their prowess in 
inns. 

The last Lord Byron but one had only one 

ttn, who held a commission in the array, and 

*as killed in Corsica several years before the 

ieath of his father, which accelerated the suc- 

^sion of his present Lordship, as the infant 

r^Qdson of the celebrated Admiral Byron, 

^ was the eldest brother of the late Lord. 

This nobleman died on the 19th of May, 1791, 

7 ^|iicb means the author became entitled to 

J^ title and estates of his illustrious ancestry. 

« Lordship*s father married first the Ba- 

»^ Conycrs, daughter of Lord Holdemess, 

f^hom he had a daughter: and, after her 

toise, Miss Gordon of Gight, the mother of 

• noble lord. 

His Lordship spent a considerable portion 
fius early life in Scotland, where the wild 
fcntainous scenes which surrounded him 
^tributed not a little to strengthen the 
|My energies of his mind, and to imprint 
' W^ vivid imagination those powerful and 
•otiful images of natural grandeur and wild- 
which characterise all his writings. At 
1^, his Lordship would exclude himself 
his ordinary companions, and wander 
amid the majestic and sublime scenery 
c Highlands, until his soul seemed tinged 
those elements of real sublimity, and 
^ a species of inspiration from the mists of 
mountains, the wild waves of the ocean, 



and the black adamant of its terrific boun- 
daries. 

The celebrated school at Harrow, and the 
University at Cambridge, had the honour of 
adding the polish of c^iucation to the innate 
^powers of his mind, and several of his aca- 
demic companions can relate not a few in- 
stances of his precocious talents and strange 
eccentricities. At this early period of his life 
he made many voluntary excursions to the 
Aonian Hill, and drank largely of the Casta- 
lian stream, which the work ne pnblished under 
the title of ** Hours of Idleness, a series of 
Poems, original and translated,** sufficiently 
proves; yet, premature as these poetic at- 
tempts might be considered, and notwithstand- 
ing the severity with which the editor uf the 
** Edinburgh Review** handled them, there are 
numerous original beauties in many of the 
pieces, which proved the harbingers of the 
splendid galaxy that succeeded them. 

These poems were published at Newark in 
1805, when his Lordiship was nineteen years 
of age \ and, from the dates prefixed, it ap- 
pears that the majority were written between 
his sixteenth aad eighteenth year. 

This critique elicited from his Lordship one 
of the bitterest and most powerful satires ever 
published. Lord Byron declares, towards the 
termination of his poem, that it was his inten- 
tion to close, from that persod, his connexion 
with the Muses, and that, should he return in 
safety from the *' Minarets'* of Constantinojple, 
the " Maidens of Georgia," and the ** sublime 
snows" of Mount Caucasus, nothing on earth 
should tempt -him to resume the pen. 

Happily for the republic of letters, this re- 
solution was not persevered in, and the noble 
bard, with that ^nerosity which usually^ ac- 
companies true genius, has not only forgiven 
the editor of the ''Edinburgh Review,** but 
flatteringly alludes to him in one of his poems. 

In more than one instance. Lord Byron ex- 
hibits his attachment to Scotland. His re- 



membrances, or the scenes of his childhood, 
are recorded in an earl v poem on Loch na Gar, 
a mountain which he describes as '* one of the 
most sublime and picturesque amongst our 
Caledonian Alns." Though the verses were 
among his earliest poetical efibrts, they have 
much dbetical force, and are by no means de- 
void of harmony. 

Among the early amusements of his Lord- 
ship were swimming and managing a boat, in 
both of which he is said to have acquired a 
great dexterity even in his childhood. In his 
aquatic excursions near Newstead Abbey, he 
had seldom any other companion than a large 
Newfoundland dog, to try whose sagacity and 
fidelity he would sometimes fall out of the 
boat, as if by accident, when the dog would 
seize him, and drag him ashore. On losing 
this dog, in 1808, nis Lordship caused a mo- 
nument to be erected, commemorative of its 
attachment, with an inscription, which will be 
given in the next number of the •* Fly.** 

His Lordship, when very voung, was placed 
under the guardianship of Mr. Whyte, an 
eminent solicitor, who, by a singular coinci- 
dence of circumstances, had likewise become 
the guardian of the accomplished Miss Chat- 
worth, whose father had formerly fallen a 
victim to the deadly resentment of a very near 
relative of his Lordship. 

To this lady, notwithstanding the family 
feud, it was the wish of their guardian that 
Lord Byron should be united ; and there are 
pretty strong grounds for supposing that the 
inclinations of his Lordship were not at vari- 
ance with the intentions of nis guardian. The 
lady, however, from family circumstances, and 
perhaps still more from early-formed attach, 
moot to J. Masters, Esq., then honoured for 
hb fashionable notoriety with the more fami- 
liar appellation of '* the gay Jack Masters,*' 
was far from being a willing ward. His lord- 
ship's pride would not suffer him to woo a 
reluctant fair one in propria persona, yet he 
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expressed tbe warmth of his feelings -very fn- 
quently ID his iDVooaiion of the Muses. 

Mr. Masters was a pretty constant attendant 
upon Miss Chatworth, and, for the parpose of 
Bvoidiog him, Mr, Whyte, his two sisters, 
Lord Byron, and the unwilling fair, were 
dragged in rapid succession firom one watering 
place to another, throughout the country, 
while he followed in pursuit. 

It was useless, however,, contending with 
destiny. His lordship's fate was not to he 
united with that of Miss Chatworth, notwith- 
standing the ardency pf his attachment, and 
the influence of thw guardian. 

The anguish produced by unrequited love 
and disappointed apibitlon on a mind like his 
Lordship*6 may be more easily conceived than 
described : fits of gloominess and gaiety, des- 
peration and dissipation, alternately prevailed 
in rapid succession, until the Muses, the in- 
yariablo confidents of intense ]»assion, f^ently 
soothed the irritation of his heart, by present- 
ing to his over -credulous imagination a bright 
perspecttTe of poetical honours and perennial 
triumphs. He shortly afterwards published 
his Minor Poems. Tlieir ikte and its conse- 
quences have been already described. This 
last and long-cherished hope was apparently 
blasted for ever, and he could no longer look 
for consolation, under the extreme anguish of 
his feelings, to literary glory. This drove him 
to the verge of madness. His mind and con- 
duct were entirely metamorphosed,: naturally 
mirthful, he became suddenly meUncholy ; he 
shunned, despised, and hatai every one.; ihe 
snikiness of his disposition was converted intp 
the gall of misanthropy ; and the conflicting 
passions, which, like vultures^ preyed upon 
the tenderest fibres of his he^r^i goaded him 
to a determination to ^uijt the scenes where 
circumstances and associations only served to 
awaken recollections which tortured his soul 
to madness. 

On arriving at the age of manhood, Lord 
Byron took a long leave of his^nattve country, 
in the view of making a tour in foreign lands ; 
but, as the ordinary course of travelling 
through Europe was impeded ', by the war 
which prevailed between Lngland and France, 
he embarked from Falmouth for Lisbon. In 
1809, he passed through Portugal and Spain, 
touched at Malta and Sicily, and proceeded to 
the Morea and Constantiuople ; during part 
of which tour he was accompanied by Xir. J. 
C. Ilobhouse. 
. While the Salsette frigate, in which Lord 
Byron was a passenger to Constantinople, lay 
in the Dardanelles, a discourse arose among 
some of the officers respecting the practica- 
bility of swimming across the Hellespont — 
Lord Byron and Lieutenant Ekenhead agreed 
to make the trial ; they accordingly peiformed 
this enterprise on the 3d of May, 1810. 

After an absence of nearly three years, Lord 
Byron revisited his native shores, and exhi- 
bited the advantages of travelling in his 
*' Childe Harold,'* tbe plan of which was laid 
at Albania, and prosecuted at Athens, where 
it received some of its finest toudies and most 
splendid ornaments. 

His Lordship published in rapid succession 
the "Giaour,'^ the "Bride of Abydos," and 



the ^'Conair,*' tbe sphit and brilliancy of 

all which poems are veiy great. 

On the 2d of January, 1815, Lord Byron 
married at Seham, in the county of Dumun, 
the only daughter of Sir Ralph Noel MilbaidL, 
Bart., and towards the close of the same year 
his lady brought him a daughter, for whom he 
always manifested the strongest afiection. 
Within a few weeks, however, after that event, 
a separation took place, for which various 
causes have been stated. W^hin a few weeks 
after the" separation took place, LK)rd' Byron 
suddenly left the kingdom, with the resolution 
never to return. 

He crossed over to France, through which 
he passed rapidly to Brussels, takine in his 
way a survey of the field of Waterloo. He 

Proceeded to Coblentz, and thence up the 
Lhine as far as Basle. After visitin? some of 
the most romarkable scenes in Switzerland, 
he proceeded to the North of Italy. He took 
up his abode some time at Veniee, where h^ 
was joined by Mr. Hobhouse, who accom- 
panied him in an excursion to Rome, where 
he completed his ** Childe Harold." 

His Lordship resided for some time at Pisa ; 
and during his stay in Italy wrote numerous 
poetical prodnciions, including his " Don 
Juan," •*Bepno/' "Mazeppih** thueoorfeiir 
tragedies, and, in conjunction with Percy 
Byssbe Shelley, and Mr. Leigh Hfint, com* 
licenced the Liberalf to which he contdbiited 
some papers. 

I9 most of lufl poeaw Lord Byron displays' 
the most fond and ardent attachment to 
Greece, whose fate he beautifully describes in 
one of- his poems. 

■ He devoted liimself to the redanpUon of 
that lovely and classic land from tike bondage 
of the infidel, which so long entibraHed it. 
Lord Byron *s personal influence reconciled 
the Greek chiefs, and banished discord irom 
amongst them. H0 oontributed largely from 
his private fortune to their wants, and his 
presence on those shores drew the attention of 
all ii^urope to the strife of the Christians 
against the Infidel cresoent, and made the very 
Divan, tremble. 

The names of her modern heroes, by whose 
intrenid courage the Turkish bands have been 
so otteo scattered, would have been joined 
with the patriots of Platea and Thermopylae ; 
and, consecrated by the talents of Lord Byron, 
have gone down, in kindred memory, to suc- 
ceeding days ; but, unhappily for Greece, their 
champion has perished in the prime of youth, 
and in the midst of his exertions in her cause. 
This melancholy event took place at Misso- 
longhi, on the 19th of April. On the 9th of 
that month, his Lordship, who had been living 
very low, exposed himself to a violent rain ; 
the consequence of which was a severe cold, 
and he was immediately confined to his 
bed. 

The disease terminated fatally on the 19th 
of April. His last words, before delirium had 
seized his powerful mind, were — " I wish it 
to be known that my last thoughts were given 
to jny wif€t my ckUd^ and my sister /'* 

Thus died Lord Byron, at the early ase of 
37, leaving behind him a name second only to 
that of the Emperor Napoleon, and a memory 



which the sublime cilVisionsof Ininasefi]] 
endear to all posterity. 

His bodv was conveyed to Engiaad, and^ 
bnried in the next vault to his mofiier at tbe 
village church at Huchnall. 

Besides his only legitimate cbild, be left t^ 
other daughter in Italy, to whom he bequeat!:. 
ed ^ve thousand pounds, on condition that sfc, 
should not marry an Englishman. 

The Greeks have requested and obtaiD<^ 
the heart of Lord ^rron, which will be pWti 
in a mausoleum in the country for vhose liV 
ration it last beat. 

About two years ago. Lord Byron vroteln! 
own memoirs, which he presented to Mr. 
Moore, and Mr. Murray purchased tbe MS. 
for two thousand pounds, not to be 
until the death of the noble poet ; he hi 
since given it up, and at the wish of soibs i 
Lord Byron's relatives, it is said to barebea 
destroyed. 

The death of Lord Byron is an eTeDtvlci 
was little expected. It falls on the pubb'c 
like a shock of deep, private misfortnTie. 
has eunk to rest in the prime of his da^Ni 
in the zenith of his fame ; he has left tki 
world when his services could ill be spirgj 
and we may add with truth, when they 
be auppHed. A more calamitous event ti: 
not have happened to Cvreece; all his i 
personal and pecumary^-all the enerjn^ 
nis body and of his mind, were but fur tl 
restoration* of her freedom ; to 'her canst 
loss is. irreparable. 

Lord Byron's genius was of the rerr fig 
order: he Was one of those character! fti 
whose osisteneo new eras date tbor od 
mencement : that fresh career of society 
is beginning in Europe wanted the stiiil 
of a mind like his to cury it onward to had 
ness and to glory ; he was no lover of rerj 
tion8;,he Jooked only- to the improvemnt 
vrhich the political condition of mankicdi 
capable, by the diflfUsion of knowledge,! 
the just estimate of independence. Jti 
with these views that he aided Greece id 
utmost of his means to rescue herself froo: 
claims of her oppressor^ and rise agaia u\ 
and liberty. 

Cot oflTin the very prime of life, and b 
very summer of his mental power, his deid 
oh that account rendered additionally pi 
in itself; yet he certainly could not bavei 
under circumstances more favourable ^ 
fame. He had already established a repf 
tion as the great poetical ornament of bi-i 
and he had acquired, in spite of the preyJ 
of rank and wealth, that honour and e^ti 
from mankind which are ensured by a so 
sensibility to their wrongs, and a vivid i; 
nation against their oppressors. He wa^i 
suing a career of glory, labouring haiid 
heart in the purest cause of modem tircdj 
the most illustrious soil in the world. 
celebrity as a patriot was bidding fair to 
his reputation as a poet— a rare conjunct* 
honours! He had the fortune which 
thought Nape Icon's reputation so mncb 
ed, when he reproached him with not dyi 
the field of battle. 

Of. the appearance and character of 
Byron it is hardly necessary further to 5 
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He was naturally of a weak conrtitutioD, wad 
bad a slipfbt malformatioii in ooe of his feet. 
Bis physiognomy, however, was eminently 
•alcuiated to inspire a deep and sympathising 
iDterest, and his fine features excited in. cer- 
tain bosoms passions which neither prudence 
jor reason could control. He possessed a 
jtrong divinity of soul, whibh was sometimes 
)bscurcd by the indulgence of sensual pas- 
(ion ; but his integrity of heart was decided 
ind irresistible. 

AP08TR0FHB TO THH OOBAN. 

There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, 
There is a rapture on the lonely shore, 

There is society where none intmdes, 
Ej the deep sea, and music in its roar. 
I love not man the less, but Nature more. 

From these our interview!, in which^I steal 
From all I may he, or have been before, 

To mingle with tlie universe and feel 
[Vhat I can nc^er express, yet cannot all con- 
ceal. 

Boll on, thou deep and dark blue ocean — 

roll! 

Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in 

vain; 

Man marks the earth withmin^hia control 

Slope with the ahore^upon the watery 

plain 
The wrecks are all thy deed, nor doth r«- 
roain 
A shadow of man's rava^, save his own. 

When for a moment like a drop of rain. 
He sinks into thy depths with bubblixig 

groan, 
Tithuut a grave, nnknelled, imcoflkie<]^ and 
unknown. 



The afmamenta whieh thandentiike the 
walls • 
Of rock-built cities, bidding natioas 
quake. 
And monardis trtmble in their eafHtais ; 
The oak kviathana, whoae huge ribs make 
Their clay creator ^e vain title take 
Of lord of tkee, and arbiter of war ; 
These are thy toys, and, as the mowy 
flake. 
They melt into thy yest of waves, which 

mar 
like the Armada's pride, or spoils of Tra- 
falgar. 

Thy shores are empires, changed in all save 
thee— 

Assyria, Greece, Rome, Carthage—- what 
are they ? 
Thy waters wasted them while they were 
free. 
And many a tyrant since; their shores 

obey 
The stranger, slave, or savage ;' theur 
decay 
Has dried up realms to deserts : not so thou, 
Unchangeable save to thy wild waves' 
play— 
Time writes no wrinkles on thy azure brow 
Qch as creation's dawn beheld, thou rollest 
now. 



Thou glorious mirror, where the Almighty's 
form 
Glasses itoelf in tempests ; in all time, 
Calm or confused—in breeze, or gale, or 
storm. 
Icing the pole, or in the torrid clime 
Dark heaving ; bcmndless, endless, and sub 
lime. 
The image of eternity: the throne 
Of the Invisible ; even from out thy slime 
The monsters of the deep are made ; each 
zone .« 

Obeys thee— thou goest forth, dread, fathom- 
less, alone. 

And I have loved thee. Ocean ! and my joy, 
Of youthful sports was on thy breast to be 

Borne, like thy bubbles, onward ; from a 
boy 
I wantoned with thy breakers— they to me 
Were a delight ; and if the freshening sea 

Made them a terror, 'twas a pleasing fear. 
For I was, as it were, a child of thee. 

And trusted to thy billows far and near. 
And laid my hand upon Ay mane, as I do here. 



AN8WSR TO GHABADB IN MO. XV. 



The Letier L. 



QHABAOF. 



Out with the coach I alwi^s go. 
In with the coach I come also ; 
The coach with me can do no good. 
Nor without me porsue its road. 
Brighton. S. Bannistbr. 



THE FAT ACTOR AMD THB BUITIO. 

Cardinal Wolsey was a inan 

Of an unbounded stomach, Shakspeare si^, 

Meaning (in metaphor), for ever puflkig, 
To swell beyond his size and span: 

But had he seen a player in our days 
Enacted FalsUff withoat stuffing, 
He would have owned that Wolsey 's bulk ideal 

Equalled not that within the bounds 

This actor's belt surrounds. 
Which is, moreover, all alive and reaL 

This player, when the peace enabled shoals 

Of our odd fishes 
To visit every clime between the poles. 
Swam with the stream, a histrionic Kraken, 

Although his wishes 
Must not, in this proceeding, be mistaken ; 
For he went out professionally, — bent 
To see how money might be made, not spent 

In this most laudable employ 

He found himself at Lalle one afternoon. 
And, that he might the breeze einoy. 
And catch a peep at the ascending moon. 
Out of the town he took a stroll. 
Refreshing in the fields his soul. 
With sight^of streams, and trees, and snowy 

fleeces. 
And thoughts of crowded houses and new 
pieces. 

When we are pleasandy employed time.flies ; 
He counted up nis profits, in the skies, 
Until the moon l^gan to shine. 



On which he gazed awhile, and then 

Palled out his watch aud cried '< Past nine I 
Why, zounds ! they shut^the gates at ten." 

Backward he turned his steps matofUer, 

Stumping aloiig wi^h might and main ; 

And, though *tis plain 
He couldn't gallop, trot, or canter, 

(Those who had seen him would confess it) 
he 

Marched well for one of such obesity. 
Eyeing his watch, and now his forehead mop- 
ping* 

He puffed and blew along the road, 
Afraid of melting, more afraid of stopping, 

When in his path he met a clown 

Returning from the town. 
"Tell me," he panted, in a thawing state, 
" Dost think I can get in, friend, at the gate ?" 

*'Get in !" replied the hesitating loon. 
Measuring with his eye our bulky wight, 
** Why — yes, sir,— I should think you might ; 

" A load of hay wont in this afternoon." 



THB FliVB ZiBmBR*BoX. 

The Gallery «f Portraits has been unavoid- 
ably delayed. We have now the pleasure 
of announcing the portrait of Lord Byron 
this week. 

" Mr. Balls" has been attended to. 

•* Veto." We cannot agree with you I 

We call 4<fae attention of all lovers of litho- 
graphic drawing to a series of portraits of 
pmio diancters (advertised in our pages 
to-day) ; they are beautiful specimens of 
the art, and surpridngly cheap. 

Win Mr. Barfield, the proprietor of the Plate 
Powder, call on our publisher, and settle 
his little account ? 



•f 



The numbers of the " Fly" (old series) may 
be had on order of any bookseller. The plates, 
wnich are still presented grainitoutiUf with any 
of the numbers, have in every instance been 
touched up or entirely re-ezecuted, enabling 
every purchaser to possess specimens of the 
lithographic art equal to those that tended to 
make the ** Fly'* pre-eminent as an 

We particularise a few of the most popu- 
lar plates. Amongst the Portraits wul be 
found — 

Mr. Macready as " Viiipnius ;" No. 1. 

Edmund Kean (a splendid steel engraving) ; 
No. 4. 

Charies Kean as " Hamlet ;" No. 14. 

Charles Kean as <' Richard HI.," and Mr. 
Macready as •* Macbeth" (a double picture) 5 
No. 16. 

Madame Yestris and C. Mathews (a double 
picture) ; No. 34. 

Mrs. Nisbett as the " Young Kmg ^'* No« 
56. 
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Mrs. Honey as •• Don Jaan ;" No. 67. 

A Group ; containing portraits of Lord 
Melbourne, Lord J. Russell, Lord Palmerston, 
Lord Holland, and Mf. SprlngRice ; her Ma- 
jesty's Cabinet Ministers ; No. 12. 

A Companion to the foregoing, containing 
portraits of his Grace the Duke of Wellington, 
Sir R. Peel, Lord Lyndhurst, Sir F. Burdett, 
and Sir C. Wetherell, the leaders of the Oppo- 
sition party; No. 13. The 

CONSIST OP 

The Queen, God bless her ! or, nine cheers 
for the girl we love ; No. 25. 

Five Pictures in One ; representing Victoria 
on the Throne ; at the Opera ; at a Slate 
Ball ; at a Review ; and in the Park, No. 39. 

A most complete account of the Coronation 
was given in Nos. 36, 36, and 37, illustrated 
Iw a portrait of her Majesty in the Coronation 
Kobes of State, Vith the Regalia, &c. &c. ; an 
accurate representation of the Interior of 
Westminster Abbey during the ceremony ; and 
an Exterior view, with the Departure of the 
Queen. These three numbers are truly Illus- 
trated Historical Records, and should be in the 
possession of every one. 

A SBRIES OF 

full of the richest humour, and uneaualled 
since the days of Gilray, were given with Nos. 
7, 8, 9, 10, II, 18, 19, 21, 22, 23, and 24.— 
Living pictures of the leading politicians will 
be found in them ; and the delicacy with which 
the artist has introduced our gracious Queen, 
warrants the assertion that he has plucked the 
laurels from the brow of the renowned H. B. I 
The grand feature in the " Fly" has been 
the lovely 

which have illustrated the romantic tales in- 
serted in the work. The following are the 
principal :-^ 

Make haste, L.ove ; No. 3. 

A Nice Young Man (a sketch fcom life) ; 
No. -15. 

Love's Blind, they say ; No. 17. 

The Last Time of Asking ; when shall we 
be Married ? No. 20. 

Scenes of Happiness: No. I; Mamma's 
Pet, Dadda's Joy, No. 22.— No. 2, Mind, mind, 
you'll fall ! No. 29.— No. 3, You can't Catch 
Me, No. 31.— No. 4, The Bridal Mom, No. 30. 

The Appointment ; why is he so late ? No. 
33. 

The Sailor*s Farewell, and the Happy Re* 
turn (a pair) ; Nos. 26 and 28. 

The Fairest Flower ; No. 38. 

Single-blessedness ; No. 40. 

The Wedding Ring ; a Test of Love ; No. 

Love or Money : or Two Strings to my 
Bow • No. 42. o rf 

The Widow'; or, Shall I Try Again ?'* No. 
34. 

My dee(a)r ; or, the Pet ; No. 44. 

The Pretty Ankle ; No. 45, 

What a rude Young Man ! No. 46. 



A Monk at bis Devotions ; No. 47. 
Teaching the Young Idea how to Shoot ; 

No. 48. 

I wish I had a Comforter ; No. 49. 

The Awkward Stile ; No. 60. 

Gentle and Simple ; No. 51. 

An accurate rej^resentation of the Baya* 
deres, from a drawing made in their dressing- 
room at the Adelphi Theatre, by permission of 
F. Yates, Esq., expressly for the " Fly;" No. 
52. 

The Secret Discovered I No. 53. 

Cupboard Love ; No. 54. 

A Student Passing his Examination ; No. 
56. 

Nay, Charles, don't teaze I No. 58. 

The Rivals ; No. 59. 

The Soldier's Widow ; No. 60. 

The Sailor's Widow; No. 61. 

The Departure from tlie Village ; No. 62. 
and— , 

The Return ; No. 63. 

*»• Owing to repeated requests from shop- 
keepers, who think fifty dozen too great a 
quantity for them, the Proprietors of the 
« Fly" are induced to announce a reduction 
of more than Six per Cent, on the cost of a 
Gross of the Old Series. Purchasers of the 
fifty dozen lots save Twelve-and-a-Half per 
Cent.!! 



TRE NSW 8BRIB8. 

The following are the titles of the plates 
that have been gratuitous^ presented with the 
New Series : — 

With No. 1. — Her gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2. — One, two, three ! Kiss the dealer. 

3.— The beau Window. 

4. — Getting a Rope's-end. 

5, — ^Where have you been all the day P— 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

6. — Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

7. — A sudden SqualL 

8.— Robert Bums and his Highland Mary. 

9. — A Special Pleader sueing for Ha^ a 
Crown. 

10. — Humming Birds. 

11.— The Widow. 

12. — A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums. 

13.— The Soldier's Return. 

14. — The Appointed Hour. 

15.— -The Sailor's Retum. 

1 6. — A splendid Portrait of Lord Byron. 

Each number may be had separate, price 
2d. each. 

*^* Every purchaser of a number of the 
'< Fly" is entitled to a print gratuitously. 

** Fly" office for correspondents, &c., Water- 
lane, Fleet- street,. London. 

Sold by every bookseller, news-agent, or 
public librarian. 



MyrUe and Laand, and lopported by the UbouriB. 
Clattes beanog £mblemi of tbeir Strength. * 
♦** The following note, attesting the accuncrof 
the Likeness and the d^ance of the desiga. hat L 
received by the publisher .:— 

•• DukinfieW, March 21, 1839 
«« Sir,— I beg to acknowledge the rewipt of t^L 
of the very spirited lithographic drawing you ha" 
published. The Likeness I consider more oorrtci 
than the Bngraved one ! You have done me nmch 
honour in deeming me worthy of such supporter! n 
you have placed by my side— the Youth of EnxUnd 
both the fair and the brare. ^ ^ 

«« Though I have done nothing to entitle me u 
wear the laurels you have placed around and ow 
me, I hope alwtys— however feeble my effaru-b 
aspire to the character of • The People's Friend' 
and beg to subscri be mysel f, Si r, ' 

" Your obedient, humble servant. 
"Joseph Rayner Stephbks. 
"ToMr.Csriae.- 

RIOHAXB OASTI.ER, ESQ. 
This is unquestionably the only good likeness thit 
has been published, A. Carlile having arailed him. 
self of the kindness of Mr. Oastler and otbeR ia 
the loan of oil paintings, &c., &c., and has the pb- 
sure to announce the production of a portrait which 
gives the greatest satisfaction. 

Beneath this portrait is a vignette, illustratin; 
the following extract of a letter from Mr. Oistler :- 
" f am not so much a political rnao a^ oneviifi 
wishes to raise the labourers of England to a state 
of comfort) happiness, and security. « « I wish 
to seethe population enjoying rural sceneiy, breath. 
ing pure air, &c. 

These two pictures match, and form the most ip. 
propriate pair of omameut« (or the dwelling of every 
man who can appreciate the labours of Messrs. 
Oastler and Stephens for the welfare of their f«Uow 
creatures. 

Price only Twopence ; or on Imperial PfDof 
Paper for Framing, Sixpence. 

Also, now ready, 
JOHN FROST, ESQ. 
An excellent Portrait, tkken from Life. 
Price 3d. ; Proofs 6d. 
The next in succession will be the late Heoiy 
Hunt, to be followed by Uob?rt Owen, RirbarJ 
Carlile, Bronterre O'Brien, Dr, Taylor, Henry 
Vincent, Henry Hetherington, and many others. 

1^ It is necessary to be particular in asking for 
the poTtraiu publish'td by Carlile, as inferior ones 
are foisted on the unwary by unprincipled traders. 
Published by Thomas Paine Carlile, 220, Deans- 
gate, Menchester; and Alfred Carlile, Waier-laae, 
Fleet-street, London. 



THE PSOPIaE*8 FRIENDS. 

Now in course of Publication, 

A SERIES of PORTRAITS of disUn- 
guished men, popular for their adrooacy of the 
cause of the Labouring Classes. 

Already published, 
THE REV. J. R. STEPHENS. 
An accurate portrait, encircled by a wreath of 



TO THE COUNTRY TRADE. 

Mr. Glover, (the publisher of the "Fly," 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges — equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the "Fly" 
office. Water-lane, fleet-street, London. 



Published for Jambs Glovbr, at Water-lanc, 

Fleet-street. 
John CuaninghUB, Priater, Crowa-eowt, ys, neei-itreic. 
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Every purchaser of ihii number of ** Thb Fly," if entitled to an exauisitely -executed Lithographic Print of " Love and Jealousy,*' 
which is presented gratuitously.— '\^A. similar print with every number.] 



ESC0LLB0TION8 IN THE TIMS OF 
THB BMPIRB. 



(For the Flt.) 
Upon that day, at five o'clock in the morn- 
bg, many of Ihe inhabitants of Paris were at 
their wiodows, hardly half-dressed, and coiffed 
b their peaceful nightcaps One would have 
been tempted to laugh at certain grotesque 
figures wlio made themselves conspicuous 
KDODgst others, if the roaring of cannon heard 
St 1 distance in the direction of the canal de 
I^Ojtrcq, and the terror spread over the popu- 
htion since the last evening, had not turned 
tbe thoughts of every one to that great event 
preparing, which infallibly must decide the 
^rtunes of the empire. But the noise of the 
drums of the National Guard beating the as- 
Knbly through the streets, mixed with the 
boombing of cannon, which became more and 
more distinct, had not closed every window, 
ukI this with the greater haste, as the atmo- 
jpliere was very gloomy and very cold. Dur- 
^ this time endless groups were passing to 
^ fro in the streets, the doors and shops of 
*J"ch were every where shut. You would 
■^e said that this eager multitude were ira- 
ffsfsed with but one sentiment— that of idle 
toriodty. No indication of fear was expressed 
>PpQ the countenances of the people. The 
initHei were gadding here and there as usual, 
talking loud, and coquetting with thos^ who 
f^oked them by their looks and gestures. 
^\ bodies of citizen militia were repairing 
■ haste to the places of their accustomed ren- 
^ous. The greater part of the National 
^^urds liad their loaves, or rather their well- 
t^ed cakes, fixed to the ends of their bay- 
ttets, and made a show especially before their 
^ lasses of imiutinff the manners of our 
'^era as closely as might be. 
.for the hut eight days the capital had been 
mfaoQt any QfSkUL inteUigiim from Napo* 



leon : it was, however, well known that he 
was at this time in the neighbourhood of St. 
Dizier, but his absence, and the removal of 
the army, damped the hopes of a large propor- 
tion of the Parisians, and made them despair 
even of being succoured in time. The depar- 
ture of the Empress, and her son, the King of 
Rome, gave the finii«hing blow to this discou- 
ragement, and the fiight of the Ministers and 
heads of Departments, ended by turning every 
thing into disunion and tumult. 

As soon as the more wealthy of the inhabit- 
ants knew with certainty that the allies were 
in full march upon the capital, nothing was 
thought of but capitulation ; but the less rich, 
and those who had nothing to lose, desired to 
fight, for they had their glory at stake, which 
had been bought at the price of their chil- 
dren's blood : thus the mechanics and work- 
men of the fauxbourgs had anxiously solicited 
for arms, which the others in especial took 
care should not be supplied them. 

During this time Napoleon gave the enemy 
battle in the environs or St. Dizier. This last 
effort had the effect of rather hastening his 
downfall. Thinking he had sufficiently im- 
posed upon the coalesced party, as to make 
them stationary for a time at least, ho decided 
on leaving to his generals the care of covering 
Paris, while he himself tmdertook to ma- 
noeuvre on the rear divisions of Schwartzem- 
berg. One intercepted despatch disclosed to 
the enemy his audacious and very bold project, 
and in consequence the allies lost no time in 
moving forward on Paris by forced marches, 
whither they had been invited by their agents, 
with whom they had kept up a constant corre- 
spondence. 

On the 29th of March, being only a few 
days* march in rear of the enemy, he learnt at 
Doulevant, for the first time, bjr means of his 
scouts, of the danger with which Paris was 
threatened. He instantly ordered General 
Demean, his aide-de-camp, to depart with idl 



speed to announce bis arrival to his brother^ 
Joseph Buonaparte. The General, besides 
his despatches, was the bearer of a private 
letter to King Joseph, to^^ether with several 
bulletins of the late events. In giving his in- 
structions. Napoleon adds: "And, above aU, 
recommend to my brother that all due precau- 
tion be had, lest my wife and child ndl into 
the hands of the Cossacks." Then having 
chosen from among the best in his stables the 
fleetest horse, he set forward for Troyes, where 
he arrived at ^ve o'clock, after having com* 

£leted a journey of fifteen leagues^ without 
aving once unbridled his steed. On that 
day, and at that very hour, the battle was 
ra^g in all its fury under the walls of Paris. 
The young soldiers of the Duke of Treviso 
(Mortier), and of Marshal Marmont, before 
giving up the capital to strangers, who were 
already m sight of it, were most desirous of 
making one lut effort. A few thousand men 
formed the nucleus of the d^pdts remaining 
in Paris ; the pupils of the Polytechnic School 
formed in companies of artillery ; the corps of 
sappers and nnners, with five or six thousand 
brave Parisians, furnished firom the National 
Guard, had gone out of the barriers that mom« 
ing by break of day to take part in the com« 
bat All these amounted to something less 
than 20,000, and yet not one amongst them 
despaired of making head against the enemy. 
The attack liad began upon the wood of Ho* 
mainvilie, by the advanced guard of the corps 
darmee of Priaae Schwartzemberg. The vil- 
lage of Pantin, taken and retiOLen several 
times, remained at length in possession of the 
French, and the allies had been so hard -pressed 
during the day as to be compelled to i^vance 
theur reserves. The determined obstinacy and 
resistance of onr troops multiplied the obsta« 
cles of the enemy to such a degree, that it was 
doubtful if the alliea would gam possession of 
the heurhtt that oommanded raris before 
nightfiOL 
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From that time all was anxiety and specu- 
lation, for the approach of Napoledb, with hw 
Budden presence among his troops (weak ae 
they were)v migfat still change the fortune of 
the day. But at twelve o*cloek the plan of 
atUck of the coalesced troops was entirely 
arranged and developed. Blucher arrived on 
the right, advanced with his Prussians along 
the plain St. Denis, directing his march on 
Hontmartro; on the left the columns of 
Prince Wurtembeijf were directing themselves 
upon Charron and YincenYies. From that mo- 
xnent our brave countrymen, surrounded on all 
aides, and more confined and restricted every 
hour, now lost all hope, and no longer fought 
but to die in the cause they had so well de- 
fended to the last F* £• 
{Tobeeomtiuwid) 



UNBS 

WRXTTSN BY LORD BTKON IN OREBCK — BBINO 

TBS i*A8T SB. Bvxn coMrosan* 

MiMolOBghif Jan. 29, 1634. 
On this day IcompleU my 36/A year, 

1^ time thia heart should be unmaved^ 

Since others it haa ceased to move ; 
Tet| though 1 eaanot be beloved. 
Still let me lov^i 

Hydays are in the Vellow leaf, 
. The flowers and fruits of love are gone. 
The worm, the canker, and the grief. 
Are minti alone. 

The fire that in my bosom preya. 

Is like to some volcanic isle, 
No touch is kindled at its blase ;-* 
A foneral pile* 

The hopes, the fears, the jealous care. 

The exalted portion of the pain, 
And power of love t cannot share. 
But wear the chain. 

But 'tis not here— it is not here — 
Such thoughts bhould shake my soul; 
nor now — 
Where glory seals the hero's bier. 
Or binds his brow. 

The sword, the banner, and the field. 

Glory and Greece around us see ; 
The Spartan- borne upon his ^eld— 
Was not mors free. 

Awake! not Greece ! she is awake! 

Awake my spirit ! think through whom 
My Efe-blood tastes its parent lid^e — 
And then strike home i 

I tread reviving passions down, 

Unworthy manhood — untsi thee, 
Indifferent should the smile or frown 
Of beauty be. 

If thou regret thy youth— why live? 

The land of honourable death ( 
Is here— up to the field, and give 
Away thy breath. 

Seek out— less often sought than found, 

A soldier's grave, for thee the b eet. 
Then look around and choose thy graond, 
And take thy rest. Btron. 



OHIXd>B HA&OU>>8 ADIBV TO BNO- 
IiAMD. 

'< Adieu, adiea 1 my native sh^pa 

Fades o'er the waters bine; 
The night- winds sfgh, the breakers toar. 

And shrieks the wUd seamew. 
Ton sun that sets upon the sea 

We follow in his fligiit; . 
Farewell awhile to Ittm aad thee. 

My native land—good night 

" A few short hours and he will rise 

To giro the morrow birth; 
And I shall hail the main and skies» 

But not my mother earth. 
Deserted is mj own good haH, 

Its hearth is desolate : 
Wild weeds are gathering on the wafi ; 

My dog howls at the gate. 

" Come hither, hither, my little page I 

Why dost thou weep and wail ? 
Or dost thou dread the billows rage ? 

Or tremble at the gale f 
But dash the tear- drop from thine eye ; 

Our ship is swift and strong ; 
Our fleetest falcon scarce can fly 

More merrily along.*' 

* Let winds be shrill, let waves roll high, 

I fear not wave nor wind : 
Yet marvel not, Sir Chtlde, that I 

Am sorrowful in mind : 
For I have from my father gone^ 

A mother whom I love, 
And have no friend save these alone, 

But thee— and One above. 

' Mv fiither blesa'd me fervently. 

Yet did not much complain ; 
But sorely will my mother sigh 

Till I oome back again.' 
** Enough, enough, my little lad ! 

Such teat s become thine eye ; 
If I thy guileless bosom had. 

Mine own would not be dry. 

** Come hither, hither, my staunch yeoman. 

Why dost thou look so pale? 
Or dost thou dread a French foeman ? 

Or s'hiver at the gale ?" 
< Deem'st thou I tremble for my life f 

Sir Childe, I am not so weak ; 
But thinking on an absent wife 

Will blanch a faithful cheek. 

* My spouse and boys dwell near thy hall. 

Along the bordering lake. 
And when they on their father caD, 

What answer shall she make V 
*• Enough, enough, my yeoman good. 

Thy grief let none gainsay ; 
But I who am of lighter mood, 

Will laugh to flee away. 



'< For who would trust the seeming i 

Of wife or paramour ? 
Fresh fears will dry the bright Una eyes 

We late saw streaming o>r. 
For pleasures past I do not grieve, 

Ner perils gathering near; 
My greatest grief is that I Isams 

"No thin|p that claims a tear. 



'* And now I'm in the world slont^ 

Upon the wide, wide saa: 
But why should I for oChen gross, 

When none will sip^h lor me ? 4 
Perchance my dog will whine in vain, 

Till fed by atranger hands ; 
But long ere I come back again. 

He'd tear me where he stands. 

«' With thee, mv bark. 111 swiftly go, 

Athwart the foaming brine; 
Nor care what land thou bear'st me to, 

So not again to mine. 
Welcome, welcome, ye daik Une irives, 

And when you fail my sight. 
Welcome, ye deserts, and ye caves 1 

My native land — Good night P* 

Btkok. 



THB FIRST KISS OF LOVB. 

Away with your fictions of flimsy romance; 
Those tissues of falsehood which fd]yi» 
wove. 
Give me the mild beam of the soul-breiduif 
glance, 
Qr the rapture which dvella on the £ni 
kiss of love. 

Ye rhymers, whose bosoms with pbntii| 
glow. 
Whose pastoral passions are made for k 
grove I 
Prom what blest inspiration your miKti 
would flow, 
Gould vou ever have tasted the fint kiatf 
love! 

If Apollo should e*er his assistance refw, 
Or the Nine be disposed from your tarn 
to rove. 

Invoke them no more, bid adieu to tbemn^ 
And try the eflfect of the first kiss of km. 

I hate yon, ye cold oompositions of art: 
Though prudes may condemn me, ul 
bigots reprove, 
I court the eflfttskm that springs bm tin 
heart. 
Which throbs with delight to the fintkit 
of love. 

Your shepherds^ your flocks, those ^ntaitiai 
themes. 
Perhaps may amuse, yet they ncrerca 
move: 
Arcadia displa^rs but a region of dreams; 
What are visions like these to the first Id 
of love ? 

Oh ! cease to affirm that man since hie M 
From Adam till now, has with wrelcW 
ness s rove ; 

Some portion of Paradise still is on eartk 
And Eden revives in the first kiss of km. 

When age chiUe the bleed, when oar phi 

sures are paat. 

For years fleet away wuth the wings of a 

dove — . 

The dearest remembrance will stiU be u 

last. 

Dor ewastest SMiBfirial the first kw^ 

love. Bysok. 
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XMSoaiFnoN 

ON TBB MOMUMBNT OW A KBWfOClfllLAlte BOO. 

"Wben some proud son of mm retnnig to earthy 
Unknown to glory, but upheld, by birth. 
The sculptor'd art exhausts the pomp of woe. 
And storied urns record who rests below ; 
When all is done, upon the tomb is seen, 
Kot what he was, but what he should have 

been: 
Bat the poor dog, in life the firmest fiiend. 
The first to welcome, foremost to defend, 
"Whose honest heart is still his master's own, 
Who labours, fights, liTea, breathes for him 

alone, 
Unhonour'd falls, unnoticed all his worth. 
Denied in heaven the soul he held on earth : 
While man, vain insect I hopes to be forgiven. 
And claims himself a sole exclusive heaven. 
Oh man ! thou feeble tenant of an hour. 
Debased by slavery, or corrupt by power. 
Who knows thee well must quit thee with dis- 
gust. 
Degraded mass of animated dust 1 
Tby love is lust, thy friendship all a cheat, 
Thy smiles hypocrisy, thy words deceit I 
By nature vile, ennobled but by name. 
Each kindred brute might bid thee Uush for 

shame. 
Ye ! who perchance behold this simple urn, 
Pass on — ^it honours none yon wish to mourn : 
To mark a friend*? remains these stones arise ; 
I never knew but one— and here he lies. 

Bybon. 



AWFUL VS^MM Ut AUGUST, 183a. 

7A88AQB IV THB 8PITFIRB STBAMBB FBOM 
WKTXOUTH TO QUBBNSBY. 

The vessel was in the trough of the sea 
when nearing the Casketts, and about a mile 
•ff: a passenger on board asked where they 
were? One of the crew pointed to the spot 
(the CasHetts are ninety feet above the level 
of the Sea* in ealm weather). ** Yon will see 
them jast now,^ said the man. Such indeed 
was the case, attd when the passenger did 
descry them, he looked down from the crest of 
a billow, and the Casketts were fathoms many 
times told below the boat's keel ! 

[Taken verbatim from the mouth of an in- 
dividual who made the passage in the Spitfire 
on that tempestuous night.3 F. E. 



FEEUNQS EXCITED BY A Z/>NG 
VOYAQB. 



▼laiT TO A NEW CONTTNKKT. 

To an American visiting Europe, the long 
Tsyage he has to make is an excellent prepa- 
rative. From the moment you lose si^ht of 
the land you have left, aU is vacancy till yon 
step on the opposite shore, and are launched 
St once into the bustle and noveltie* of an- 
other world. 

I have sud that at sea all is vacancy. I 
•hould correct the expression. To one given 
up to day- dreaming, and fond of losing him- 
self in reveries, a sea-voyage is full of sub- 
jects for mediiation % bat then they a» the 
wonders of the deep, and of the air, and 
rather tend tb ttbatfttettiiB mmdiiamm^iky 



themes. I delighted to loll over the quarter- 
railing, or climb to the main-top on a calm 
day, and muse for hours together on the tran- 
quil bosom of a summer's sea, or to gaze 
upon the (Ales of golden clouds just peering 
above the horizon, fancy them some fairy 
realms, and people them with a creation of 
my own, or to watch ^the gentle undulating 
billows rolling their silver volumes, as if to 
die away on those happy shores. 

There was a delicious sensation of mingled 
security and awe with which I looked down 
from my giddy height on the monsters of the 
deep at their uncouth gambols. Shoab of 
porpoises tumbling about the bow of the 
ship ; the grampus slowly heaving his huge 
form above the eurface; or the ravenous 
shark, darting like a spectre through the blue 
waters. Mv imagination would conjure up 
all that I had heard or read of the watery 
world beneath me 9 of the finny herds that 
roam its fathomless valleys; of shapeless 
monsters that lurk among the very founda- 
ttODS of the earth ; and those wild phantasms 
that swell the tales of fishermen and sailors. 
SomeUmes a distant sail gliding along the 
edge of the ocean would be anotMr theme of 
idle speculation. How interesting this frag- 
ment of a world hastening to rejoin the great 
mass of existence. What a glorious monu- 
ment of human invention, that baa thus tri- 
umphed over wind and wave; has brought 
the ends of the earth in communion ; has es- 
tablished an interchange of blessings, pour- 
ing into the sterile regions of the north all 
the luxuries of the south ; diffused the light 
of knowledge, and the charities of cultivated 
life ; and has thus bound together those scat- 
tered portions of the human race, between 
which nature seemed to have thrown an insur- 
mountable barrier ! 

We one day descried some shapeless object 
drifting at a distance. At sea, every thing 
that breaks the monotony of the surrounding 
expanse attracts attention. It proved to be 
the mast of a ship, that must have been com- 
pletely wrecked ; for there were the remains 
of handkerchiefs, by which some of the crew 
had fastened themselves to this spar, to pre- 
vent their being washed off by the waves. 
There was no trace by which the name of the 
ship could be ascertained. The wreck had 
evidently drifted about for many months ; 
clusters of shell-fish had fastened about it ; 
and long sea- weeds flaunted at its sides. 
But where, thought f, is the crew? Their 
struggle has long been over : they have gone 
down amidst the roar of the tempest ; their 
bones lie whitening in the caverns of the 
deep. Silence-^obUvion, like the waves, have 
closed over them, and no one can tell the 
story of their end. 

What sighs have been wafted over that 
ship I what prayers offered up at the deserted 
fire- side of home ! How often has the mis- 
tress, the wife, and the mother, pored over 
the daily news, to catch some casual intelli- 
gence of this rover of the deep 1 How has 
expectation darkened into anziety^anxiety 
into dread — and dread into despair t Alas ! 
not one memento shall ever return for love 
to cherish. All that «hall ever be known isj 



that she sailed from her port> " and was neve' 
heard of more." 

The sight of the wreck, as usual, gave rise 
to many dismal anecdotes. This was parti- 
cularly the case in the evening, when the 
weather, which had hitherto been fair, began 
to look vrild and threatening, and gave indi- 
cations of one of those sudden storms that 
will sometimes break in upon the serenity of 
a summer voyage. As we sat round the dtdl 
light of a lamp in the cabin, that made the 
gloom more ghastly, every one had his tale of 
shipwreck and disaster. I was particularly 
struck with a short one related by the captain. 
"As I was once sailing,** said he, *Mn a 
fine stout ship across the banks of Newfound- 
land, one of the heavy fog» that prevail in 
those parts rendered it impossible tor me to 
see far a- head, even in the day-time; but at 
night the weather wasso thick, that we could 
not distinguish any object at twice the length 
of our ship. I kept lighU at the mast-head, 
and a constant watch forward to look out for 
fishing-smacks, wlilch are accustomed to lie 
at anchor on the banks, llie wind was blow- 
ing a smacking breeze, and we were ^oing at 
a great rate through the water. Suddenly the 
watch gave the alarm of **A sail a- head!*' 
but it was scarcely uttered till we were upon 
her. Sh^ was a small schooner at anchor, 
with her broadside towards us. The crew were 
all asleep, and had neglected to hoi^t a light. 
We struck her just a-mid-ships. The force, 
the size, and weight of our vessel bore her 
down below the waves : we passed over her, 
and were hurried on our course. 

"As the erashin^ wreck was sinking be* 
neath ns, I had a glimpse of two or three half 
naked wretches, rushing from her cabin ; thev 
had just started from tneir beds to be swal- 
lowed shrieking by the waves. I heard their 
drowning cry mingling with the wind. The 
blast that bore it to our ears, swept us out of 
all further hearing. I shall never forget that 
cry t It was some time before we could put 
the ship about, she was under such headway. 
We returned, as nearly as we cuuld guess, to 
the place where the smack was anchored. We 
crubed about for several hours in the dense 
fog. We fired several guos, and listened if 
we might hear the halloo of any survivors; 
but all was silent — We tiever heard nor saw 
any thing of them more t" 

It was a fine sunny morning when the thril- 
ling cry of '' land 1** was given from the mast- 
head. I question whether Columbus, when 
he discovered the new woild, felt a more deli- 
cious throng of sensations than rush into an 
American's bosom when be first comes in sight 
of Europe. There is a volume of associations 
in the very name. It is the land of promise^ 
teeming with every thing of which bis child- 
hood had heard, or on which his studious ears 
have pondered. 

From that time until the period of arrival it 
was all ftvensh eseiCement The ships of WJir 
that prowled like guardian giants round iii$ 
coast ; the headlands of Ireland stretching out 
into the Channel; the Welsh mountains tow- 
ering into the clouds ; all were objec.s of in- 
tense interest As we sailed up the Merseys 
X reconnoitred the shores with a telescope. 
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My eye dwelt with delight od nieat cottages, 
with their trim shruhheries and green grass- 
plots. I saw the mouldering ruins of an ahbey 
overrun with ivy, and the taper spire of a vil- 
lage church rising from the brow of a neigh- 
bouring hill— all were characleristic of Eng- 
land. 

The 4ide and wind were so favourable, that 
the ship was enabjed to come at once at the 

Iiier. It was thronged with people ; some idle 
ookcrs-on, others eager expectants of friends 
or relatives. I could distinguish the merchant 
to whom the ship belonged. I knew him by 
his calculating brow and restless air. His 
hands were thrust into his pockets; he was 
whistling thoughtfully, and walking to and 
fro, a small space having been accorded to 
him by the crowd, in deference to his tempo- 
rary importance. There were repeated cheer- 
ings and salutations interchanged between the 
shore and the ship, as friends happened to re- 
cognise each othsr. 

But I particularly noted one young woman 
of humble dress, but interesting demeanour. 
She was leaning forward from among the 
crowd; her eye hurried over the ship as it 
neared the shore to catch some wished-for 
countenance. She seemed disappointed and 
agitated, when T heard a faint voice call her 
name. It was from a poor sailor, who had 
been ill all the voyage, and had excited the 
sympathy of every one on board. When the 
weather was fine, his messmates had spread a 
mattress for him on deck in the shade ; but of 
late his illness had so increased, that he had 
taken to his hammock, and only breathed a 
wish that he might see his wife before he died. 

He had been helped on deck as we came up 
the river, and was now leaning against the 
shrouds, with a countenance so wasted, so 
pale, and so ghastly, that it is no wonder even 
the eye of affection did not recognise him. 
But at the sound of his voice, her eye darted 
on his features ; it read^t bnce a whole vo- 
lume of sorrow ; she clasped her hands, tit- 
tered a faint shriek, and stood wringing them 
in silent ag^ny. 

All now was hurry and bustle. The meet- 
ings of acquaintances, the greetings of friends, 
the consultations of men of business. I alone 
was solitary and idle. I had no friend to 
meet, no cheering to receive. I stepped upon 
the land of my forefathers— but felt that I was 
a stranger in the land. Irving. 



ON TBB DBATB OF A YOVNQ IiAOY, 

COI7inr TO TBI 4UTBOB, AWD VEMT DIAJl TO BIX. 

Written when 14 yeare qf age* 
Hush'd are the winds, and still die evening 
gloom, 
Not e'en a zephyr wanders through the 
grove. 
Whilst I retam to view mv Margaret's tomb. 
And scatter flowers on the dust I love. 

Within this narrow cell reclines her clay. 
That clay, where once such animation 
beam'a ; 
The King of Terrors seized her as his prey. 
Not worth, nor beauty, have her life re- 
deemed. 



Oh ! could that King of Terrors pity feel. 
Or Heaven reverse the dread decrees of 
fate ! 

Not here the mourner would his grief reveal. 
Not here the muse her virtues would relate. 

But wherefore weep ? Her matchless spirit 
soars 
Beyond where splendid shines the orb of 
day; 
And weeping angels lead her to those bowers 
Where endless pleasures virtue's deeds re- 
pay. 

And shall presumptuous mortals heaven ar- 
raign, 

And, madly, godlike Providence accuse ? 
Ah ! no, far fly from me attempts so vain ; 

V\\ ne'er submission to my God refuse. 

Yet is remembrance of those virtues dear. 
Yet fresh the memory' pf that beauteous 
face ; 
Still they call forth my warm affection's tear. 
Still in my heart retain their wonted place. 

Bybon. 
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The following are the titles of the plates 
that have been gratmtously presented with the 
New Series : — 

With No. 1. — Her gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2. — One, two, three I Kiss the dealer. 

3.— The beau Window. 

4. — Gretting a Rope's-end. 

5.— Where have you been all the day?— 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

6. — Old .England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

7. — A sudden Squall. 

B.— Robert Bums and his Highland Mary. 

9. — A Special Pleader sueing for Hay a 
C'f'otcw. 

10. — Humming Birds.* 

11.— The Widow. 

12.-*A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums. 

13.— The Sold*er*s Return. 

14.— The Appointed Hour. 

16.— The Sailor's Return. 

16.— A splendid Portrait of Lord Byron. 

Each number may be had separate, price 
2d. each. 

*^* Every purchaser of a number of the 
€i p]yM ;^ entitled to a print oratvitouslu. 

« ( p|y> > office for correspondents, &c. , Water- 
lane, Fleet' street, London. 

Sold by every boolueller, news*agent, or 
public librarian. 



THB PBOPLB*8 FRIBND8. 

Now in course of PoblicatioD, 

A SERIES of PORTRAITS of dlstin* 
guUhed men, popular for their advocacy of the 
cause of the Labouring Classes. 

Already published, 
THB BBV. J. B. 8TEPHBN8. 
Am accurate portrait, encircled by a wreath of 
Myrtle and Laurel, and supported by Che Labouriag 
Clawei bearing Emblems of their Strength. 

*i^ The following note, attesting the accuracy of 
the Likeness and the elegance of the design, has been 
received by the pabliiher :— • 



** Dakiafleld, Mareh 21, 1839. 

" Sir,— -I befr t > ackaoviedge the receipt of acopy 
of the very spirited lithographic drawing jou hi?e 
published. Tke Likenete I consider mort corrtet 
than the Engraved one ! You have done me mnch 
honpur in deeming me worthy of such supportenu 
you have placed by my side— the Youth of Englud, 
both the fair and the brave. 

" Though 1 have done nothing to entitle me to 
wear the laurels you have placed around aod over 
me, I hope always— however feeble my efforts— to 
aspire to the character of ' The People's Frieod; 
and beg to subscribe myself, Sir, 

*' Your obedient, humble servant, 
"Joseph Raymer Stepuems. 

"ToMr.Cariae." 

BIOHABD QASTIiBB, B8Q. 

This is unquestionably the only good lilteoessthii 
has been published, A. Carlile having availed iijm. 
self of the kindness of Mr. Oastler and otlien in 
the loan of oil paintings, &c., &o., and has thepla. 
sure to announce the production of a portrait nbidi 
gives the greatest satisfaction. 

Beneath this portrait is a vignette, illnstratinf 
the following extract of a letter from Mr. Oastler :- 
, <* I am not so much a political man as ooeviw 
wishes to raise the labouren$ of England to asute 
of comfort, happiness, and security. * • I visb 
to seethe population enjoying rural scenery, breatli* 
ing pure air, &c« 

These two pictures match, and form the most sp. 
propriate pair of ornaments for the dwelling of efm 
man who can appreciate the labours of Meisrs. 
Oastler and Stephens for Che welfare of ibeir fellow 
creatures. 

Price only Twopence; or on Imperial Proof 
Paper for Framing, Sixpence. 

Also, now ready, 

JOHN FB08T, B8Q. 

An excellent Portrait, taken from Life. 

Price 3d. ; Proofs Gd. 

The next in succession will be the late Hnrf 
Hunt, to be followed by Robert Owen, Richard 
Carlilf*, Bronterre O'Brien, Dr. Taylor, Henry 
Vincent, Henry Hetherington, and manyotbeii. 

l9* It is necessary to be particular in asking for 
the portraits published by Carlilc, as isferior ooei 
are foisted on the unwary by unprindpled traden. 

Published by Thomas Paine CarUie, 220, Deaos- 
gate, Manchester ; and Alfred CaiUlc, Watsr-laoe, 
Fleet-street, London. 

THE CHARTER, THB WHOLE CHARTEP. 
and NOTHING but the CHARTER!! 

NOW READY, price TWOPENCE, or 
proofs on Imperial Paper, at SIXPENCE, i 
sheet of five portraits of Living and Dead advocatei 
of the principles of the People's Charter, viz., 
Feargus O'Connor, Richard Oastler, 
Bronterre O'Brien, 
Henry Hunt, William Cobbett, 
together with a beautiful represcnUtion of llie Pre- 
sent State of the Labouring Classes, and their im- 
proved condition under the protection of tbeir 
Charter; with the words " Annual ParliameoU.* 
« Universal Suflfrage," and •« Vate by BaUot,*' en- 
blazoned on the top. 

Order the Five PortraiU for Twopence, poblished 
by Carlile. 

Alfred Carlile, publisher, WaUr-lane, Fleet-street 
London; and T. P. Carlile, f«0, Deaosgate, Mas- 
Chester. 

PublifllMd for Jambs Gloybb, at Water-lioe, 

Fleet^treet. 
^dm OaaalBiliMi, FriaSir, GmnMswl, fii, i 
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BBOOUaBCTIONS ZN THB TIME OF 
TBB BMFXRB. 

(For the Fi.t.) 
f Continued from page 66,) 

It was thea that the old battalion of the 
Guard which defended Pontin was forced, 
after performing deeds of valour, to abandon 
that position to the Russians; who, taking 
possession, established themselves solidly there 
for the last time. This handful of men con- 
tinued the combat even while retreating, when 
one of the number already twice wounded 
(the last fatally), fell on the chassie, replying 
to his captain who strove yet to revive his 
courage, in these memorable words, '' Ah ! 
this time— tfe sont trqp— they are too many !*' 

It was about this period that the Duke of 
Ragusa made known his situation to Joseph, the 
Emperor liavinff entrusted his brother with the 
chief command of the Parisian army, which 
last, on receipt of the duke's letter, imme- 
diately sent off by esiafette the following 
billet:— 

" If the Marshal Duke de Ragusa, and the 
Marshal Duke of Treviso, can no longer main- 
tain their ground, tbey are authorised to ne- 
gotiate terms with the Prince de Schwartzem- 
oerg and the Emperor of Russia, who are in 
their front. *'Josbph Buonapartb. 

'* Montmartre, March 30, 1814. 
" Half-past 12." 

N.B.— They will retire upon the Loire with 
their troops. 

The brother of the Emperor, having seen 
clouds of the enemy advancing to the foot of 
Montmartre, foresaw that the Marshals could 
no longer hold out, nor choose but to capitu- 
late, at half-past twelve, t. e., immediately 
after addressing the aforesaid missive to Mar- 
mont, he lost no time in directing his own 
maroh on the Bois de Boulogne, foUowio^ the 



avenue called Chemin de la RivoUe, in order to 
gain the rout to Versailles, and join the Em- 
press at Rambouillet. Hardly had this prince 
reached the extremity of the Bois de Boulogne, 
than Gen. Dejean arrived at Paris. He took the 
road to Montmartre, which Joseph had only 
just quitted, and following close at his heels, 
came shortly up with him, and put into his 
hand the Emperor's letter, at the same time 
giving an account of his mission. The letter 
was conceived in these terms : — 

'< To Kin^ Joseph. 

'' Conformably with the verbal instructions 
I ^ave vou before my departure, and in the 
spirit of all my letters in which I have re- 
peated them, let what will happen, you must 
not suffer the Empress and the King of Rome 
to fall into the hands of the. coalesced party. 
I herein advise you that I have manceuvred 
in such a manner as that I may to morrow be 
at Paris with my guard. Hence, tenez firme. 
Dispose safely of the treasure and ammuni- 
tion : never lose sight of my son. Remember 
that I would desire rather that he were in the 
Seine than in the hands of the enemies of 
France. The lot of Astyanax, prisoner to 
the Greeks, has always appeared to me to be 
the most unhappy that history records of any 
individuaL 

*' Tour affectionate brother, 

" Napoleon." 

Joseph read this letter without a change of 
countenance, or betraying any emotion. Then 
coldly addressing General Dejeau while con- 
tinning his march : " It is now too late ; I 
have already given orders to Marmont to treat 
with the enemy.** 

*' Still, sire,*' said the General, attempting 
to raise an objection — 

'* He might even desire that I should be 
taken as hostage,*' hastily reti^rned Josep)i, 
in gently acceleratino^ ^is )iQrse*s walk; "I 
am b^ no m$^ns ambitions of that." 



The aide-de-camp of the Emperor urged 
the ex-king of Spain to return back— prayed 
—supplicated, but in vain ; the brother of Na- 
poleon was deaf to his entreaties. 

'* General,*' said the last, having allowed 
the aide-de-camp to speak, "you have ac« 
quitted yourself of your mission towards me ; 
now return to the Emperor, and report what 
I have said, and what you have seen." 

But General Dejean is one of those military 
heroes with whom honour is before life: he 
couId«not comprehend the flight of Joseph; 
his generous soul spumed at such weakness. 

" Yes, sire," replied he, with respectful 
dignity, " I shall report faithfully to the Em- 
peror the words of your Majesty, but he would 
not give credence as to what I have seen.*' 

Saluting the prince, he put spurs to his 
horse, traversed Paris, and arrived at the camp 
of the Duke of Treviso towards half-past three 
o'clock, to whom he related all that had passed. . 
Upon this, the Duke instantly dispatched a 
letter to M de Schwartzemberg, as follows : — 

"Prince, — Negotiations have been already 
entered upon ; we may now put a stop to any 
further effusion of blood. 1 believe myself 
suflScientlv authorised to propose to you a sus- 
pension of arms for twenty-four hours, during 
which time we may treat, m order to spare the 
city of Paris (in which we are determined to 
defend ourselves to the last extremity) all the 
horrors of a siege." 

Captain Lacourt» aide-de-camp to the Mar- 
shal, was upon the instant charged with the 
despatch for the Austrian head-quarters. 

During this time, Marmont had put himself 
in communication with the enemy : his propo- 
sitions, accepted at the bayonet's point on the 
road to Belleville, had been now better re- 
ceived on the side of la Villette, 

Admitted at length into the presence of the 
chiefs of the coalesced army, it was announced 
to him that the two marshals commanding the 
French forces were ftuthgri?^ tO propose 



John CunmiBgham, Ptinttr, Crewa-60uxi| Flest-otreet, 
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tenns. . Thej had dMnanded a suspeasion.of 
arms, ifiiiclt had been granted them. Now 
the time ihat wae suffered to ela|ae m pro- 
posals Ibr an* amieable adjustment of dSner- 
ences, had ghren time to the eaemy to possess 
himself of the heighu of Vkn la GhaiMu In 
the centre, he had penetrated into Belleville 
and Menilmontant ; he had also further esta- 
blished himself on the eminence of St. Char- 
mont, vhkh commaads the whole of Paris. 
Blncher was master of the barrier of St. 
Penis : in fine, Montnartre, with other minor 
positions of the neighbourhood, had just been 
occupied. Nevertheless, Mwrifaal Vaaasy 
still made an effort to arrest the progress of 
the enemy at Batignolles. He was desirous 
that the National Guards should throw them- 
selves into the houses, and keep up a firing 

fipSBl hM WlBOeWB* SOBSB 0& tilgrikk, tiXe Out 

soldiers of the Republic, were opposed to this 
measure, and wished rather to remain in the 
plain. 

" Why eeneeal cmrselves P" said they : 
'* these beggarly Cossacks will begin to sup- 
pose we are afraid of them.'* 

(To be continued,) 

NATURB VEBSmi ICAUVHUS. 

Sporting through the forest wide ; 
Flaying by the water-side ; 
Wandering o'er the heathy fells ; 
Down within the woodland dells; 
All among the mountains w^ 
Dwelleth many a little child ; 
In the baron's hall of pride ; 
. By the poor man's dnil fireside ; 
*Mid the mighty, 'mid the mean, 
Little ehihken may be seen^ 
Like the flowers that spring op Mr, 
Bright and countless^ every wnere ! 

In the fair isles of the main ; 
In the desert's lone domain ; 
In the savage mountain glen, 
'Mong the tribes of swarthy men, 
Wheresoe'er a foot hath gone ; 
Wheresoe'er the sun hath shone : 
On a leaffue of peopled ground, 
Little children may be found 1 

Blessbgs on them 1 they in me 
Move a kindly sympathy, 
With their wishes, nopes, and fears ; 
With their laughter and their tears. 

Maby Hqwitt. 



TD A &A]>y. 

Who presented to the Author a leek of hair braided 
with his own, and appointed a night in Oetember to 
meet him in the garden. 

These locks, which fondly thus entwine^ 
In firmer chains our hearts confine, 
Than all th' UDmeauing protestations 
Which swell with nonsense love orations. 
Our love is fix*d, I think we've proved it. 
Nor time, nor place, nor art have moved it ; 
Then wherefore should we sigh and whiaey 
With groundless jealousy repine. 
With silly whims and fancies frantic, 
Merely to make our love romantic ? 



Why should we weep like Lydia Languish, 

And fret with self-created anguish f 

Or doom the lover you have diossn,. 

On winter nights to sigh hsdf fioMB ; 

In leafless shades to sue for pardon. 

Only because.the scene's a gardsB ? 

For gardens seem, by one consent, 

Since Shakspeare set the precedent. 

Since Juliet first declared her passion 

To form the place of asrignation. 

Oh I would some xaodem muse inspin. 

And seat her by a seawcoal fire ; 

Or had the bard at Christmas written. 

And laid the scene of love ia Briiai% 

He surely, in commiseration, 

Had changed the place of declaration. 

In Italy Fve no objection ; 

Warm nights are pro^r for reflection ; 

Sot here our diuiate is 80* rnid. 

That love itoelf is rather frigid : 

Think on our chilly situation, 

And curb this rage for imitation ; 

Then let its meet, as oft we've done. 

Beneath ^e influence of the sun; 

Or, if at midnight I must meet you. 

Within your mansion let me greet yoa ; 

There we can love for houca together^ 

Much better, in such snowy weather^ 

Than placed in all th' Arcadian groves 

That ever witness'd rural loves ; 

Then, if my passion fail to please. 

Next night I'll be content to freeae ; 

No more I'll give a loose to laughter, 

Bat curse my fate for ever aiksr* 

Btson. 



AN8W£B TO CBABABB IN HO. 16* 

A noise. 



I MUST 

I-masi not love 1 for envkms thne- 
Its shoreless gulf between id Arows ; 

As well; might Lapland's snowy ellme 
Hold dalliance with the blushmg rose. 

I must not love I for thou art fair, 
And still that face but painto thy mind i 

WhUe I, disfigured by JMttsif, 
Own not one charm thy neart to bind. 

I must not love I for thoa act dear, 

Too dear to this knpassioned heart ; 
Uo home have 1 div life to cheer, 

This bursting sigh-pmelaim^ ''We part!" 

I must not love ! for I must toil, 
Unlov*d, unpitied, through life's scene i 

My veiy heart's Uood wouhl reooil 
To blend thy path wiih woes so keen. 

I must not love ! fbr I hare loved, 
And felt that bitterness of fote— 

To weep the loved one far removed 
From life's unpitying cheerless state. 

I must not love I — forewell ! farewell! 

Maid of n^ heart, my sistw firiesd-I 
In vain I curb this passion swell. 

In thee I leave the worid behind. 

Ands^w Johnstox. 



I am an English word of seven letters. 
Complete in myself, I am a word of greai no- 
toriety at the present time. My 1, 2, 3, 4, 6 
is prised by all navigators ; my 1, 2, 3, 4 is a 
fish ; my 2, 3, 4, 5 is a delicate animal ; my 
3, 4, 6 is connected with the sciences ; ray 

1, 3, 4 was once the favourite seat of kkigs ; 
my 1, 3, 4, is used by my 1, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7 » 
mv 1, 3, 5 is a kind of ship ; my 1, 2, 3, 6 is 
what old women are fond of; my 1, 2, 6, 3^ 5 
is to be found only in the company of logusi ; 
my 1, 3^ 4, 6 is what every sick person re- 
quires ; my 6, 6, 3, 4 is dropped into Uie grave 
of every worthy man ; my 2, 6, 3, 4, 6 young 
maids are fond of, providing they are sweet ; 
my 2, 6, 3, 4 is always heard in the House of 
Commons, but only by those who can make 
use of my 6, 3, 4 ; my 2, 6, 3, 5 is always 
wanted during winter ; my 2, 3, 6 is consi- 
dered offensive in the presence of royalty ; my 

2, 3, 5, 6 was first created by Satan ; my 5, 

3, 4 is applicable to no man but a sailor ; my 
5, 6, 3 is what old maids are fond of ; my 4, 
3, 5 is a name for each compositor at the Ttmes 
newspaper office ; mj 5, 3, 4, 6, is food for my 
2, 3, 4, 6 ; my 4, 3, 5, 6 is a tax which no poor 
man ought to pay, &c«y &c. 

Brighton. S. Bannxstbb. 



OK BA&XiY ATTACBMSim. 

(For the Flt.) i 

Man was formed asocial being, and vom | 
has also strong daims on oax oonsidcntioo. 
£arly attachment I Magical word 1 Hone 
rushes upon our remembrance ; a thousaad re- 
collections of the fire-side circle crowd upon 
the mind, and even an occasional tear wnw* 
times steals along our cheeks, when wetUii 
of those we have left behind. Early atli^ 
ments ! lives tiiere a human being witbos 
them ? The school-boy thinks of his peUiifl 
and marbles, and lingers with delight, iriiat 
man, upon past recollections : the merdust 
in the densely-peopled city 8i|fhs as he glases 
over his ledgers, when he bnngs back to Ins 
memory the figure of his vener^e tutor : the 
sailor, too, dreams while on the tempestDOS 
ocean of the last time he kissed his coBstaS 
Sal, and cherishes with peculiar affeetnn tfai 
tobaceo-boz she gave nim ; and even tbe 
rough and ignorant ploughman opens is 
mouth with uncommon effort to get once idcr 
a view of that old church, the seene cf bs 
former exploits, wherein he defeated, on um 
great occasion, the best ringer in the parisiL 
Early attachments! How can we forget 
them P Impossible. As well might the ner* 
bom infant shun the source of its nooriah- 
ment, or the mother forget the mutoai k^ 
which binds her feelings to her child. 

A man's first love ! The girl of his lieirt, 
with blue eyes, li^t flowing Dsir, lively ma* 
ners, and engaging demeanour, who utio* 
pates his desires, and gratifies them witboot 
even a word. A man's second amour ! Hov 
different ? Bold, ealculating, and selfob,- 
perhi^ some (dd widow, wHh a b» ISla 
m>st, a countenance full of iU kummrt^ a per- 



tUQS Blif . 



n 



pendicurar straisr^tness of gaft; and a pane 
^11 of innanrenble cbarms. Smd: association 
of ideas in comparison of the ibrmer ! 



A man's firsts fbl}y in life I JMMoiieoS qtw And they themselves once fended o'er the wave 



pensee. Deserted ^ aequaintanees, unrecog- 
oised by fiirmer finends^ jeerod at 1^ stran- 
gers, laogbed at abEoad^ nnwekonKe at heme, 
unsupported by his own I That is an attach- 
ment, which, thongk early^ is by. no means 
agreeable. 

Have we nothing to say about the women P 
They seldom speak of their early attachments, 
but the^ feel more acutely than men, and eon- 
ceal, with pitiable secrecjf, that cancer which 
is destroying their health, thoic beaut^r, their 
life. 

Eariy attaofaments I A man was onoa eon- 
fined in the Old Bailey, and he had na very 
strong attachment to the place ever after- 
wards. Early attaehmenta 1 

Our web ia spun. We have ezfaaosted onr 
mental receiver, and you are welcome heattily 
to onr nonsense. Perhaps we might write 
more about it, but to what purpose ? We 
leave the story nnfiniriied : some softer hand, 
lome gender hearty some kindKer soul, some 
reminine pen must do thia rest Farewell ! 
^0 ! never to our "Early Attachment I" 

4pn728, lasd. M.A.P. 



Fliad mucft rather Be myBdf"Ae'idi(w,* 
And wear the b<mcb, tluntfrstaB theDbon 
We have no slaves at haue^ then- wiiy abioad P 



BfiATBKT. 

) for a lodge in soma vast wilderness, 
^me bouadlesa eontiguity of diade,. 
n^here rumour of opprassioo and deceit, 
)f unsuoeessful op successful war^ 
tfight never reach me more. My ear is 

pained, 
ifv soul is sick wifli every day •s report 
)f wrong and outrage, with wliiciL eartli is 

filled^ 
%ere is no flesh in num's obdurate heart, 
t does not feel for man ; the natural bond 
If brotherhood is severed as the flax, 
bat falls- asunder at the touch of fire. 
[e finds his fellow ^ilty of a skin^ 
ot coloured like his own ; and having power 
b enforce the wrong, for such a worthy cause 
Qoms and devotee him as his lawful prey, 
suds ieterseeied by a narrow fritb 
bhor each other. Mountains interposed^ 
!ake enemies of nations, who had else 
ike kindred drops been mingled into one. 
bus man devotes his brother,, and destroys ; 
Qd, worse thaa all,, and most to be deplored 
) human nature's broadest, foulest blot, 
laios hiBs^ and task^ him, and exacts hia 

sweat, 
'ith stripes, that mesey with a bleeding heart 
eeps when a^e see» inMcted on a beasL 
len what ia naain ? And what man> seeing 

this, 
id having human feelings, does not blush, 
id hang his head, to think himself a man P 
sould not have a slave to titt my ground, 
r carry me, to fan me- while I sleep, 
id tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
lat sinews^ bought and sold, have ever 

eam'd. 
I : dear as freedom is, and in m^ heart's 
St estimation prized above all pnee. 



That parts us, are emancipate and loosed. 
;Slaves cannot breatha in. England": iT'thelr 

lungs 
Reeehre our aic, that moment they are free ; 
Tbey touch our country, and their shacklea 

&IT. 
That's noble, m^ bespeaks a nadflfu' proud 
And jeabnn of the blowing. Spread it tiiaB» 
And letitoicoulate throu^ every vein 
Of all your empire; that, where Britain's 

power 
Is felt, mankind may firal her meroy too. 

COWPHIU 



8TAMZA8 WBZTTBN AT imiNZOHT. 

Tls night^and in darkneiw the visions of 

JQUth 

Fht solemn and slow in the eye of &« 
mind; 
The hope they excited hath p e rbhed, and 
truth 
Laments o'er the wreeks they are leaving 
behind. 
'Tis midnight— and wide o'er the regions of 
riot 
Are spread, deep in silenoe, the wings at 
repose ; 
And man, soothed from revel^ and lulled into 
quiet. 
Forgets in his slumbers the weight of his 
woes» 

How gloomy and dim is the scowl of the 
heaven^ 
Whose azure the doada with thew daiknasa 
invest; 
Net a star o'er the shadowy eoncsve is given, 
To omen » something like hope to the 
breast. 
Hark I how the lone night- wind uptosses the 
forest 1 
A downcast regret through the mind slowly 
steals : 
But ah r 'tis the tempest of fortune that sorest 
The bosom of man in his solitude feels I 

Where, where are the e^nrita in whom waa my 
trust, 
Whose bosoms with mutual' alfeetioB did 
bumP 
Alas ! they have gone to thehr homes in the 
dmt. 
The grass rustles drearily over their nm ; 
While I, in a populous solitude, languish, 
'Mid fees that beset me, and friends that 
are cold ; 
Ah r the pilgrim of earth oft has felt in his 
anguish. 
That the heart may be widowed before it is 
old! 

Affection can soothe but its votaries an Inmr^ 
Doomed soon in the flames that it raised to 
depart ; 
And, ah! disappdntment has pmson and 
power 
To ruflle and sour the most patient of heart. 



Tra oft, 'neath Hre barti-pomted arrows of 

maUce, 
Haa merit been destined to bear and to 

bleed; 
And thev, who ef pleasure have emptied the 



I tney, WB 
ehaliee. 



Rave feund that the drega were frill bitter 
indeed. 

I^ the stonns of adveiaity lower ; 'tis in 
vain — 
Tho' friends should fersake me, and foea 
should oomblne — 
Sueh may kindb the breasts of the weak to 
complain, 
They only can teach resignation to mine ; 
For far o'er the regions of &ubt and of dream- 
ing* 
The spirit beholds a less -perishing span ) 
And bright through the tempest the rainbow 
is streaming. 
The sign of forgiveness from Heaven to 

D. MoiR. 



Thou art a glorioua, yet a fearfiil thing I 
Thy worth unknown till thou art vanishing 1 
For, when we once begin to count the store 
Of days still left, thy first fresh bloom is o'er. 
Whilst every hour ue shrinking heart then 

feels 
The leaden hand of time that o'er it steals ; 
And seeks, with eagerness, the faintest ray, 
That macks we yet pursue thy radiant way. 

The earth is still the same— the sky— the sea ; 
But, oh I they are not as thev vAea to be t 
It was thine incense breath that made all 

bright. 
And. shed around a dew of glittering light! 
E^en, like the enamell'd insect of the skies, 
Whatever approached thee bore off thy rich 

dyes; 
Until, of an the glittering down bereft, 
Nought of thy colouring, O Youth, is left I 
Too Tate we feel on shadows we have thrown 
Fr^h and truth, till quench*d is all our own. 
Too late we find, like spendthrifts, we have 

g^ven 
To idler air this precious boon of heaven ! 



OK THB IXTASTB OP UFB. 

Amergus was a gentleman of good estate ; 
he was bred to no business, and could not con- 
trive how to waste his hours agreeably : he 
had no relish for any of the proper works of 
life, nor any taste for the improvement of the 
mind; he spent generally ten hours of the 
four-and-tweoty in bed; he dozed away two 
or three more on his couch ; and as many were 
dissolved in good liouor every evening, if he 
met with company or his own humour. Thus 
he made a shift to wear off ten years of his 
life since the paternal estate fell into his hands. 

One evening, as he was musing alone, his 
thoughts happened to take a most unusual 
tum^ for they cast a glance backward, and he 
began to reflect on his manner of life. He 
betboi^ht himself what a nnmber of living 
beings had been made a sacrifice to support 



72 



THE PL Y* 



hu eurcMMy and how modi corn «nd wino had 
been mingled with these offerinn ; and he aet 
himself to compute what he had deyoored 
since he came to the age of man. " About a 
dozen feathered creatorea, small and great, 
bare, one week with another,'* said he, *' given 
up their IItcs to prolong mine, which, in ten 
years, amounts at least to six thousand. Fifty 
sheep have been sacrificed in a year, with a 
half hecatomb of black cattle, that I might 
have the choicest parts offered weekly upon 
my table. 

''Thus a thousand beasts, out of the fiock 
and the herd, have been slain in ten years* 
time to feed me, besides what the forest has 
supplied me with. Many hundreds of fishes 
have, in all their variety, been robbed of life 
for my ropast, and of Uie smaUer fry some 
thousands. A measure of com would hardly 
suflice me fine flour enough for a month's pro- 
Tision, and this arises to above six scoro 
bushels; and many hogsheads of wine and 
other liquors have passed through this body of 
mine— tnis wretched strainer of meat and 
drink 1 And what have I done all this time 
for God and man ? Wliat a vast profusion of 
good tUngs upon a useless life and a worthless 
BverP 

** There is not the meanest creaturo among 
all those which I have devoured, but hath an- 
swered the end of its creation better than I. 
It was made to support human nature, and it 
has done so. Every crab and oyster I have 
eat, and every grain of com I have devoured, 
bath filled up its place in the rank of beings 
with more propriely and honour than I have 
done. Oh, shameml waste of life and time!'* 

In short, he carried on his moral reflections 
with so just and severe a force of reason, as 
oonstrained him to change his whole course of 
life ; to break off his foUies at once, and to 
apply himself to gain some useful knowledge, 
when he was more than thirty years of age. 
He lived many following years with the cha- 
racter of a worthy man, and an excellent 
Christian ; he died with a peaceful conscience, 
and the tears of his coimtry were dropped 
upon his tomb. Franklin. 



THB rUlTB liBTTBB-BOZ. 

We heartily thank a correspondent who lately 
forwarded us a memoir of Robert Owen, 
but have to inform him that we have nothing 
to do with the series of Portraits* adver- 
tised by the Messrs. Carlile in our paper, 
in which the philanthropist is to appear. 
It will be returned on application to our 
publisher. 

'< Song of the Grecian Girl,*' by Eustace Le- 
clair, requires revision. 

** L. E.'s (Exeter)'* two letters have been re. 
ceived, and shall appear. 

« Curiosity led us to the hall of the National 
Convention lately, and we have great pleasure in 
attesting the accuracy of the portraita puhlished 
in this '* Gallery of Public Men/' the originals of 
many of which were assembled on the occasion. 
The likenesses of Messrs. Stephens and Frost are 
particularly striking. 



We call the attention of our readen to a 
Nbw Gums TO Fabu, announced in our 
present number. We hear it contains ''all 
things befitting such a work.** 

TO THB COUimtT TRADB. 

Mr. Glovbb, (the publisher of the '* Fly,** 
&c.,) in answer to firequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodioals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges — equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-pud), to the "Fly^ 
office. Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



IMPORTANT TO PERSONS VISITING 

PARIS. 

Just Published, price Two Shillings, in doth, gilt 

edges, the 

HAND-BOOK TO PARIS; 
om, 
TRATELLER'S GUIDE TO THE FRENCH 

CAPITAL, 
Bottlogae, I Havre, I Versailles, 

Dieppe, | Calais, | Rooen, AmicBS, 

&o., &e. 

With a descriptioa of all the Roadi leading to 
Paris frem the Coast, and of the Principal Towns ; 
an interRsting aecount of the Customs and Maonen 
of the Inhabitants ; the Best and Cheapest mode 
of Travelling; and of combining Amusement and 
Information with Economy in the journey from 
London to Paris. 

With this book in his hand, the visitor may eco- 
nomise 30 per cent, in his expenses, with an incal- 
culable augmentation of his comfort and amuse- 
ment. It differs from all other guides, in being 
written from actual observation, and contains, in 
addition to the Information relative to Peris, Bou- 
logne, &c., an atioount of the recently-discovered 
and infallible prevention of Sea Sickness. 

London: W. Strange, 21, Paternoster-row; A. 
and W. Galignani, Paris; and Stubbs and Watel, 
Boulogne. 

Third Edition, Improved, 

DEFENSIVE INSTRUCTIONS FOR 
THE PEOPLE. 
Containing a New and Improved Combination of 
Arms, called Foot Lancers, with Instructions in 
Musket and Rifle practice ; making Ball and Buck- 
shot Cartridges; Ofbnaive and Defensive Opera- 
tions, &c,, &c. 

ByCoLOirSL MacBaoNi. 

Embellished and Illustrated with Four Splendid 
Engravings. 

This work, originally published at Five Shillings, 
has already sold out Two Editions. The Third edi- 
tion, now published, is printed in clear, small type, 
with Four Plates, stitched in a neat wrapper, at 
FOURPENCE i 

N.B. By attending to the hints laid down in 
this work, the undisciplined Working Classes of 
Paris overthrew 25,000 Regulars in the glorious 
Revolution of 1830. 

Ask for the " People's Edition,*' published by 
T. P. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, Manchester t and 
Alfred Carlile, General Newspaper Agent, Water- 
lane, Fleet^treet, Loador. Sold b/ all venders of 
: books, dM. 



PORTRAITS OF PUBLIC MEN. 

Now ready, price Twopenee eaeh, or Pnob for 

framing Sixpence, accurate Ukenemiof 

THB REV. JOSEPH RATNER 
STEPHENS, 
RICHARD OASTLER, Esa., 
Aad (priee Thrsepenee) or Proofi, Sixpacc) 
JOHN FROST, £s«., 
Embellished with a beautifully drawn vignette, ca. 
blematieal of their eharaeten. The folfevissltt. 
ters warrant the acenraey of the likenessei :^ 

'< Dnktnileld, March 21, 1839. 

" Sir,— I beg to acknowledge the receipt of a copy 
of the very spirited lithographic drtwiagyoo hivt 
published. The Wtenue I commder man eorm 
than lAe Engravtd ont t Yon have done me muh 
hoBour in deeming me worthy of sueh mppoitena 
yon have placed by my side— the Youth of Eogiud, 
both the fair and the brave. 

<< Though I have done nothing to entitls m to 
wear the lanrels you have placed around tsd onr 
me, I hope always — however Heebie my efTortMi) 
aspire to the character of ' The Peo{ie'i Frica^' 
and beg to subscribe myself. Sir, 

" Your obedient, hamUe servant, 
" JoaBTH RaTXBS Siirasn. 

«<ToMr..ACarlUe.'' 

<* Nottinghafli, April 14, 1839. 

" Sir,— 'Aooept my thanks for your kind prent 
of twelve proofs. Mrs. Oastler and my friendi l«i 
say that the Likeness is czodlent. I sn deligbtei 
with the 'scene' below; thank you for plscia; u 
among so much happiness. So would I ixn itwiik 
all the sons and daughters of EngUnd. With bat 
wishes for your succen in this apeeulation, 
" I am. Sir, yours very troly, 

<< To Mr. A. Carlile." « RicHAan OimQ 

*»• These attestations apply only to tbe per< 
traits published by Messrs. Alfred and Thosa 
Paine Carlile; purchasers must, therefore, be caiti I 
fttl in getting their productions. 

PortraiU of Robert Owen, Heniy Hant, Ho? 
Vincent, Feaigus O'Connor, '&c., will appear i 
rapid succession. 

A. Carlile, publisher, Water-lane, FleeUtnet,! 
London; and Thomas Pdine Carlile, 220| Detu- 
gate, Manchester. 



TO THE SUBSCRIBERS TO THE 
" PLY" in MANCHESTER AND ITS 
VICINITY. 

^ In consequence of the great demand for, sod tk 
high vidue set upon, the beautiful plates gives *is 
this paper, and in order to their better displijui! 

f reservation, T. .CARLILE begs to inronn ilt| 
oblfc he has made a quantity of ROSEWOOD 
FRAMES (I| inch), which he can offer coopitti 
with glass and gilt moulding, altogether fioisbcti a 
a first-rate style, at the^ow price of Ss., bdo;^ 
third less than Is usually charged by frame-iubss, 

Obserre.T. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, nesrljfiwisi 
Peter-street, Manchester, of whom sets or odd sis* 
hers of the *' Fly" may constantly be proeored. 

N.B. — Splendid engravings, portnito, ke., aff 
be had (glass, &e., complete) at 4s., 4s. lOd., ti 
6s. the pair! Frames made to order of to; pc^ 
tern, at equally low priees. 



Pablished for Jamxs Gi.otxb, at Water-bit, 

Fleet-street. 
Joha Caaalagham, Fkiater, Ckeva-eeait, p^ IM-^na 
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WRITTEN 

W SEEING THE PRINT OF " PRAYER,'* PRESBNTED 
WITH NO. 18 OF THE " FLY." 



Consider her attitude ! The upraised hands, 
the uplifted eye, the mild benignity of her 
eoQDteDance ! She is engaged in prayer, far 
remoTed from the busy haunts of men, or the 
crowded walks of traffic. She has withdrawn 
to her chamber in secret, to worship her hea- 
▼enlj Father. Who can long regard so sweet 
I p^rtrait, without feeling the sublimity of her 
appearance ? And, if we may be allowed to 
inquire, what seems to be the subject of her 
prayer ? Perhaps some generous but unfor- 
tcnate brother has been ensnared and entan- 
gled in an almost inextricable labyrinth of 
Tice, and she offers up a petition on his behalf 
to the Throne of Mercy, that he may return 
from the error of his ways, and solace by his 
'epeotant change the aching hearts of . her 
fend and aflfectionate parents. Delightful occu- 
Htion I She has tried the world and its plea- 
•"^; has found them as transitory as a sum- 
mer flower, and betakes herself to prayer : 
'od how great a transition of deportment has 
wis produced ! No accidental crosses now 
'affle her temper, or cast a melancholy shade 
w sorrow over her beautiful countenance ; but 
*« exhibits in her daily conyerse with her 
^^^7 and the poor a mild and pleasant look, 
* wfi and encouraging aspect, and her dis- 
«>«r5e is seasoned with piety and good hu- 
"^'ir. What a wife for a man I A fortune 
^^ only vnth her, but in herj although un- 



possessed of a solitary sixpence. Who would 
quarrel with her being religions ? Who wonld 
not get a treasure of incalculable worth in 
gaining such a partner for life ? Who would 
not wear such a woman— ^^ aye, in his hearl 
of hearts P" 

We could look upon that portrait an hour 
by the time-piece. In comparison with such 
a woman, the largest diamond in the world is 
not worth one sbgle barleycorn. But it is 
time for us to stop, for we find that language 
is too feeble to convey adequately the full 
strength of our ideas. If some of our fair 
friends have not read Samuel Taylor Cole- 
ridge's Hymn on Prayer, we earnestly recom- 
mend them to peruse it In that hymn occur 
the following admirable lines:— 

Oh ! not a joy or blessing. 

With this can we compare ; 
The power that He hath giyen ns, 

To pour our souls in prayer. 

Whene'er thon pinest in sadness. 

At his footstool fall, 
And remember in thy gladness, 

His grace who gave thee all." 
3fay 3, 1839. M. A. P. 



RBOOIiXiBOTIONB IN THB TZMB OF 
THB BMPIKB. 



(For the Fly.) 
C Continued from page 70.) 
And thus they went on fighting in the open 
plain face to face. The old Marshal smiled at 
their imprudence and foolhardiness, but al- 
lowed them to fight on. They afterwards re- 
tired on the barrier Clichy. By and bye, some 
insulated battalions are driven in from that 



side in the greatest disorder. The compacted 
masses of troops and the mobbing at this 
point becoming very dense, caused gpreat agi- 
tation and confusion on the part of the popu- 
lace. But the old' Marshal, still youthftil in 
mind and courage, always multiplying the 
means of resistance, and intent on throwing 
obstacles in the way of the enemy, addressed 
the following words to the National Guard, 
who surrounded and even pressed upon him : 
— " Since, then, we have so well begun, why 
not finish in like manner P Here is our last 
intrenchment ; let us make one more effort ; 
honour and our country demands it." 

Moncey knew well that such words would 
sink deep into the hearts of the brave citizens 
to whom they were addressed. Meanwhile, 
the coalesced party had brought up their artil- 
lery, and the barricades of the barriers were 
either carried away, or prostrated by their shot. 
Already the howitzer shells rolled into the 
rue Clichy, when a herald from the side of 
the allies arrived to announce an armistice. 
It was now five in the evening, and the firing 
on both sides had entirely ceased. Whilst 
blood still fiowed in the streets of Paris, and 
principally at the barrier de Clichy, the Bou- 
levard des Italiens had never once ceased to 
be covered with a crowd of people on foot, 
who seemed to be wholly ignorant of all that 
was passing so close to them, when on a 
sudden, about four o'clock, a general cry of 
Sauve qui peut was heard from the Porte St. 
Martin, extending to the rue de la Paix. 
Every one fied in the greatest dismay, and in 
their haste overthrew one another, as it hap- 
pened in more recent times, at one of the po- 
pular risings of the people. The crowds of 
flying and terrified persons were beyond all 
count : these continued their flight, hardly 
knowing whither their steps were directing 
them, even beyond the Palais Royal It was 
a long time before the cause of the panic could 
be ascertained. Some said that two Cooaques 



Jekm Caamiagkam, Piiater, Crewn-eomrt, Flett-strett 
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bad made thdf way into Paris, by the barrier 
St. MartiDy and h%,vng, galloped up the Bou- 
levard (wkeff» tbay were both of them killed)^ 
had giyem rise tc^ this disorder. According to 
others, it ortgin^d with a Polish lancer, who 
haying drank in a way to juslafy com|Aete]y 
the proverb, had come down the Fauxbourg 
at a triple gallop, shouting and crying as loud 
as he could bawl, " Vive VEmpereur / void ies 
- Cosaques i** 

Pmdani ees mifrfaites, while all this was 
doing, the Dukea of Treviso and Ragusa re- 
united their forces at the barrier de la Vilette. 
Here they entered into a low pot-house (jca- 
haret), kept by a man Bamed Touron, where 
they had been preceded by MM. de NesseU 
rode and the Count Orloif. In this place 
was committed to writing the leading articles 
of the capitulation, which were signed by 
these two representatives of the Emperors' of 
Austria and Russia, and countdrsigned by the 
Colonels Fabvier and St. Denis, the first be- 
longing to the corps de Tetat Major General ; 
the second first aide-de-camp of Marmont, 
and some days af(er all the world might see 
on the fron^ of the cabaret, where the lot of 
France had been decided, the following notice 
scrawled in large white letters upon a red 
ground:— 

AV B<Bi;f a I.A K01>S, 

Here the 30th of March, I814| of august memory, 

By tfU kelp qf our friends the allies, 
Divine Providence gives back to Fiance a Father. 

TOVBON MARCHAND OS VINS TBAIT1U7JI* 

This placard was nbt effaced tfll a year after- 
wards, at the return of Napoleon on the 10th 
of March, 1815. The house Still exists, only 
that it has changed the master and its desti- 
nation, being now an Infirmary for sick cattle. 
As to Napoleon, he arrived at Troyes on the 
30th of March ; he took but two hours' rest, 
and again put himself en rowte. According to 
custom, he imparted to no one of all those 
who were thus rapidly travelling with him 
either the object or place to which his views 
were directed. Arrived at Sens, he stopped 
only the requisite time to have a bouillon pre- 
pared. At every post-house he eagerly de- 
manded news of the Empress and the King 
of Rome, and learnt successively on changing 
horses that his wife and son had left Paris, 
that the enemy was at the gates of the capi- 
tal, and that fighting was still going on. Then 
it was that he pressed the postilions himself, 
and upon these occasions foiled not to apply 
the stimulation of a golden spur. The car- 
riage wheels actually struck fire from the 
stones beneath : never did Napoleon more im- 
patiently calculate distances. At length — 
close upon midnight — he was no more than a 
few leagues from Paris. On halting al Fro- 
menteau, not for from the fountains of de 
Jovisy, the anxiety which he laboured under 
bad arrived to its highest ^teh. ' 

'* Before an hour hence,*' said he, ** slap- 
ping the shoulder of Berthier, who during the 
nmte had never ceased biting his nails, ^*we 
shall be at the haad of the defondera ei the 
ei^tal.'* 

At the same instant an estafehe arrived^ who 
with great veheniMiea and olamow was inquir- 



ing if any one knew where the Emperor was. 
Upon a sign being made, the man approached 
the carriage. 

** Whi> are yoo, and who tent ywx ?" de- 
manded NatioMoo with great earnestness. 

*' Sire, I anl a private cornier of Munsienr 
the Count de Lavalette, who charged me to 
convey this letter to your Majesty, at what- 
soever place or time I might encounter your 
Majesty." 

'* Giive it me,'* saii ^ Emperor. 

The courier seamhed 1^ pockets, but the 
letter was not to be found T he renewed the 
search — tried again — got confused, then stam 
mered ont something, dnring which time the 
Emperor, his hand always extended towards 
him, no longer able to suppress an impulse of 
anger and impatience, let fall these words, 

**Le miserable la perdue!'^ and his lips 
crisped up, and became white as ashes. At 
length the poor courier found the despatch in 
one of his jack-boots, into which it had slipped 
from his girdle, where he had placed it on 
parting. Napoleon hastily seized it from bis 
hands, broke the seal, and opened it with pre- 
eipitation. M. de Lavalette announced that 
the capitulation of Paris had been siprned 
the same day, at eleven o*e]oek in the evening, 
and that the aUiea would enter Paris next 
dit/i at; tw^ve A. M. The missive concluded 
with* these emphatic word^, ** Tout doit con- 
somme^* — all was now arranged. 

" Jtist one hour too late P* cried the Em- 
peror, with an apeent not to be described. 

" AUons, Messieurs ; here then, it seems, we 
must alight. Oh« ohl** continued he, ae if 
some new crotchet had arose in his mind, ** all 
is not yet consumniated, as they have been 
pleased to tell ua," repeated he, while de- 
soending from hia trayeUSng chaise. Forth- 
with he entered the posV house,, followed by 
his officers, and called for his map of roads, 
on which he was used to mark the different 
positions of his troops, with those oocupied by 
the enemy, by means of small pine, the heads 
of which were marked with sealing-wax of 
divers colours ; but he was soon forced to re- 
nounce this cold occupation de strategies de- 
; voured as he was by uncertainty and impa- 
tience, to inquire what was then, pasning in 
Paris. He then abruptly left the po9t-house, 
in order to breathe freer ; for at every moment 
he repeated that his brain was on fire, knd he 
continued to walk with slow and measured 
steps on the paved side of the grand route 
leading to Paris, his arms folded across his 
breast, and his eyes fixed upon the ground, 
seemingly absorbed in the most painful reflec- 
tions. At some distance the officers followed 
him, sikntly. 

(iO oe continued,/ 



DESTRUOnON OF eOIiDAU, 

AND OTHER VILLAGES IN SWITZERLAND. 



Extracted from a ittler cfo/ei Geneva, Sept. S6, 1806. 

There ia an event which happened juet be- 
fore our arrival is Switaerland, el wbieh no 
partienlar aceouat may have yet reached Ame- 
narn^ and whicb I think caniiot be unintereeit- 
iagy espeeiaUy to tinse of our isi«nda who havo 



visited this charming conntrf. Meed, it is 
too disastrous to be retktcd or nad with iodif. 
ference. 

If yoo have a large map of SwitKrUnd,! 
beg of you to look for a «]>ot in the canton cf 
Schweifz, situated between the lakes of Zoj 
and Lowertz on two sides, and the mooDtaios 
of Rigi and Rissberg on the others. Here, 
but Ihree weeks ajfo, was one of the raostde- 
lightfully fertile valleys of atf Swiiaerland ;- 
green and luxuriant, adorned with serml 
little vil ages, full of secure and happy farm. 
ers N"w three of these villages are for m 
efiaced from the earlh ; and a broad waste of 
ruins, burying alive more tl^an fourteen hun. 
dred peasants, overspreads the nlley of U 
wertz. 

About five o'clock in the evening of the 3^ 
of September, a large projection of the mon. 
tain of Hossberg, on the north-east, gare way, 
and precipitated itself into this valley; aodia 
less llian four minutes completely overwhekwd 
the three villages of Gotdau, JBosiogeD, ud 
Rathlen, with a part of Lowertz and Oberan 
The tfurent of earth and stones was far more 
rapid than that of lava, and its efiects as re. 
sis^tless and as terrible The mountain in i!j 
descent ea tried trees, roeks, houses, ewy 
thing I>efore it. The mass spread in eveiy 
direction, so as to bury completely a space « 
charming country, more than three miies 
square. 

The force of the earth must have been pn. 
digious, since it not only spread over the hoi* 
low of the valley, but even ascended fsr up 
the off>08!te side of the Ktgi. The quaotii) 
of earth, leo, is enormous, since it has left i 
considerable hill in what was before the ceotie 
of the vale. A portion of the falling nus 
rollpcl into the lake of Lowertz, and it is cal- 
culated that a fifth part is filled op. On i 
nstnute map yo«i will see two little islis^ 
marked in this lake, which have been admired 
for their picturesqtieness. One of ihcmii 
famous for the residence of two hermits, and 
the oth^r for the remains of an ancient eb* 
teau once belonging to the iionse of Haps* 
burg. 

So large a body of water was raised sd 
pushed forward by the falling of such a vm 
into the lake, that the two islands, and tt» 
whole viHage ol dieven, at the southern extre- 
mi'y, were for a time completely submer^ 
by the pasMng of the swell. A large house ii 
this village was lifted ofi^ its foundations, a?i 
carried half a mile beyond its place. Tl» 
hermits were absent on a pilgrimage to adis- 
taut al)bey. 

The disastrous consequences of this ereii 
extend further than the loss of such a nurobtf 
of inhabitants in a canton of little popuUtioa. 
A fertile plain is at once converted Imoi 
barren tract of rocko and ealeareoos earth, 
and the fitrmer marks and boundaries of pre* 
perty obliterated. Tlie main road from Art » 
Schweitz is completely filled up, so that an- 
other n>ust be opened with great labour oftf 
the Rigi. The former channel of a ht^ 
Stream is choked up, and its course akeroii 
and, as the outlets and passage of large bodia 
of water must be affected by the filling up ef 
such a portion of the lake, the netghbounni 
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of some leiBoU GOB8«q«aiio% i^ainil which 
the; kaov not 1m»w to provide* SeveFftl hua- 
dre4 nMn iav« been employed m opening pat- 
sages for the stagnant waters, in formio^' a 
new road for foot passengert. along the Rigi, 
and in exploriDg the rokisw Tm diferent 
cantons have coniribiitad te the relief of the 
suffering canton of Sohweits, and e^ery head 
is at work to eontrivtt meana to present fUf* 
ther disasters. 

The xramber of Inhalntants buried aHve 
under the ruins of diis mountain is scarcely 
less than fifteen hundred. Some even esti- 
mate it as high aa two thousand. Of these, a 
voman and two children have been fouad 
alive, after havix^ been several days under 
ground. Tbev amrm that while they were 
tbus entombed, they heard the cries of crea- 
tures who were periahing around them, for 
vane of that sneconr which they were so 
happy as to receive. Indeed, it ia the opinion 
of many well-informed peo)^ that a large 
number might still bo recovered ; and a writer 
in the " Publiciste*' goes so far as to blame 
the inactivity of the neighbouring inhabitants, 
and quotes many well -attested facts to prove 
that persons have lived a long time buried 
ander snow and earth. 

This at least is probable in the present eaia 
that many honaea, exposed to a lighter weight 
than others, mar have- been merely a little 
»ii!ihcd, while tlie lower story, which, in this 
mt of Swhaerland, h freooently of stone; 
nay have remained firm, and thus not a few 
)f the inhabitants escaped nnhnrt. The con- 
sternation into which the neighbouring towns 
)f Art and Schweitz were thrown, appears in- 
leed to have left them incapable of contriving 
ind executing those labours, which an en- 
ighteoed compassion would dictate* 

The mountain of Rossber^ as well as the 
ligi, and other moantaias in its vicinity, is 
omposed of a kind of brittle calcareous earth, 
nd pudding stone or aggregated rocks. Such 
prodigious mass as that which fell would 
isily crumble by its own weight, and spread 
vera wide surface. The bed of themotm- 
un, from wbieli the desolation came, is a 
lane inclined from north to south. Its ap- 
iarance, as it is now laid bare, would lead 
le to suppose that the mass, when it first 
oved from its base, slid for some distance he- 
re it precipitated itself into the valley. The 
fight of the Spitzberg — the name of the pro- 
etion which fell — above the lake and valley 
Lowertz, was little less than two thousand 

8t. 

The composition of the chahi of the R!gJ, 
which the Rossberg makes a part, has al- 
iys been an obstacle in the way of those 
iitem.makers who have built their hypothesis 
on the strnctnrc of the Alps, It has nothing? 
anitic in its whole mass, and though nearly 
: thousand feet above the sea, Is green and 
tile to its anmmit. It is composed of no 
ng but earth and stone, combined in f nde 
***?• It is also remarkable that the strata 
which it is composed are distinctly inclined 
■ the nofth fowattf the •ontfc, a ehtraeter 
ich is common to all rocks of this kind 
^^ tbe wlMsto Ange at Alpa^ a» well as 



to the gf«alir part ef ealcareova^ schistous, 
and pyritic rocks, and also to the whole chain 
of tbe Jam. 

It waa about a week after tbe fall of the 
mountain, that our route through ^witzerl-nd 
led us to visit this scene of desolation ; and 
never can I forget the succession of melan- 
choly viewa which presented themeeWea to 
eur curiosity. In ottr way to it we landed at 
Art, a town situated at the soutlieru extremity 
ef the lake of Zng; and we skirted alon^ the 
western boundary of the ruins, by the side of 
Mount Rigi, towards the lake of Lowertz. 
From various points en eur paseage we had 
complete views of such a scene of destruction 
as no words can adequately describe. 
( To be continued. ) 
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The following curious addition to the Ten 
Commandments was discovered rudely en- 
graven on a atone immediately at the foot of 
the Commandment table at Aldrington church, 
near Brighton. They were foond npwanis of 
a century ago^ and remained nearly half that 
period before an explanation could be (or was) 
made known : — 
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llie heavens are all blue, and the blllowa bogkt 

verae 
la frothtfy laved by a whispering surge. 
That heaves, incessant, a tranquil dirge. 
To lull the pale forms that sleep below ; — , 
Forme that rock aa the waters flow. 
That bright lake ia still jis a liquid sky : 
And when o*er its bosom the swift clouds fly, 
The^ pass like thoughts o'er a clear, blue eye. 
The frmge of thin foam that their sepulchre 

binds 
Is as light as the clouds that are bom by the 
windsw 
Soft over its bosom the dim vapours hover 
In mornina^'s first light: ana the snowy- 
winged plover, 

lliat skims o'er the deep 
Where ray loved ones sleep, 
No note of joy on this solitude flings ; 
Nor shakes the mist from his drooping wings. 
(To be continued. J 
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ANSWER TO CH«KADB IN NO. 18^ 



" Charter.** 



JmAMBHT of a SWISS MINSTRCI^ OVBK 
THB RUINS OF GOIiDAU. 



Switzbulanb 1 my country I 'tie te thee 

1 strike my harp in agony : — 
My country 1 nurse of Liberty, 
Home of the gallant, great, and frec^ 
My sullen harp I strike to thee. 

1 I have lost you atl 1 
Ftarenia, and home, and friends : 

Ye sleep beneath a mountain pnll ; 
A mountain's plumage o er you bends. 
The cliff-yew of funereal gloom. 
Is now the only mourniog plume 
That nods above a people* s totnb. 
Of the echoes that swim o*er thy bright blue 

lake, 
And,^ deep in its caverns, their merry beHs 
shake ; 
Aad repeat the young huntsman's cry; — 
That clatter and laugh when the goathenls take 
Their browzing flocks, at the morning's break, 
Far over the hills —not one is awake 
In the swell of thy peaceable sky. 

They sit on that wave with a motionless wing, 
And their cymbalo are mute ; and the desert 

birds sing 
Their unanswered notes to the wave and the 

sky. 
As the^ stoop their broad wing and go slng- 

ffishly by : 
For deep, in that blue-bosomed water, is laid 
/Is innocent, true, and as lovely a maid 
As ever in cheerfulness carolled her song. 
In the blithe mountain air, as she bounded 

along. 



IRB 1.4ST DATS OF A CBDflNAL. 

A singular circumstance, not to 

oay a ridiculous one, now took place. They 
had just relieved my old respectable gendarme, 
whope hand, ungrateful that I am, I had not 
pressed within my own. Another had come 
in his place ; a man of most forbidding aspect, 
large staring eyes, and a slouching gait; but 
for any thing else I paid no attention. I 
turned my back to the door, and sat down to 
the table. I tried to refiresh my forehead by 
resting it on my hand. My thoughts pressed 
hearily on me, while 

"The dews of anguish d^imped my brow." 
A slight tap on my shoulder made me turn 
my head. It was the new policeman, with 
whom I was left alone. Much after this fashion 
he addressed me : — 

•• Criminal I are you of good eouraffe ?** 
" No, indeed," said I, scarcely knowing 
what I answered. 

The brwfuerie of my reply somewhat abash- 
ed him : however, ho went on with some hesi- 
tation. 

** One ia never morose, merely for the plea- 
sure of being so." 

•' And why not P" said I ; "if you have 
nothing else to communicate, leave me ; but 
what means all this P** 

** Pardon the criminal," rejoined he ; "but 
three words more ; if you could ensure the 
happiness of a poor man, and provided it cost 
nothing, would you not do it ?'* 
1 shrugged up my shoulders. 
" Have you just come from Bedlam ?** said 
I — -' vou seek to draw happiness from a most 
singular source. Ale contribute to any onels 
happiness P 

He lowered his voice, assumed a mysterious 
air, that lU-accorded with his clownish figure. 
*• Yes, criminal ; jres, happiness— aye, for- 
tune : every thing, m fact, is your own free 
gift. I am a poor gendarme ; the service is 
heavy, the pay ia light ; my horse is at my 
own charge, and ruins me. Now, as a coun- 
terbalance to this, I venture in the lottei^ — 
one must be industrious. Up to this time 
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nothing is wanting to win, but good numbers. 
I look for them every where, and am always 
within a pip of the mark. I choose 76 ; 77 
is the lucky number. I back my ticket again 
and again : all to no purpose. A moment's 
patience, if you please, and I have done : here 
is a fine chance for me. It appears, pardon 
criminal, that ^our dmarture is fixed for to- 
day. Certain it is tnat the dead, who are 
made to perish in this way (making a most 
significant sign with his fore finger to the side 
of his neck), have a forecast of the lottery. 
Promise me to come to-morrow night ; it can 
make no difference to you to give me three 
numbers — three good ones ! Hein / I have 
no fear of ghosts, so rest easy on that head. 
Here's my address: — Caserne Popincourt, 
staircase A, No. 16, at the end of the corridor. 
Tou will know me again, nest ce pas ? If 
quite convenient, why not come to-night ?'* 

I should not have deigned a reply to this 
irabecille, if a feeling, something like hope 
mingled with desperation, had* not flushed 
on my mind. In the cruel plight I am placed 
in, there are moments that yon fancy a chain 
may be snapped by a hair. 

''Listen," said I to him; in acting the 
plaver, as well as a man, may do whose days 
and hours are numbered. I can, in sooth, 
make you as rich as a king, the possessor of a 
million, upon one condition :'* — 

He opened his hug^ goggle eyes. 

" What is it ? name it ; — any thing to please 
you, mon criminal.** 

*' Instead of three numbers, I will make 
them four : change dress with me." 

"If it be nothing but that,** said he, be- 
ginning to loosen the clasps of his great coat.^ 

I rose from my chair— I watched all his 
motions— my heart beat violently. I saw the 
gates open to the uniform of the gens d'arrae, 
and the gaol, street, hall of justice, already 
behind me ! 

" Ah ! but," said he, turning round with 
a look of indecision, '*you are not going to 
leave this place P ah ! no." 

I saw clearly that all was lost. However, 
I tried another expedient, no less hopeless and 
mad than the other. 

"Be it so," said I, "but your fortune is 
made.'* 

"By no means/' replied he, interrupting 
me, " to make my numbers sure, you must be 
dead first;" 

I sat down mute and motionless — all hope 
had vanished. A thousand fancies rushed like 
a whirlwind over my distempered senses. 
Hark ! The bolts and bars are even now with- 
drawn — they come -I hear their footsteps on 
the threshold — Merciful Heaven 1 I have 
«ndured the worst — and now F. E. 



TO THB COUNTRY TRADB. 



Mr. Glover, (the publisher of the "Fly," 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges — equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the "Fly" 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



OHAMOB or MIMISTKYI 

The Proprietor of the " Fly,'* in carrybg 
out his determination to provide a seiief of 
prints unequalled for their beauty and general 
interest, has great pleasure in announcing 
for immediate presentation portraito of har 
Majesty's principal MinisterB, 

HIS GRACE TRB 

DUKE OF WELUNGTON, 

AND 

SIR R. PEEL, BART. 

The likenesses will be most aocnrate, hay* 
ing been taken from life within the last two 
months, expressly for this work, and will in 
every respect preserve the character of the 
" Fly** as the best illustrated periodical in 
existence. 

POIiinCAIi PORTRAITS. 



The ex-Ministers, Lord Melbourne, Lord J. 
Russell, Lord Palmerston, Mr. Spring lUce, 
Lord Holland, &c., &c., were presented in a 
grroup with No. 12 of the old seriee^ and with 
No. 13, as a companion to the above, a Tory 
dinner-party, presenting portraits of bis Grace 
the Duke of Wellington, Sir R. Peel, Lord 
Lyndhurst, &c. 

The price of each number, with its acoom- 
panying print, is as at first— TWc^pence only ! 

A SERIES or 
POX.ITIOAI. OARIOATORBS, 

full of the richest humour, and unequalled 
since the days of Gilray, were given widi Nos. 
7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 18, 19, 21, 22, 23, and 24.— 
Living pictures of the leading politicians will 
be found in them ; and the delicacy with which 
the artist has introduced our gradous Queen^ 
warrants the assertion that he has plucked the 
laurels from the brow of the renowned H. B. I 

Third Edition, Improved, 

DEFENSIVE INSTRUCTIONS FOR 
THE PEOPLE, 

Containintir a New and Improved Combination of 
Arms, called Foot Lanoera, with instructions in 
Musket and Rifle practice ; making Ball and Buck- 
shot Cartridges; Offensive and Defensive Opera- 
tions, Ace, &c. By CoLONBL Macs RON i. 

Embellished and Illustrated with Foar Splendid 
Engravings. 

This work, originally published at Five Shillings, 
has already sold out Two Editions. The Third edi- 
tion, now published, Is printed in clear, imall type, 
with Four Plates, stitched in a neat wrapper, at 
FOURPENCEl 

N.B. By attending to the hints laid down in 
this work, the undisciplined Working Classes of 
Paris overthrew 25,000 Regulars in the glorious 
Revolution of 1830. 

Ask for the «* People's Edition," published by 
T. P. Cariile, 220, Deaosgate, Manchester! and 
Alfred Cariile. General Newspaper Agent, Watero 
lane, Fleet-street, London. Sold by all Tenden -f 
books, &c. 



THB CHARTER, THB WHOLE CHARTER 
aad NOTHINO but the CHARTER !l ' 

NOW READY, price TWOPENCE, or 
proofs on imperial Paper, at SIXPENCE, i 
»heet of five portraiu of Living and Dead advocata 
of the prineiples of the People'e Charter, viz., 

Feaifiu O'CoMior, Richard Oaitler, ^ 
Bronierre O'Britn, 
Henry Hvat, WUliam Cobbett, 
together with » bcnntiful repreteoUtion of tbe Pr. 
■enl State of the Labouring Classes, and tbeir in. 
proTed eonditien under the protection of thdr 
Charter; with the words " Annual ParliuneDti," 
« Universal Suffrage/' and ^'Veteby BaUot,''ea. 
hlaxoned on the top. 

Order the Five Portraits lbrT«ropenee,pQbIiifaed 
by Cariile. 

Alfred Cariile, pvbliaher, Water-lsne, Fleet-ttice^ 
London ; and T. P. Cariile, ttO, Deansgate, Mu- 
Chester. 



PORTRAITS OF PUBLIC MEN. 

New ready, price Twopence each, or Proofs for 
framing Sixpence, aecurate likenesses of 

THB REV. JOSEPH RATNER 
STEPHENS, 
RICHARD OASTLBR, Est., 
And (price Threepence) or Proois, Sixpeoce} 
JOHN FROST. Esq., 
Bmbdlished with a beaiitifally drawn vignette, eB< 
blematioal of their characters. The foUowisg Itt. 
ten warrant the aocuraoy of the likenesses :— 
•< Dokinficld, March 21, 1839. 
M Sir«— I beg to acknowledge the receipt of a copy 
of the very spirited lithographic drawiegyoa btT« 
published. The Likeness I consider more comet 
tkan the Engraved one I You have done me nnch 
honour in deeming nne worthy of such supporters u 
you have placed by my side— the Youth of EngUai 
both the fair and the brave. 

** Though I have done nothing to entitle ne 'i 
wear the laurels yon have placed around and otct 
me, I hope always — however feeble my efforu--t} 
aspire to the character of 'The People's Frkii,' 
and beg to subscribe myself, Sir, 

** Your obedient, humble servant, 
" Joseph Ratnbr Stspheks. 
«ToMr..ACarlUe.'' 

<< Nottingham, April 14. 1839. 

"Sir,— Accept my thanks for your kind presest 
of twdvc proofii. Mrs. Oastler and my friends here 
say that the Likeness is excellent. 1 am deligfateii 
with the 'scene' below; thank you for placing C4 
among so much happiness. So would I have it *i[^ 
all the sons and daughters of Engl md. With bet 
wishes for your sucocss in this speculation, 
«* I am, Sir, yours very truly, 

" To Mr. A. Cariile." *• RiCHAaD Oastlse | 

•»• These attestations apply only to Ihepofj 
traito published by Messrs. Alfred and Tboatf 
Paine Cariile; purchasers must,tbereforey becue'j 
fttl in getting their productions. | 

Portraiu of Robert Owen, Henry Hunt, He«y, 
Vincent, Fesrgus O'Connor, &c„ wiU appear u 
rapid succession. 

A. Cariile, publisher. Water-lane, Fleet-Jlrert, 
London ; and Thomas Paine Cariile, 220, DsiU- 
gate, Manchester. 
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Every purchaser of this ntmber <f " Thb Fly," is entitled to en exquisitely -executed Uthographic Pbint, " MediUtion," 
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VtRTTTZV 

ON 8BBINO THE PBIWT OF " MEDITATION," 
SENTED WrrH MO. 20 or the " FLY.' 
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Meditation I Who can donbt that the 
&culty is divine ? And ought not women, as 
veil as men, to be meditative ? To a rightly- 
disposed mind, every thing in nature presents 
a subject for deep contemplation. Ought 
iromen, especially married women, to be so 
deeply thoughtful — so uncommonly discreet ? 
Consider well the important duties which de- 
volve upon her, and the question is soon an- 
ivered. Can a tale-bearing, gin-drinking 
iroman be employed in such virtuous pursuits, 
md at the same time train up her children in 
;he paths of sobriety, industry, and excel- 
teoce ? As well might we expect to make an 
impty sack stand upright, or to derive health 
ind nourishment from sucking addled eggs, 
n short, what covers a large proportion of 
he infant population of London with rags and 
vermin? Does it arise from the temperate 
ind tee-totalling propensities of mechanics 
ind their wives ? Without doubt. Have 
lUch men, and such women more particularly, 
wthing to do within the privacy of their own 
iwellings ? Yes ; but, unhappily, they have 
something else to do which they like belter, 
ind the gentleman who serves them with 
omething comfortable is always very civil to 
hem when he sees the colour of their money. 
Ind thus are some men, who often practise 
he very same vice, it may be to a greater ex- 
ent than their wives, blessed with happy 



homes, cupboards full of shelves, sickly chil- 
dren, poor circumstances, and unpaid scores ! 

Do you think that the pretty creature, who 
forms the subject of our artisfs conception, 
is such a thirsty soul as those to whom we 
have alluded ? No, she punctually attends to 
her own concerns, washes her own linen, ad- 
monishes and instructs her youthful progeny, 
never bums her candles at both ends, stirs the 
fire the moment she hears her husband's knock 
at the door, keeps her tongue still, her house 
clean, and duly leads her smiling little flock 
to church on a Sunday. Is this all visionary, 
as the dream of a poet P We deny it, for pnch 
charming wive* are to be found; although 
such working bees seldom show themselves 
abroad beyond the precincts of their own hives, 
for fear of inviting idle drones to4heir cells, 
whose only object is to taste the honey, and 
create a kind of lazy, disagreeable buzzing 
wherever they repair. Are our observations 
objectionable ? Perhaps they may chance so 
to be ; but then, kind reader, that knotty 
question occurs to the mind, are they true ? 
Of what good is the blossom alone P It may 
delight the eye, but will it fill the stomach ? 
We write not so much to please, as to profit ; 
and, if a good end be produced, and the pa- 
tient recovers from the disease, we care no- 
thing at all about the nanseousness of the 
physic, although the " Fly" sometimes fastens 
on sweets. The practice of meditation is en- 
forced in the Scriptures, and to that book let 
none dare to add ; from it let none attempt to 
diminish. Were we to write another line, 
we could put together more words, but the 



query arises whether or not eur readers would 
comprehend us. 

To conclude: long sermons produce sleepy 
hearers, and if an article of this kind be too 
long, the reader is apt to say that the writer 
was short of wit. M. A. P. 

May 12, 1839. 



RBCOUaBOTZONB IN THB TIMB OF 
THB BMPIRE. 



(For the Fly.) 
f Conceded from page 74.) 

He continued walking after this manner for 
more than ten minutes, when General Beil* 
lard made his appearance at the head of one 
of his columns of artillery, which had just left 
the capital. Napoleon recognised him at some 
distance, and called him familiarly by name. 
At sight of him the General threw himself 
from his horse, and soon after a most earnest 
discourse took place between them, in the 
course of which BeUlard related to the Em- 
peror all the details of the battle. As soon as 
Bertrand, Caulincourt, and Berthier saw Na- 
poleon engaged in deep conversation with the 
General, they withdrew to a distance, but Na- 
poleon almost immediately afterwards called 
them to him. 

"Well, gentlemen,'* said he, "after what 
I have just learnt, we must depart for Paris 
in a hurry— BO let us be going.*' 

Then, taking the arm of Beillard, he quick- 
ened his walk to regain the carriages, which 
had continued in readiness before the post- 
house. 

" Sire,'* said the General, as they walked 
on, " I can assure your Majesty that at the 
present time, taking out his watch to ascer- 
tain the hour, there is probably no longer any 
troops in the capital." 

" No matter ; I shall find the National 
Guard there. My own guard will jom me tO'^ 
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morrow, and ^rith those I may still re-establish 
matters ; too, of eourse, following me with 
your artiliery.*' 

'* But, sire, in the vicinity of Paris there 
cannot be less than one hundred thousand 
troops." 

" General Beillard," replied Napoleon with 
a sublime and haughty look, ** my Guard will 
well know how to penetrate their ranks — you 
cannot know them as I do.'* 

" Sire, yonr Majesty will expose yourself to 
fall into the enemy's hands." 

At these words the Emperor stopped, and 
seizing the arm of General Beillard, which he 
pressed with ardour — 

'* 1 1 prisoner of a Russian or of a Prussian ! 
I r* cried he, in a disdainful tone — ** never I 
Do you hear that, Beillard ?" then he added, 
more composedly, " You heeded not what you 
said. I know the way of escape from such an 
jnfiimy, be assured of it. You have arranged 
to accompany me, have you not ?" 

" Sire, I cannot. I hare left Paris with my 
brigade : there is a conventiun signed ; I can 
neither re-enter Paris myself, nor the troops.** 

After new and repeated arguments on the 
part of the Emperor to move forward, and 
fresh remonstrances of General Beillard, to 
which were joined those of Berthier and Gau- 
lincourt, to dissuade him from such an attempt, 
the Emperor said in a resolute tone, at the 
same time mixed up with contempt, 

" AUms ! I perceive that all the world is 
^ne mad. Joseph is a simpleton, and Clarck 
is a traitor, for I begin to believe what Savary 
said to me last year on a like occasion, in talk- 
ing with me of the Minister of War.** 

At this moment the avant-garde of Marshal 
Mortier*s column of infantry came in sight. 
Napoleon haughtily demanded of the Duke of 
VIncensa to order his carriage to come up, 
continuing to walk on, his head resting upon 
both his hands, and letting faW from time to 
time certain exclamation 9 npon what he called 
the betisse of his brother, and the treason of 
bk War Minister. The Prince of Neufchatel 
perceiving that the Emperor had not decided 
on any plan, and that time pressed— for the 
day was now well advanced — suggested the 
czpedienoy of sending M. de Canlincuurt to 
Paris, to treat with the co-atUet, 

** Sire,'* said he, ** affiiirs are not yet so 
desperate : nothing but a conventional treaty 
has been hitherto sigpied;— Af. U Due de 
Vieeuce" 

Here the Major-General was intemipted by 
the Duke of Yincenza, who hastened (o ad- 
dress the Emperor himself in the following 
terms: — 

" Sire, I must think that this message in 
the hands of the Prince de Neufehatel could 
not but be preferable : alKed as He is with M. 
de Schwartzemberg, he is more likely to serve 
your Majesty with the alKed sovereigns, and 
would possess greater nifluei»e over the inba- 
iMtants of the capital, who are well aware of 
the high poaitien he occupies abo«t yoor au- 
gust person.** 

Napoleon remained some time silent ; then, 
appearing to make an eflbrt with blmsell^ be 
said to M. de Caullncourt, 

" M, U Due, Berthier is in the right. Se 



off at once, see the Emperor Alexander ; per- 
haps it is yet possible for him to interpose. I 
give you cdrte blanche. Go, Caolincourt. and 
remember this time that the honour and dig- 
nity of Prance are in your hands." 

Napoleon stepped into his carriage, and 
with all those who had joined him took the 
road to Fontainbleau. At six o'clock in the 
morning, the. Emperor entered the court-yard 
of the Chevai Blanc* 

He would not sujQPer the slate-rooms of the 
chateau to be opened for his reception, and 
camped, it may be said, rather than lodged, 
himself in a small apartment, that he parti- 
cularly fancied. It was that situated on the 
first flight, and prolongs the gallery called 
after the Emperor Francis the First ; the 
same, too, where Christina of Sweden caused 
Monaldeschi to be assassinated. This gallery 
he traversed with hasty and unequal strides, 
in saying to the tavern-keeper's wife, in a 
tone of brusqueriet that so little belonged to 
him, and rarely observed, 

** I am not in want of any body—I desire to 
be alone." 

As the usher or door-keeper who preceded 
him found some difficulty in opening the ca- 
bmet-door, 

** Now, sir, pray do make haste," said he, 
with a tone and gesture of ill humour, stamp- 
ing with his foot. Then resting his two 
clenched hands upon his forehead, he added 
with more serenity, and an accent of greater 
composure, " After so much bloodshed, so 
many great actions, such conquests, labour, 
and perseverance, thus it is that human affairs 
are terminated and brought to nought.'* 

He entered the apartment, and there re- 
mained akne. F. E. 

[In some early number of the ** Fly'* w© 
purpose giving "The Divorce," which will 
probably conclude our memoirs of Napoleon : 
of such a portion cf them, at least, as have 
come under our notice^ and which have been 
submitted to tlie perusal of our readers. 
These extracts have been selected from a large 
mass of less interesting matter, and the article 
above mentioned will furnish a suitable and 
rather affecting conclusion to the Emperor's 
most ** strange, eventful history.*' — Ed.] 



THE X.IFS OF TTV'OMAN. 



The fair-haired girl is content with her 
little doll ; she smooths its pillow in its tiny 
cradle with all a mother's care ; while the 
boy is in a field, robbing the poor bird of its 
young. He brings them home, and perhaps 
for a day their chirping may arrest his atten- 
tion ; he then grows weary, and the fair girl 
becomes their nurse. She takes them up 
stairs, has them placed by her little cot, and 
in the night she arises to feed them. So in 
duldhood are the seeds of tender emotion 
sown, that come to full growth in the breast 
of the woman — the tender plants of pity, and 
love, hope, and sorrow, and fear— flowers that 
spring up to a fnture day, and make her still 
the belofvd Eden. She leavea her home and 
her friends, and becomes a wife ; the scenes 
that are imprinted upon her memory are for- 
saken, and she puts all her trust and hope of ^ 



future happiness upon man. She sbeds a few 
natural tears when crossing the threshold, bnt 
gentle in her nature as a laml^, she doubts not 
but tliat he, with whose fate she is about to 
link her own, will ever treat bo- as he has 
done hitherto. She recks not then that he 
whose voice i» soft and penetrating, siDkiu-r 
into the very gentleness of her heart, wilier 
long leave her for the noisy chase, t^ Urern. 
dinner, and the midnight revel. What bom 
will she sit alone witnont a murmnr, looking 
love into the face of her first-born ! Bat s€^ 
her eves brighten with joy— he has come I 
No I he enters not ; there la a confused Doi»e 
in the passage, a mixture of many Toices; 
they have borne him drunk to bed. The 
bottle has a greater charm for him than the 
prattle of his child, or the angelic features of 
his wife ; but even all this she can pardoD.aiid 
her smile breaks upon him as brightly nest 
morning as if he had done no wrong. Why 
drag such lovely flowers from the tender stem, 
and wear their fragrant beauty for an boor in 
proud triumph, then dash them heartlessly 
aside to wither for ever ? How much hi 
woman suffered through trusting to the \m 
of man ! how many young hearts hare been 
broken, and hopes innuraerable eternally 
blighted I what aching heads, and throbblni,' 
brows, and tearful eyes are left on lonely pil> 
lows, to weep away their sweet lives io tor* 
ture, then rest unremembered in the gnve '. 
Happy indeed are they 

" Who never told their love. 

But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud, 

Feed on their damask cheek ;** 

who have pined in thought, still living apoa i 
dreamy hope, and never awakening to the 
frightful realities of disappointment and k- 
spair ; who have reared a standard for the per- 
fection of man in their own imagioatioo, and 
never lived to see him measured by it; vbo 
have fancied that bis heart is all love like theL' 
own, and never endured his chilling neglect. 



mnmo svatbs vbrscts BBiraiv. 



Sonae time ago there appeared in the Mon- 
tif^ Chronicle the following beautiful epigraai. 
by Thomas Campbell, on the Siriped aal 
Starred Banner of the United States :— 

United States your banner wears 
Two emblems, one of fiime ; 

Alas ! the other that it beaxs 
Reminds us of your shame I 



The white man's liberty in types 
Stands biazon'd by your stars— 

But what's the uneauiiig of the stripes? 
They mean ypur Negroea' scars. 

In the New York Morning Herald of Jan. 
16 we find the following reply : — 

England ! whence came each glowing hue 
That streaks your flag of meteor light; 

The atreaminff red^ihe deeper blue^ 

Cross'd with the moonbeam's pearly vhiuf 

The Mood and brv/aa- the biue and rtd, 
Let Asia's groaning millioBS speak I 

The white — it tells the colour fled 
From starving Erin's pallid cheek 1 
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BT KBS. HEW Alts. 

And thon art one among the dmd» 

The beautiful and bright ; 
"Whose radiant looks were fall of joy, 

Of tenderness, and light 

Thy sunny smile has passed away. 
And gone thy roseate bloom ; 

And thou the prized of other, hearts. 
Art slumbering in the tomb. 

Alas 1 for him who won the love 

Of thy fond, faithful heart ; 
He did not dream his treasured hope 

Must all so soon depart. 

And he will look, and look in TaiDy 
For thy bright smiling face ; 

And weep when he shall turn and see 
Nought but thy vacant place. 

He nerer more shall hear thy steps^ 

Nor listen to that voice, 
'Which ever in fate's darkest hour 

Could bid his soul rejoice. 

Its sweet and silvery tones are mute. 

And thy dark glossy hair 
Is shrouded in the narrow bed. 

Which thou hast gone to share. 

Shall we repine, that thou hast fled 

From all life's ills below ? 
And that its bitter grief and cares 

Thy spirit ne'er can know. 

Ah, no I ah, no ! 'twere better far. 

In this thine early bloom, 
With thy young heart all happiness, 

To sink into the tomb 

Than live to fhid that thy bright thoughts 

Were all a fading dream, 
And feel that love and friendship too, 

Sink I as the sun's last beam. 



IiINSB 

TO TUB MBXORV OF CURI8TOPHER COLUMBUS. 

(For the Fly.) 

Columbus I — 
To manlund yon gave a treasure. 

By finding out that western land f 
Praises for you, without measure. 

Will be sung on every strand. 

Oppress'd of nations, he has found ye 
A place of refugee and a home ; 

Burst asunder cliams which bound thee 
To tyrants' will and monarchs' throne. 

Now are ye free ! a happy nation. 
Let your children lisp thy name ; 

Columbus, though of humble station. 
Thy name immortal will remain. 

Let discord never thrive among ye. 

Or be found in your debate. 
For then will tyrants overwhelm thee 

With hirelings base, and savage hate. 

But let peace with blessings crown ye. 
Then your fields will teem with grain i 

Commerce o'er the seas will waft thee 
Plenty— happy be thy reign ! 



ImAMBHT or A 8WI88 MIN8TRBI. OVBR 
THB RUIH0 OF OOIiDAU. 

C Cmtinuedfinm paige 7&. ) 

No chariots of fire on the clouds careered ; 

No warrior's arm on the hills was reared ; 

No doath-angel's trump o'er the ocean was 

blown ; 
No mantle of wrath over heaven was thrown ; 
No armies of light with their banners of flame, 
On neighbouring steeds, through the sunset 
came, 

Or leaping from space appeared : 
No earthquake reeled : no thunderer stormed, 
No fetterless dead o'er the bright sky swarmed. 

No voices in heaven were heard. 
But, the hour when the sun in his pride went 
down, 
While his parting hung rich o'er the world, 
While abroad o'er the sky his flush mantle 
vras blown. 
And his streamers of gold were unfurled ; 
An everlasting hill was torn 
From its primeval base, and borne. 
In gold and crimson vapours drest, 
To where a people are at rest. 
Slowly it came in it's mountain wrath ; 
And toe forests vanished before its path ; 
And the rude clifis bowed; and the waters 

fled; 
And the living were buried, while over their 

head 
They heard the full march of thehr foe as he 

sped ; — 
And the valley of life was the tomb of the 
dead. 
The mountain sepulchre of all I loved ! 
The village sank, and the giant trees 
Leaned back fh)m the encountering breeze, 
As this tremendous pageant moved. 
The mountain forsook his perpetual throne. 
And came down in his pomp : and his path la 
shown 
In barrenness and ruin — there 
His ancient mysteries lay bare ; 
His rocks in nakedness arise ; 
His desolations mock the skies. 
Sweet vale, Goldau, farewell 1 
An Alpine monument may dwell 
Upon thy bosom, O my home I 



DEBTitUOTION OF GOLDAU, 

AMD OTHER VILIAOES IN SWITZBRULMD. 



Bxtraeted from a letter dated Geneva, Sept. 36, 1800. 

Picture to yourself a rude and mingled mass 
of earth and stones, bristled with the shattered 
parts of wooden cottages, and with thousands 
of heavy trees, torn up by the roots, and pro- 
jecting in every direction. In one part you 
might see a range of peasants' huts, which 
the torrent of earth had reached with just 
force enough to overthrow and tear in pieces, 
but without bringing soil enough to cover 
them. In another were mills broken in pieces 
by huge rocks, transported from the top of the 
mountains which fell, and were carried high 
up the OMMMite side of the Rigi. Large pools 
of water had formed themselves in different 
parts of the ruins, and many little streams, 
whose usual channels had been filled up, were 



bursting out la various places. Birds of prey, 
attracted by the smell of dead bodies, were 
hovering all about the valley. 

But the general impression made upon us 
by the sight of such an extent of desolation, 
connected, too, with the idea that hundreds of 
wretched creatures were at that moment alive, 
buried under a mass of earth, and inaccessible 
to the cries and labours of their friends, was 
too horrible to be described or understood. 
As we travelled along the borders of the chacs 
of mined buildings, a poor peasant, wearing a 
countenance ghastly with woe, came up to us 
to beg a piece of money. He had three chil- 
dren buried in the ruins of a cottage, which 
he was endeavouring to clear away. 

A little further on we came to an elevated 
spot, which overlooked the whole scene. Here 
we found a painter seated on a rock, and busy 
in sketching its horrors. He had chosen a 
most favourable point. Before him, at the 
distance of more than a league, rose the Ross- 
berg, from whose bare side had rushed the 
destroyer of all this life and beauty. On his 
right was the lake of Lowertz, partly filled 
with the earth of the mountain. On the banks 
of this lake was all that remained of the town 
of Lowerts. Its church was demolished ; but 
the tower yet stood amid the ruins, shattered, 
but not thrown down. 

The figures which animated this part of the 
drawing were a few miserable peasants, left to 
fijope among the wreck 9 of one-half their ril- 
kge. The foreground of the picture was a 
wide desolate sweep of earth and stones, re- 
lieved by the shattered roof of a neighbouring 
cottage. On the left hand spread the blue 
and tranquil surface of the lake of Zug, on 
the margin of which yet stands the pleasant 
village of Art, almost in contact with the 
ruins, and trembling even in its preservation. 

We proceeded, in our descent along the 
side of the Rigi toward the half- buried village 
of Lowertz. Here we saw the poor curate, 
who is said to have been a spectator of .the 
fall of the mountain. He saw the torrent of 
earth rushing toward his village, overwhelm- 
ing half his people, and stopping just before 
his door. What a situation I He appeared, 
as we passed, to be superintending the labours 
of some of the survivors, who were exploring 
the ruins of the place. A number of new- 
made graves, marked with a plain pine cross, 
showed where a few of the wretched victims 
of this catastrophe had just beon interred. 

Our course lay along the borders of the en- 
chanting lake of Lowertz. The appearance 
of the slopes, on the eastern and southern 
sides, told us what the valley of Goldau was a 
few days since, smiling with varied vegetation, 
gay with villages and cottages, and bright 
with promises of autumnal plenty. The 
shores of this lake were covered with the ruins 
of huts, with hay, with furniture and clothes, 
which the vast swell of its waters had lodged 
on the banks. As we were walking mourn- 
fully along towards Mchweilz, we met with the 
dead bodv of a woman, which had just been 
found. It was stretched out on a board, and 
barely covered with a white cloth. IVo men, 
preceded by a priest, were carrying it to a 
more decent burial. 
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We hoped that this sight would have con« 
eluded the horrors of this day's scenery, and 
that we shoidd soon escape from every painful 
Testige of the calamitT of Schweitz. But we 
continued to find relics of ruined buildings 
for a league along the whole extent of the 
lake ; and a little beyond the two islands men- 
tioned above we saw, lying on the shore, the 
stiff body of a peasant, which had been washed 
up by the wares, and which two men were 
exauuning, to ascertain where he belonged. 
Our guide instantly knew it to be one of the 
inhabitants of Goldau. But I will mention 
no more particulars. Some, perhaps, that 
have been related to me are not credible, and 
others which are credible are too painful. 

The immediate cause of this calamitous 
etent is not yet sufficiently ascertained, and 
probably never will be. The fall of parte of 
bills is not uncommon; and in Switzerland 
especially there are several instances recorded 
of the descent of large masses of earth and 
stones. But so sudden and extensive a ruin 
as this was, perhaps, never produced by the 
fall of a mountain. * It can he compared only 
to the destruction made by the tremendous 
eruptions of Etna and Vesuvius. 

Many persons suppose that the long and 
copious rains, which they have lately had in 
thw part of Switzerland, may have swelled 
the mountains in the Rossberg, sufficientl^r to 
push this part of the mountain off its inchned 
ibase. But we saw no marks of streams issu- 
ng from any part of the bed which is laid 
bare. Perhaps the consistency of the earth 
in the interior of the mountain was so much 
altered by the moisture which penetrated into 
it, that the projection of the Spitzberg was no 
longer held by a sufficientljr strong cohesion, 
and its own weight carried it over. Perhaps, 
as the earth is calcareous, a kind of fermenta- 
tion took place sufficient to loosen its founda- 
tions. But there is no end to conjectures. 
The mountain has fallen, and the villages are 
no more. 

■PRIMQ. 

Hail ! glorious season of the year, 
Thou'rt welcome to our isle ; 

For pleasant Spring doth now appear, 
In variegated style. 

The snow- drop from her silent sod, 

Doth rear her lovely head ; 
The crocus to adore her God, 

Is rising from her bed. 

The primrose on her mossy bank, 

Has just begim to peep ; 
The daffodil, to join the rank. 

Has * wakened from her sleep. 

The fleur-de-lis, in dress so neat. 
Will soon burst from her case ; 

The rose so blooming and so sweet. 
Will soon unveil her face. 

The fair palm-tree's once joyful bud 

Already may be seen ; 
The plants, and shrubs, and every wood, 

Will soon be deck*d in greeu. 



The cuckoo's voice we soon shall hear. 

In every wood and lawn ; 
The lark will soar above, and cheer^ 

When mom begins to dawn. 

The thrush has just begun to nng^ 
His sweet and joyful song ; 

His partner, forth she soon will bring 
Her dear and tender young. 

In short, 'tis time to dig the soil. 

For winter's on the wing ; 
And nature now begins to smilo— 

Then welcome lovely Spring.! 



MOTIOB 



The Proprietor of the " Fly," in carrying 
out his determination to provide a series of 
prints unequalled for their beauty and general 
interest, has great pleasure in announcbg 
for presentation with the next number a por- 
trait of 

RIS GRACE TUB 

DUKE OF WELUNCTON. 

The likeness is most accurate, having been 
taken from life within the last two months, 
expressly for this work, and will in every 
respect preserve the character of the ** Fly" 
as the best illustrated periodical in existence. 
%« Specimens are^issued to the Trade. 

THE ACME OF CHEAP LITERATURE, 

The proprietors of the " Oriotnal Stab" 
offer the remaining stock of that very popular 
work (complete in 32 pages, strongly stitched 
together, illustrated by /oar ricMy comic toood 
engrawMS, after the best designs of the late 
Robert Seymour), at 6d. per copy. 

Amnsgst the popular authors whose pro- 
ductioon form this miscellany will be found — 
Byron, Shelley, Campbell, Bulwer, Leigh 
Hunt, Douglas Jerrold, Miss Landon (L.E.L.) 
Theodore Hook, N. P. WiUU, Miss Isabel 
Hill, Dr. Coote, Cowley, Poole, Lady Caroline 
Lamb, Wilmington Fleming, James, Kinder, 
Stcrens, Dalby, Mad. la Duchesse d' Abrantes, 
Beranger. 

Tne whole, with Seymour's illustraUons, 
may be nad of any bookseller. 

Order the " Original Stab," complete far 
Sixpence! _ ^^ 

Published ai the Fly-office, Water-hme, 
Fleet-street, London. 



TO 



THB COUNTRY TBABB. 



Mr. Glovib, (the publisher of the **Fly,' 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges— equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the "Fly" 
office, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



THB OLD SERIES OF THE "FLY." 

The 63 numbers which form the old lerie 
may be had of any bookseller, each aecompi. 
niea by a lithographic print 



Third fiditioB, Inproved, 

DEFENSIVE INSTRUCTIONS FOR 
THE PEOPLE. 

Containing a New and Improved Combiutiooof 
Armi, called Foot Lancen, with instructions in 
Mosket and Rifle praetioe ; miking BaU and Bock* 
shot Cartridges; Offensive and Defensive Open, 
tions, &c., &C. By Colonkl Macbroxk. 

Embellished and lUnstrated with FoarSpla£d 
Engrarings. 

This work, originally pablished at Fitc Shilliog!, 
has already sold out Two Editions. The Thirddi. 
tion, now published, is printed in dear, small type, 
with Foar Plates, stitched in a neat wrapper, it 
FOURPENCE 1 

N.B. By attending to the hints laid dovn is 
this work, the undisciplined Working Cluses of 
Paris overthrew 25,000 Regulars in the gloriw 
Revolution of 1830. 

Ask for the <' People's Edition," pnklislud bj 
T. P. Cartile, 220, Deansgate, Mancbetter; ui 
Alfred Carlile, General Newspaper Agent, Water. 
lane, Fleet-street, London. Sold by all Tcaden o( 
books, &e. 



THE CHARTER, THE WHOLE CHARTER, 
and NOTHING but the CHARTER!! 

NOW READY, price TWOPENCE, « 
prooft on imperial Paper, at SIXPENCE, 1 
sheet of fire portraits of Li?ing and Dead adrocatfl 
of the principles of the People's Charter, riz., 
Feargus O'Connor, Richard Oastler, 
Bronterre O'Brien, 
Henry Hunt, William Cobbett, 
together with a beautiful representation of tbeP» 
sent State of the Labouring Classes, and tbdr »• 
proved condition under the protection of thor 
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(For the Fly.) 

^Continued from page 78.^ 
THE DIVORCE. 
On invitation from the Emperor, Eugene 

! «ntereil the cabinet pale and dejected : the 
most settled melancholy was impressed upon 
his countenance. He had just heard from his 
mother's lips all that had passed the night be- 

I fore. This confidence had well nigh ovor- 
poifcred him ; and as if he was unable to give 

i cretlit to the terrible invitation, he was come 

I to seek confirmation of it from the Emperor's 
own mouth. On seeing him enter. Napoleon, 
without moving from his chair, contented 

I himself with answering by a sig^ of his head 
alfirraatively all the questions which were re- 

' spectfully put to him by his adopted son. 
*' Then, sire," replied Eugene, his eyes cast 

^ on the ground, " permit me from this moment 
to leave your Majesty." 
*• How so, Eugene ?" demanded the Em- 

I peror, rising np on the instant. 

I ** Yes, sire ; the son of a woman who is no 
longer Empress cannot with propriety con- 
tinue viceroy. It is imperative on him to fol- 
low his mother into that retirement which you 
shall destine for her." 

"Ah^ Eugene! is it right that you thus 
threaten to leave me?" replied Napoleon, 
greatly moved. ** Are you ignorant how im- 
perative the reasons are that oblige me to 
a^lopt this measure ? Has not thy mother, 
^hen, explained t|iem to thee ? And should I 
obtain this son, an object of my dearest 
thoughts, who will fill my place towards him 
vhen I am absent ? who will then be a father 
to hini ? who will bring him up ? who will 
aid and couQSe! i^j^^ ^—l^ ^3^f W|io wiU oaake 



him a man f Ah, Eugene ! I confess it ; I 
had depended on thee; for, in fact, have I 
not been a father to thee — aye, both to thee 
and thy sister?" 

Napoleon was unable to add one single word 
more; the tears which bedewed his &ce 
stopped his voice. The Prince himself could 
not overcome his feelings, and embracing the 
hand which the Emperor had abandoned to 
him, pressed it several times to' bis lips with 
the most lively emotion, but Napoleon drew 
him towards him, and embraced him with the 
most parental ardour and afi^ection.- 

" Yes, promise me that you will never leave 
mo,'' murmured he, in a voice hardly articu- 
late. 

•' Never, sire, never I" 

And the Emperor, having turned aside his 
head to conceal his tears, made a sign to 
Eugene, by which he comprehended that his 
step- father desired to be alone. 

To date from this period, on which her new 
destiny had been revealed by Napoleon, Jose- 
phine rarely quitted her apartments, and very 
seldom appeared in the circle of the Tuileries ; 
Madame M^re officiating in her place, and 
doing the honours of the Court. However, 
Napoleon wished that the Empress should be 
present at the Te Veum, sang at Notre Dame 
two days afterwards (the 2d of December), for 
the anniversary of the coronation, and of the 
battle of Austerlitz, and in commemoration 
also of the signing the treaty of peace at 
Vienna, the consequences of which were be- 
come so momentous and sorrowful for her. 
Upon this occasion Josephine appeared seated 
in a tribune, and surrounded by all the prin- 
cesses of the Imperial family, while Napoleon 
repaired alone in grand ceremony to the me- 
tropolitan temple. The next day the Empress 
was again obliged to be present at the festival 
which the city of Paris gave in honour of 
th9ie events. The Emperor had ordered that 
thb fete should begin early, because he de« 



sired to give audience to every body, and above 
all the less of court robes the better. 

" I see every day enough of them at the 
Tuileries," said he to M. ^e Remusat. ** Since 
it is the city, of Taris who give this entertain- 
ment, it is the inhabitants of Paris that I de- 
sire to find in my path beyond all others. 

The ball was magnificent The Salle du 
Trone, amongst others, was splendid without 
precedent ; decorated as it was with flowers, 
illuminated, and sparkling with diamonds and 
costly dresses worn by the ladies, amongst 
whom were many very beautiful women, each 
one more adorned than her neighbour. This 
truly was a most gorgeous sight. One would 
have said it had been got up, and perfected by 
fainr art. 

Josephine arrived the first. Never was her 
toilette so scrupulously adjusted, nor so bril- 
liant in its character. Never was her physiog- 
nomy uniformly mild and gentle, but that day 
especially embued with a deep and settled me- 
lancholy had never exhibited so sublime an 
expression, characteristic at once of forgive- 
ness and resignation. When she arrived in 
the great hall, after having passed under the 
eyes of the chief magistrates, .and of the elite 
of the inhabitants of her good city Csa bonne 
viUeJj as she called it, she advanced with slow 
and measured steps towards the throne unon 
which she was now to seat herself for the last 
time. Her eyes appeared half closed, her 
knees were feeble, and she was forced, in order 
to prevent herself falling, to lean unon the 
arm of Madame de la Rochefoucault, her lady 
of the robes. 

** I shall never have strength to reach 
there," said she, in a voice scarcely audible ; 
"I feel as if I should expire." 

** A little courage, Madame," said her w^it* 
ing lady, in a low whisper, all eyes are direct- 
ed on vour Majesty." 

** Oh ! how weighty is a crown," said she, 
in a stm low^r VQic^ i and making one last 
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and Bueoessfttl effort »he siadd smiling, '* the 
Emperor has deserved it." 

A moment afterwards, and th^ mffle of the 
drums Id the Falaqe-yard announced the ar- 
rival of Napo^on. He advanced with his 
usual rapid step, accompanied by sevm kings, 
their names as follow, all marching in his* 
suite. Onward he proceeded, and came and 
placed himself on the right hand of the Em- 
press, having merely addressed a word or two 
here and there with such as he found in his 
passage. 

The fete commenced. Napoleon, who wished 
to be amiable, soon rose from, his imperial 
chj^r to go and perform what he termed his 
tournUi ,but» 4>e£)rr he descended from the 
eslrade — a platform so called— he leaned 
towards Josephine, and had whispered some- 
. thing in her ear, probably to engage her to 
accompany him, for she had rose up at the 
instant. Monsieur de Talleyrand, who in 
quality of Grand Chamberlain, was standing 
behind the Emperor, hastened to fuUow, but 
he got somehow entangled in the Empress's 
train, and. • was .n^riy, making, her fall and 
himself likewise. Once disengaged, he joined 
Napoleon without addressing even^he slight- 
est apology to Josephine. ^ We must suppose 
the Prince of Benevento incapable intention- 
ally of offering an hisult, or <n ^en manifest- 
ing a want of cbuiteiy towards the resigning 
Empress, but certaijaly he was not ienorant of 
the secrets of the grand dramsi which were in 
train to be played ; he knew alio that the last 
act was about to be aeciomplished, and certes 
the man who was unifiirmly polite to every 
one would not have acted after such a fashion 
a ^ear ag^. Ha to Josephine she stopped, and 
with ineffable grace and dignity smiled upon 
M. de Talleyrand, as if ft was a maladresse 
they were both equally guilty of, but ait the 
same moment her eyes filled with tears, and 
her lips became white, and trembling with 
veiation. 

Arrived at the extremity of the grand gal- 
lery, their Majesties separated ; Napoleon tak- 
ing the rij^ht hand staircase, and the Empress 
that on the left, every one striving to get a 
sight of her— the •• admired of all admirers." 
To this end every body arrange themselves 
on her side, that they might see her for the 
last time probably, for she was adored by the 
BourgeoisiSf as also by the ladies of her court, 
who took pleasure in proclaiming her good 
and most indulgent. Thus it was that this 
sad exhibition* uf hers produced a strong and 
lasting impression' on the minds of all such as 
were present upon this occasion, perhaps the 
most painful oocasion ever witnessed by the 
f e jple during the imperial dynast/. This was 
the last time that the Empress appeared in 
l^ulilic. 

(TobeeonHmed.) 

EXPLANATfON TO SLBVBNtH COMMAND- 
MENT IN NO. 19. 

One ofl-repeated vowel (e) only is required 
to make it read as follows : — 

PeiBtv«vt yp ff^i meny 
M70t ke«p theB# 



M THBftB AN mYBBUEVBR T 



BT THE LATE T. H. BATLT. 

Is there an unbeliever ? 

One man who walks the earth 
And madly doubts that Providence 

Watcb-'d b*er him at 'his birth ! 
He robs mankind for ever 

Of hope beyond the tomb ; 
What gives he as a recompense f 

The brute's^nnballew'd doom. 

In manhood's lofUest hour. 

In health, and strength, and pride, 
1 lead his steps through alleys green^ 

Where rills *mid cow^ips glide ; 
Climb Nature's granite tower. 

Where man hath rarely trod ; 
And will he then, in such a scene, 

Deny there is a God 1 

Yes, the proud heart will ever 
^%»>dipt the false tongue's reply ! 
An Omnipresent Providence 

Still madly he'll deny. 
But see the unbeliever 

Sinking in death's decay ; 
And hear the cry of penitence ! 

He never learnt to pray ! 



OHBBRFU&MBBB AM ZNDBX OF TBB 
HBARrr. 



''I never knew,*' avfs a German writer, 
**A man of a cheerful temper and open eoun- 
tenance to be a bad man. .With me, on the 
contrary, they act as a good indication, and 
are i^assports lot goodness. Y^here innate 
evil is an inhabitant, how con the mind be' 
cheerful P And if this is clouded,' the cha- 
racter and features of the face are subjeot to 
their influences. 

^ I would (says the same philosopher) en- 
eonrage that habitual appearance which at 
first sight should act in my favour with the 
least observant portion of our apecies; ' Every 
honest man's opinion is worthy of being con- 
ciliated." 

UMB8 WBITTBM IN AM AIAUV. 



BT LORD BTBON. 

As o'er the cold sepulchral stone 
Some name arrests the passer by» 

Thus when thou read'st this page alone. 
May mine attract thy pensive eye. 

And when by thee that name is read. 
Perchance in some succeeding year, 

Reflect on me as on the dead. 
And think my heart is buried here. 



THB DOVB. 

BT BARBT CORNWALt. 

The dove her golden plumage hath. 
The rose its fragrant breath, 

The rippling stream its sunny waves. 
Its peari — flower — the heath. 

The nightingale her melody. 

The very storm its light » 
I but my soul's deep bitterness, 

Its wearinesa and blight 



IiODOBRB Ztf ZOHDOM. 

In London the lodger who occn|nes a first 
floor would scarcely ^eign to speak to the 
*' common peopW wh^ live in .the attics. 
There b as much difference between the habits 
of ihe^ people who all live under one roof, a» 
there is between the pure aristocrat and the 
independent and quiet citizen. He who occu- 
pies the third floor is perhaps a BMchanic ; he 
comes home regularly.at twelve to dine, gi>e» 
a single knock, is admitted by his poor but 
clean-looking wife, wipes his feet, and goe5 up 
stairs*: first and second-floor doors never bj 
any possible chance opening in the mean time. 
Second-floor comes with a double knock ; be 
dines at one or two ; his 'wife is on noddio^ 
terms with first floor. Sometimes they ex. 
change a ** good morning" with each other, 
especially if second-floor is not intimate with 
the *• common people" up stairs. First-floor 
dines at three or four, if he is a clerk, or hold- 
ing some situation under Government ; he 
gives a regular •• ran, tan, tan," for they Iceep 
a girl, a little dirty begrimed wretch: do 
matter, it is **our servant.** The ground- 
floor people, generally the landlord and familj^ 
if they chance to be at the. window, bow aad 
smile to the first-floor— he is such a respect- 
able man— he pays so regular — has a gallon of 
spirits at a time >- and never such beggarly bits 
as a quarter-of-a-hundred of coals at once ; 
** disgracing the appearance of ttie house." 
Then, perhaps, there are the children of each 
floor : first, have platted behind and long tails ; 
second, very tidy indeed ; perhaps they pat 
most of their washing out, and can spare mor^ 
time to look after their diildren : third-floor, 
often a dirty face, and sittuig on the top land- 
ing eating bread-and-butter, or pulling the 
Coals out of the cupboard while the mother b 
washing. 



OXYGBN. 

(For the Fly.) 
Oxygen, it is well known, is that Itfe-giring 
principle in the atr by means of which ve 
breathe and live, and find tlie animal system 
invigorated and refreshed. It appears to be 
as essential to vegetables almost as \o animals, 
for vegetables suck it in, and derive nourish- 
ment, in combination with other causes, there^ 
from. Without this principle, this chemical 
ingredient, in the air, all nature— i e., all ani- 
mated Beings, must perish. A iact as plain is 
it is wonderful. Our object, we confess, in 
sketching those ideas which float the mind is 
to induce a religious mediution. What! 
shall we daily receive the benefits of the divine 
mercy, and observe the wonders of creatioe, 
and yet be ashamed at least to own our coninc- 
tions, because some of oitr £Bllow<*ci!eatBTei 
may foolishly smile at us? Consiner, ny 
friends, only ^V9 minutes sUenihf tmd tkom^ht^ 
fully. Wiienever we breathe, we throw off 
useless air, and take in that whtdi is beae-^ 
ficial ; that is to Say, the oiygen. But, were 
we to throw off noxious gases fhmi our sys- 
tem in larger qnsntities, and Hbere were » 
much ^TnaDer proportion of oxyg*M »» tue uni- 
Yei'se than te at prewnt ^M.riovied «yer lit 
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gurface, in what conditioa would the millions 
of the hmnaii fiiniily be ulaced P Malari* of 
•very kind would abouna of neceaaitv eYery 
where; contagiotui distempers multiply witu 
rarprinng rapidity^ and thin the human race 
with a quickness and malignly as to which 
no correct notion eao be formed through the 
shortness and limited nature of our under- 
standings. And yet this simple principle we 
breathe daily ; with diminished quantities we 
should groan indeed, '* being burthened," 
without it we could not live, constituted as 
men are. Is there then no knowledge to be 
gathered from an acquaintanceship with the 
wooderfal processes every hour going forward 
in natural chemistry ? Well and truly might 
David say, ** Day unto day uttereth speech, 
and night unto night showeth knowledge ;" 
and the simple fact, but too little regarded, 
that oxygen is supplied, more or less, to every 
hving thing according to its wants and neces- 
Nties, is enough fully and satisfactorily, and 
unto a devout mind undeniably, prove that the 
tender mercy of God is " over aU His works.*' 
May 20, 1839. M. A. P. 



A BARK IB ON THE BUNNY BBA. 



•* A bark is on the sunny sea" — 

*Twas thus the maiden sighed, 
Whilst sitting on a grassy difif 

Above the whispering tide : 
"A bark is on the sunny sea. 

It bears my love away ; 
Oh ! pleasant be thy voyage, bark. 

Beyond the feathery spray. 

" Methinks I could have sailed with him 

Far o'er that heaving main, 
Although I ne'er might hope to see 

My village home ag^in. 
Methinks, undaunted, I could brave 

The ocean's angry brow ; 
But pleasant be thy voyage^ bark, 

'Tis vain to murmur nowf 

•* Farewell ! the billows heave between. 

They hide thy swan-like form ; 
Oh ! may they ever bear thee on. 

Unruffled by a storm. 
And he who stands upon thy deck, 

Still happy may be be— 
My prayers go with thee, lonely baric, 

jBeyond the sunny sea.*' 

Thus sang the love-lorn maiden theroi 

And oft was seen to weep. 
As twilight with her shadows came 

To robe the purple deep. 
Time in his course brought joyous news 

From him beyond the wave ; 
Bat when the spring retum'd, its flovtrs 
- Bloomed round the maiden's grave. 

BBBUT BXTSAOROIirART. 

It wu after the Congress at Laybach that 
the counter-revolution took place at Naples 
irith a rapidity that astonished al] parties. 
The king had returned but a few days to his 
palace, sqd every wherti In the most joyful 



and festive mateer, was his rastiyration hailed. 
On his first visit to St. Carlo after his return, 
a mythological piece was got up for the occa- 
sion at short aotioe^ which was intended to 
precede the other entertainments. Young 
Lablache, lately engaged at this theatre, was 
destined to perform the character of Jupiter. 
His imposmg figure, his portly front, his 
sparkling eye, his manl^ voice, every thing 
even at that time fitted him for the part either 
of the Jewish lawgiver Moses, or the father 
of the Gods. Jupiter was to descend in a 
cloud, supported through the air by a well -pre- 
pared cordage. Already is he seated on the 
throne, a regal crown adorns his head, be- 
neath which his dark and graceful hair fell 
in profuse and naturid ringlets, while his hand 
grasped firmly the inflexible neck of the paste- 
board eagle. The thunder began to roll from 
behind the scenes, the strong pullies creak, 
the audience applaud, and the mighty Jove 
was pushed off from the upraised curtain high 
above the stagpe of the noble and far-famed ot. 
Carlo. On a sudden the cloud stopped — 

*' O dire presage ! 
Hopeless of plight, more hopeless of relief;'* 

the young aspirant hangs dubious, high in the 
regions of the liquid air. Fear takes posses- 
sion of the stage, the actors forget their parts, 
and uttering deafening eries make their es- 
cape. The orchestra rises in the ^eatest dis- 
order. The women partially leaning over the 
boxes, call fearfully out ; the further part of 
tl^e pit and gallery nartake of a like commo* 
tion, though as yet hardly knowing the cause 
of alarm. A dreadful scene now succeeds, 
and the confusion is general, all being con- 
vinced that the poor d^utaut must fall on the 
stase, or in the midst of the crowd paralysed 
with fright and dismay. A few moments are 
passed in this painful suspense. At length he 
reaches terra firraa. Here, for the first time, 
he learns that one of the men engaged in the 
machinery above, had got his arm between 
twu cords, running close together, attach- 
ed to the flies, wluch supported the cloud, 
and had made his way down to the stage by 
the same conveyance with himself; the sight 
of which object—a man suspended by the arm, 
lacerated, and in jeopardy, had caused the 
alarm that had so fearfully assailed the house. 
In this terrible passage and on reaching the 
ground, Lablache had his locks literally whit* 
ened; nevertheless his courage and presence 
of mind never forsook him, for he sang the 
air, and got through the part in the best way 
he was able. After this trial scene, which in 
eveiy sense of the word it mav be called, if 
we apply the poet's couplet to the actor, ludi^ 
crous as it may seem : — 

Should the vhole tnmd of oatnn nuad km bnak. 
He anconcerned woald bear the mighty erack.** 
We shall hardly be thought to assume too 
much in our notion of its fitness. Prom that 
time his grey hair, opposed to his youthful 
and lively features, formed a contrast that was 
at once peculiar and piquant. 

'* Saeb fiita portoei the Totsriet ef ffmm" 
says Juvenal. 



HOMB RSVIBITED: 



I left London to visit my native home — ^to 
place my feet upon the very hearthstone by 
which I had sat when a boy. Mine was no 
affected fueling, no imaginary delight, but a 
mad wild eagerness to look upon the old woods 
and green hills which had been familiar to me 
from childhood, and to which my mind had so 
often sailed on the dreamy winj^s of pleasure, 
asleep or awake, just as fancy wandered. The 
old house was still the same, and every thing 
it contained seemed to stand in the very posi- 
tion that they occupied twenty years ago ; 
there was no change, saving that they ap- 
peared to look older, somehow more Vener- 
able ; but the alteration was more in myself 
than the objects 1 looked upon. I gazed upoa 
the old clock, and fancied that the ancient 
monitor had undergone a great change since 
my boyish da^s ; it seemed to have lost that 
sharp clear clicking with which it had greeted 
mine ears when a child, and when it told the 
hour it spoke in a more solemn tone than that 
of former years. I looked upon the brass 
figures wliich ornamented the old clock-face, 
until fancy began to trace a resemblance be- 
tween myself and them : in former days they 
looked bright and gladsome, ihey seemed not 
to bend under the huge load they supported ; 
but now they have a care-worn look about 
them, and what they seemed to bear once with 
a playful grace, now hangs upon them like a 
burthen ; their brows, too, seemed heavy, as if 
they had passed away long ^ears in painful 
thought. The gilt balls, which decorate the 
tall case, were tarnished ; the golden worlds 
into which my fancy had so often conjured 
them were gone ; the light that played around 
them in other days was dimmed ; the sunshine 
rested ui)on them no longer. I heard the 
dock-chains slipping at intervals, as if they 
could not keep pace with time ; they seemed 
weary with long watching; they could no 
longer keep a firm foot bold down the steep 
hill which they had traversed so many years. 
My eye fell upon the old mirror into which I 
had looked twenty years agn, on which i had 
gazed when a child, and marvelled how nn- 
other fire and another room could stand within 
the co'i pass of so small a frame. It gave me 
neither flattery nor welcome, but gravely threw 
me back, seated by the same hearth which I 
had so often scrawled over with the mis- 
shapen figures of men and monsters when a 
boy. We confronted each other with a fa- 
miliar boldness, as if proud that 'we had stood 
the wear and tear of time so well. We looked 
seriously, but not unkindly, upon each other. 
The image in the mirror seemed as if it would 
have accosted me, and had much to utter, but 
its lips became compressed, as if it scorned to 
murmur. It gave back another form for a 
nooment — a lovely maiden stood arraoging her 
ringlets before* it — but tlut was only fancy, 
for I remembered she had long been dead. 
The very crack which I had made along the 
old looking-glass when a boy, with my ball, 
seemed like a landmark dividing the past from 
the present. I could have moralised for houra 
on that old mirror. On the wall hung the 
largt slate on which I ventured tc write r»<' 
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fint couplet : what I then wrote was easily 
obliterateci ; my ragged jacket cuff waa the 
wiUiog critic that passed lightly oter my 
transgressions, and shone all the brighter after 
the deed. I knew not that such men as au- 
thors lived : every book was taken up without 
a suspicion of its lacking truth, and strange 
as they might seem, I felt proud in the wisdom 
I gathered from their pag^. I could point 
out to my playmates the green rings which the 
fairies had made on the grass, tell them the 
very colours which the elGns wore, or show 
them a valley which resembled that wherein 
Sinbad gathered his diamonds. Ignorance was 
then bliss indeed I Beside the slate hung the 
old valentine which had been addressed to my 
mother when a girl ; my fflanoe shifted from 
the picture to herself, and I tried in vain to 
recall the day when she received it ; her grave 
features mocked every effort of my fancy, nor 
•could I imagine that there ever was a time 
when she ran laughing to her gav companions 
to show her new valentine, iter venerable 
^ev hairs, her deeply-furrowed brows, over 
which many a sorrow had trod, seemed too 
solemn ever to have unbended over those 
hearts and flowers, and that curious scissor- 
work, which must hsTe been the labour of 
many a long hour. The very writing had be- 
come yellow. I wondered if she ever thought 
of her '' Old Sweetheart" when she rubbed off 
the dust from the glass on a Saturday— a task 
which she had done regularly for above fortv 
years. Then there was that old tea-board, 
vrith the stately lady in a garden on the centre, 
herself overtopping every tree. But that tray 
was only used on rare occasions, real ** white- 
cake days,** when some cousin or aunt came 
to tea; and the mended china was handed 
carefully from the comer cupboard, and the 
blue glass sugar basin, which I hoped some 
■day to see broken, that I might have the bits 
to spy through. The old white table was still 
in the same place ; and its long drawer seemed 
«t last to have found rest — tops, marbles, and 
fishing tackle, which it was opened a score of 
limes a day to rummage for, were all gone ; 
there is no danger now of running fish-hooks 
into their fingers when they open it. " Robin- 
son Crusoe*' and *Mlobin Hood*s Garland'* 
are gone. That old drawer was a true index 
to my mind in those days ; they who looked 
therein might discover tho true taste of its 
occupier; old and worm-eaten as it may now 
seem, it has contained the greatest literary 
treasures— the works of Shakspeare and Mil- 
ton. How little it took to make me happy in 
those days I A dry crust from the large 
bread crock, which yet stands under the old 
table ; Shakspeare, or a volume of Scott*s im- 
mortal novels ; a day of sunshine — and that a 
holiday — and I had but to traverse a single 
street, enter Foxby-lane, and bury myself in 
the woods, to reach my own heaven. No 
pride, no object, no ambition-^poverty was 
never felt, and therefore unknown ; so long as 
the bread-crock furnished forth its crust all 
was pleasure, for the clear brook in the wood 
was never dry. Ariel passed not a happier 
life than mine under " the blossomed bough." 

Thomas Mijllbb. 
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Then there was the " lucky bag,** betd by 
a grim-looking fellow, whose very looks would 
have hanged him before any discriminating 
jury \ or perchance it was a tall woman, wear- 
ing a man's great coat and heavy -laced boots ; 
she had also a velvet bonnet, one which had 
once been black, but was then as many colours 
as the coping-stone of a castle wall, green and 
grey, mottled and weather-beaten, with the 
melancholy adornment of a faded feather. 
Then she would endeavour to seduce us by 
sweet promises, not that they came forth with 
*' honeyed utterance," for her voice was strong 
and deep as the roar of the ocean, as she ex- 
claimed (shaking up the mysterious little bits 
of paper;, " Come, try your luck, my pretty 
little darlings,— all prizes and no blanks — 
here's the shop to make your fortune at once, 
and all for the risking of a penny ; and should 
you not like the prize, by putting it back you 
can try your luck again." Then we used to 
lay our little heads together, and wonder if 
prizes for all the things which were displayed 
on that stall were in the ** luckv bag." Then 
some little urchin, who had been hovering 
round all day, would blithely tell us how he 
had seen a tall man in a velvet coat, with a 
black eve, a pipe in his hat, and a bull*dog at 
his heels, and how the said gentleman came 
up and paid his penny, and dipped his hand in 
the lucky bag. How, strange to tell, the first 
time he put in he won that rosewood work- 
box (the only one on the stall), and, which 
seemed more marvellous, how the woman gave 
him five shillings to leave it behind, and 
thanked him kindly for so doing, declaring 
also to the crowd around her that should any 
other gentleman or lady win it, she would give 
them the choice between that or five shillings, 
and that — wonderful to relate— although up- 
wards of thirtv had tried their luck, and one 
persevering fellow had spent half- a- crown, no 
one hiLd gained a higher prize than a penny 
tnimpet. Then we would try our fortune, big 
with hope, that the rosewood work-box would 
be ours, and the deep- voiced woman made our 
hearts quake as she ran her eye over the ticket 
and exclaimed aloud, '* A row of pins for the 
gentleman to pin up his sweetheart's gown in 
rainy weather;" or perhaps "A whistle for 
the young gentleman to call out his sweetheart 
on a moonlight night ;" or haply " A stay-lace 
for the young man, that he may make a pre- 
sent to his sweetheart when he goes a-court- 
ing ;" then we went off sneaking amid the 
laughter of the bystanders, with head half 
averted, casting many a longing look on the 
rosewood work-box. 
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NOTICB 

The subscribers to tbe "Fly" are informed 
that the Portrait of tbe Duke of Wellington is 
unaToidably postponed, in consequence of an 
accident which prevented the preparation of 
the number necessary to supply the great 
demand 
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UC0LLBOTXON8 IN THB TXMB OF 
THB BMPIBB. 

(For the Flt.) 

C Continued from page 82 J. 

THE DIVORCE. 

The religions ceremonies of which the Pope 
hd exacted a strict and solemn observance 
being fulfilled, and the prescribed form by the 
C1B0B8 of the church terminated, the decbion 
WIS made known by the officiating prelate of 
tBe archbishopric of Paris : it was to this 
effect— that the marriage of Napoleon was 
^Ired, and that he himself was condemned 
to an amende of six francs ; the said sum to be 
appropriated for the use of the poor. The 
metropolitan priest relieved his Majesty very 
ibortlj from his sentence, because, submitting 
to this jadgment (one evidently of mere form, 
viuch made him laugh heartily), he sent on 
the same day 120,000 francs to the mayors of 
&e different arrondissements^ in order that 
och should dispense his proportion to the 
■ost needy in his district. 

"In my quality of Emperor,** said ho, 
puly, " I ought upon this occasion to contri- 
bute more largely than any other.*' 

From this ttait one may form a notion how 
■hmissive the Bmperor was to the laws of the 
finpire even in private life, and as it regarded 
aimself personally. These ecclesiastical pro- 
^^«Hngs, besides this gift, had entailed upon 
"ffl nrj considerable sums in advance, as well 
jir presents to those concerned, as also for the 
jpoits of registration upon a catalogue of acts, 
fcwned necessary, and for which like ecclesi- 
Jitical dues— more spacious than requisite— 
wre was no raeans of escaping. Not only 
'«re these charges paid and credited to the 
treagnry, but it was Napoleon himself who 
lifcharged them from the funds of his own 



nrivy purse. One circumstance in itself, not 
less dramatic than all the rest of this episode 
of ** The Divorce," was, that Prince Eugene, 
whose ^^enderness for his mother was well 
known, discharged on this day the office of 
Chancellor of State to the senate ; that is to 
say, it was him that brought the message in 
which Napoleon explained to the first corps 
d*etat the motives which forced him to separate 
himself from his wife. 

J^ The tears of the Emperor,*' said the noble 
young man upon this trying occasion, ** would 
alone have sufficed for the glory of my mother. 
And hers, alas ! they were brulantes when that 
terrible day arrived." 

It was the 10th of December, 1809. The 
imperial family, with the grand dignitaries of 
the crown, found themselves already assembled 
at the Tuileries, in the great gallery of Diana, 
which had been appropriated to that purpose. 
Napoleon took his seat in the arm-chair that 
was placed for him, on the right of fhe arch- 
chancellor. There he sat motionless as a 
statue, his hands crossed one over the other, 
and his eyes constantly fixed on the door which 
led to the inner Apartments. On a sudden the 
iblding-doors are thrown open ; two pages 
arranging themselves on the instant, one on 
each side, while a door-keeper announced — 
" Her Majesty the Empress and Queen." At 
these words there was a general movement in 
the hall, which was almost immediately suc- 
ceeded by a solemn silence, all eyes being di- 
rectei to that side. The Emperor instantly 
arose. Josephine appeared. She was at- 
tired in a plain muslin robe. A small mother- 
of -pearl comb had on this occasion superseded 
the laced drapery of the head, which usually 
confined her hair at the back of her neck ; 
the whole of her toilette was remarkable for 
its extreme simplicity. She wore no orna- 
ments, with the exception of a small medal- 
lion, of square form, suspended by a braid of 
black' ribbon, which hung from her neck. It 



was Napoleon's portrait, when he was only 
General-in-chief of the army in Italy. She 
advanced slowly, leaning upon the arm of 
Hortense, Queen of Holland, the countenance 
of the latter being no less pallid than was that 
of her mother's. Eugene stood close beside 
the Emperor, on his right hand. He was 
quite lost in tliought, his eyes gazing on va- 
cancy, while at the same time he appeared to 
labour under a sudden sensation cf tremour. 
Napoleon sought his hand, and drew him 
closer to himself, pressing it several times with 
evident emotion. 

" No weakness now, Eugene,*' said he in a 
low voice, — ** still a little more courage." 

"I shall have it, sire," murmured the 
prince ; and his trouble of mind went on in- 
creasing to such a degree that all who were 
S resent expected that he would go off in a fit. 
leanwhile, Josephine had taken her seat at a 
small table, covered with green velvet, with a 
border of gold fringe, which was placed a 
little to the left of Carabac^r^s. Napoleon 
made a gracious wave of his hand on looking 
around him, meaning by this sign to invito 
the grand dignitaries assembled to seat them- 
selves. Then the Imperial procureur, M. Re- 
ginald de Saint Jean d'Angely, read in a low 
tone of voice, being much moved, the act of 
separation. It was listened to with intense 
interest, amidst the must profound silence ; 
the greatest anxiety being painted upon the 
countenances of all present. Josephine alono 
appeared calm ; her arm rested upon the little 
table before her, her head reclining over it, 
whilst the round big tears from time to time 
rolled down her cheeks. Her daughter stood 
immediately behind her (Hortense), whoso 
arms resting on the back of her mother's chair 
never ceased sobbing, and striving to conceal 
her face between her two hands. As to tho 
Emperor, his looks and manner betrayed a 
most unsettled mind, he appearing to suffer 
one thousand times more than the fcimprest. 
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The reading of the act finiaheil, Joaephuie 
rose 'Qp, wiped her eyes, and in a firm voice 
pronounced the few short words of adhesion, 
which had been prefixed in advance ; then 
takiny^ the pen, presented her by Cambacer^s, 
she signed the act, which M. lEEeginald de St. 
Jean d'Angely had placed before her. Hav- 
ing executed it, and instantly covering her 
eyes with her handkerchief, she retired in 
silence, supported by her daughter, without 
turning her head to the light hand or the left, 
and without once Idoking about her. 

On a sign from the Emperor, Eugene had 
gone off to his mother's assistance, but his 
strength failing him, he fell without sense or 
motion between the great doors of the gallery. 
The door-keeper, with the help of the Prince's 
aide-de-camp, who had followed him, restored 
him to his feet, and led him to the saloon of 
service. There all the care that a position so 
delicate and touching could require was admi- 
sizitercd to him. Napoleon was afterwards 
conducted with great ceremony into the inner 
apartments, where he continued mournful and 
silent the rest of that day. 

Cambac^rbs and Taileyrasd were the only 
persons of this august assembly who remained 
unmoved during the time that this family 
scene lasted — a scene at once so poignant and 
80 full of dignity. 

Those persons who observe every thiftg re- 
marked that during this sad solemnity, and 
notwithstanding the season, a horrible tempest 
visited Paris. Torrents of rain, accomjianied 
by a violent storm of wind, brought dread and 
dismay into all hearts. One would have said 
that Heaven had chose to nianifest its displca- 
' sure and repugnance at an act which so en- 
■ tirely had destro^'ed the happiness of Jose- 
phine. A circumstance no less extraordinary, 
if it be true, is, that the like phenomenon 
manifested itself on the same day and hour at 
Milan. Oppressed by the divers emotions of 
this cruel day, Napoleon retired early to rest. 
He was in bed when the aide-de-camp on duty 
presented himself to receive what was called 
** the order." The vnlets-de-chambre of the 
Emperor were still occupied with some ar- 
rangements in the apartment, lighted oaly by 
a single wax taper, when the door opened sud- 
denly, and presented to view a figure in white, 
more resembling a phantom than a human 
being. It was the Empress, alone — her h«iir 
in disorder, and her features horribly contract- 
ed. At this sight Napoleon, greatly terrified, 
raised himself on his seat, while ;he servants 
retired to the far end of the chamber. Jo.*e- 
phino advanced with tottering steps Arrived 
at the bed, she threw herself on her knees, and [ 
without S[)eaking a word s-hc strained Nap<.leon 
in her arms, v/ccping and utlerinp: the. most ! 
hcart-rendiug cries. Nppoleon addressed her 
in soothing accents, returning her caresjses, . 
and mirjgling his tears with hers. The enio- , 
tion of the assistants was now at its h{M*{ht. 

** Allons ! my good Josephine,'' salt' he, iVi 
a voice interiupttd by sob?, ** 50/5 done plus 
raisonable : you know I shall be always }our 
friend. I am more to be pitied than" thee— 
but do leave me — I have not indeed courage 
enough for us both." 

Overwhelmed with grief, Josephine an- i 



swered not. Then followed a dittnssiiig bnt 

mute scene, in which their tears commingling, 
expressed more than words could utter. Jo- 
sephine becoming at lengfth more calm, the 
Emperor awoke from his state of stupor, as 
from a dream, and perceived, for the first time, 
that there were still persons in the zoom. He 
gently put aside Josephine, and crossing his 
arms over his breast, he addressed his servants, 
speaking to them in a short, but severe tone, 
somewhat, however, moderated by his emo- 
tions, - ' ' * 

* ' What is it you do he»e, gentlemen ? Can- 
not I be one minute alone, chez moi? Leave 
the room instantly." 

Every body retired, hardly daring to respire. 
A quarter of an hour after, Josephine left 
the Emperor's apartment, even more heart- 
broken than ever. Napoleon having neither 
rang nor called for any one, the aide-de-camp 
on duty, according to daily habit, ventured 
again to return to the chamber, iti spite of 
the information he had received, that nothing 
more was required there. 

"Sire," said he, respectfully, ** I come to 
take the orders from your Majesty for the 
night." 

The Emperor returned no answer; but the 
aide-de-camp fancied that the eider-down 
placed on the I ed was agitated, as if the per- 
son within might rise up unexpectedly. . The 
officer renewed his demand, after having ap- 
proached nearer ; but Napoleon was so enve- 
loped in clothe s, that his face was not even 
visible. The orderly, therefore, retired quietly, 
and did not return to the camp bed, prepared 
for him in the saloon of service, until he had 
made, according to custom, the round of the 
chateau. This night the palace of the Tui- 
leries was as silent as the tomb. Next day 
after the conventions agreed upon, Josephine 
quitted the palace to become the inhabitant of 
Malmaison. 

Such persons as were attached to the service 
of their Majesties, whose occupations did not 
confine them to the minor apartments, were 
met together in the vestibule of the pavilion 
de VHorloffe, to see her once more, who, for 
ten years, was their sovereign. They were 
mournfully looking upon on.e another, without 
exchanging a word. At length, about eleven 
o'clock, Josephine appeared leaning on the 
arm of Madame Darberg, one of her ladies of 
honour; but sh^ was so veiled, and wrapped 
up in a cachemere shawl, that s,he was not 
easily recognised. Then, however, burst forth 
a concert of lamentations and woe, wholly inde^ 
seribable. She traversed the short space which 
separated her from her carriage, and imme- 
diately ascended the steps, without casting a 
look behind her at that palace she was des- 
tined never more to revisit. The blinds being 
lowered, and the carriage door closed upon 
her, the horses went off with the rapidity of 
the wind. For the first week the road from 
Tsris to Malmaison was covered with crowds 
of per.^ons, of all ranks, who thought it a duty 
incundjcnt on them again to present them- 
selves before her, who, although deprived of a 
crown, had not in the smallebt degree compro- 
mised the title of Empress. As for >apoleon, 
who, on his part, was gone to establish himself 



at Trianon, did dl in Us power to acctttoa 
himself to live alone ; navarthdess, he gent 
daily to make inquiries after Josephine, u^ 
would have been, no doubt, the messeog? 
upon theae occasions, If he had only dared to 
have been so. F. £. 

N.B. — We omitted to mention, by a note is 
the proper place, the names of the seven kisgs 
who assisted at the solemn «eetaion of " lie 
Divorce." They are As follows ;— The King' 
of Spain, Holland, Westphalia, Naples, Sas. 
ony, Bavaria, and T^urtonbeig. 



These times strike monied worldliogs irhii 

dismay : 
Even rich men, brave by nature, taint the air 
With words of apprehension and despair: 
While tens of thousands,. thinking on the a&3y, 
Men unto whom sufficient for the day 
And minds not stinted or untilled are gireo, 
Sound, healthy, children of the God of hea^^. 
Are cheerful ae tlie rising snn m May. 
What do we gather hence but firmer faith 
That every gift of noble origin 
Is breathed upon by Hope's perpetual hiesli 
Tliat virtue and the faculties within 
Are vital, — and that riches are akin 
To fear, to change, to cowardice, and death : 

WORDSWOBTH. 



HOPB. 

The faster falls the April shower, 
When April's sun is beaming; 

The rainbow shines with lowlier power, 
In brighter colours streaming. 

And so, when all seems flown awav, 
That made our sky the lighter, 

Hope shineth forth with clearer ray, 
And seemeth all the brighter. 

L E. 



A TRAGEDY AT A FAIR. 



Our attention was next drawn to a hole-aw!- 
comer sort of an establishment, which IteW 
as if we might depend upon findinj? tragedy 
performed there upou the most primitive priu* 
eiples. The heavy-murderers moved ali^ 
carefully outside, not taking too long striirt, 
for there was not room enough in their gJ> 
ments to admit of any violent exertion. B* 
queens and the high-born damsels also se^^ 
to partake of the hang-dog look of the bcit^ 
and whether their head-dresses sat ill or tb^* 
crowns were placed awry, we could hsr£f 
make out, but their fingers were coD?tjriT 
buFy there, arranging, and shifting, ardtrn:' 
ing over their silken ringlets, as if iLevfJ' 
ill at ease. We saw a plumed warrior f'*^ 
up to a lady fair, and bent our ears, exp«j'"t 
that he would at least accost her in tVe Uf* 
guage of the drama — tell her that his UrUi 
steed already neighed by the baibicar-j\'^ 
he should turn his head when he g^inai '^« 
skirts, of the forest, and look for her tIi^' 
favtiur waving from the ivied turret. B1112U 
so ; he stepped up with fohled anus, and >?** 
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<*^KeiDcreber« Nan, that 1 put dovn three 
halfpence for you towards that last half- pint 
of gin." And she— oh ye gods !— put her 
hand into her hosom, and frona a piece of brown 
paper pulled out a h«ird, black, common copper 
penny, and gave it him, saying, " You must 
trust me the odd halfpenny." 1 could be sworn 
ihat it was the very penny she took from a 
sweep while the money-taker's back was 
turned, and to think of placing it where only 
doves and loves, and roses and posies, — fob ! 

** Oh, her offei C3 ^a^ ra ik." 
We fled into the interior : the drop-scene was 
down; it represented a street, without any 
perspective ; the houses were piled one upon 
another, and the pafsengers placed between 
the roof of the one row and the hase of the 
other. The candle-snuffer had no instrument 
saving his fingers, and when burnt, he inva- 
riably, after shaking them, thrust them into 
his mouth. Some of the canOles were at all 
angles, reposing lovingly upon each other, 
and drojfping down fatness upon the shoulders 
of the assembly ; nor did the decapitator of 
luminaries pay much attention as to where he 
shook off the burning snuff from lis fiugers, 
80 that there was a gathering of garments 
wherever lie moved. At length the audierce 
became impatient, and began to call aloud for 
the perfornianre to commence — they stamped 
also with their feet— but as we all btoc d alike 
upon our mother earth, they made tut little 
BoiFe, and the man with ** burning fingers" 
turned round and said, **The more row you 
chaps kicks up here, why we shall just be all 
that tlie longer afore w6 begins, that's all, my 
kiddies." At length a maw thiusthis Iicad 
ind arms through the midst of the drop-scene 
and drove the street each way, half the houses 
to the right and half to tlie left : from the 
Doisc made we concluded it moved upon a rod 
md rir ps, much like the old-fashioned un- 
ieatrical bed-curtains. This done, he' laid 
iimself down upon some ragged drapery which 
lad once been red, and kokirg into the tide 
rinps said, " What the deuce did you tell me 
i'hove the curtain away for, before you were 
«ady?'* He then lay down, and was of 
lov.rse fast asleep when we, who were close to 
he stage, saw a woman leap upon it, much 
fter the n anner we should get upon a table ; 
he then knelt beside the sleeping man and 
aid something about ** a lonely cavern, and 
is murderers so near ;" then she looked aside 
) another, who was pinning an old cloak 
round her, and said, " Come, I'm not a-going 
D kneel here all night ;" and the woman wlio 
ras to be the witch of the cave answered, ** I 
hall he ready in about a ojinuie ;** thtn the 
reclinof lady arose and said, ** I shall not 
ait any Unper j" so she placed her hands on 
leedke of llie stage, and jumped oil*, and the 
iKr ciimhed on. While she was rci-eatin^'- 
.nttl.iro- over the sluniberer, he excLimMl, 
Cniitiiiort, or Bill will be here with the pin." 
l*»antimc another had very carefully cliuiled 
{•(n the stage, as if he had suffered from 
i^l.ly leaping thereon, as a long line of >\hile 
itclts upon a black ground ].laiuly showed; 
SDe>eronce was so ill-manncied as to turn 
a back upon the audience. He was smoking 



a very short black pipe in the wines, and whefi 
it was his turn to appear, he stuck the dmleen 
under his belt, and drew out an old white- 
hafted knife, and when he was about to stab 
the sleeper, the old man who had played the 
ghost for a score of years, jumped up on 
the other side, with a very dirty sheet over 
him; then the man who had been smoking 
wert on one side and the ghost on the other, 
and the street was drawn back to its old place, 
and that was the first act. Bill also came in 
with the gin, so that, anticipating it would be 
some time before the street was again removed, 
we sallied forth in quest of further amusement. 



A UAIDBN UNROBING. 

'* -;;— A lovely maiden, pure and chaste, 
With naked ivory neck and gown unlaced. 
Within her chamber, when the day is fled. 
Makes poor her garments to enrich her bed ; 
First, puts she ofl" her lily silken gown, , 
That shrieks for sorrow as she lays it down. 
And with her arms graceth a bodice fine. 
Embracing her as it would ne'er untwine. 
Her flaxen hair, ensnaring all beholders, 
She next permits to wave about her shoulders, 
And though sh^ casts it back, the sill^en slips 
Still forward steal, and hang upon, her lips, 
Vv hereat she, sweetly, angry, with her laces. 
Binds up the wanton locks in curious traces, 
While twirling with her joints each hair long- 
lingers 
As loaih to be enehained but by her fingers. 



LOVBKS PARTING. 

Look as a lover, with a lingering kiss, 
About to part with the best half that's his ; 
Fain would he stay, but that he fears to do if, 
And curses time for so fast hastening to it ; 
Now takes his leave, and j'et begins anew 
To make less vows than arc esteemed true ; 
Then says he must he gone, and then doth find 
Something he should have spoke that's out of 

mind ; 
And whilst he stands to look for it in her eyes, 
Their sad sweet glance so tie his faculties. 
To think from what he parts, that he is now 
As far from leaving her, or knowing how, 
As when he came ; begins his former strain 
To kiss, to vow, and take his leave again; 
Then turns,- comes back, sighs, pants, and vet 

doth go, 
Apt to retire, and loath to leave her so : — 
So part I." ' 



TH£ OLD V,'CODMAN. 



At the very base of Warton Woodhou«;r 
stands the cottage of Abraham Clark, the old 
woodman, 'i here is something in the appear- 
anre of this dwellinjr which seems to accord 
with his solitary luibits, and that habitual 
loneliness which is ever artjund him ; for si- 
tuated as it is ai the termination of a deep val- 
ley, which in fomier times is said to have 
formed the bed of the river, there is a pictu- 
resque dreariness about it which is almost 
fearful. 

Many a long year has old Abraham lived 
alone in that coltyge, and it seems to have 
been almost his constant study to bring home 



ouW those plants which grow dark and green, 
ana close toge her, and resemble those sha- 
dowy recesses in tho greenwood in which be' 
labours. Evergreens are there of almost every 
variety that can be found within an English 
forest, and thus throughout the year the old 
man dwells amid deep foliage, either in tlic 
wood or amongst that which surrounds his own 
hut. 

A staid and solemn man is Abraham Clark, 
for he has dwelt so long with solitude that they 
have become companions, and his countenance 
has caught the brown hue of the trees, and his 
garments are also coloured like their stems ; 
so that when he stands motionless amongst 
them, a stranger would pass by without distin- 
guishing hhu from the grey and mosi-covered 
trunks. 

What quietude hangs around the old rolan, 
what contentment and peace— what knows he 
of the world I War may shake the distant na- 
tions, his own country be in a commotion with 
jK)litical feuds, but they alVcct not his tranquil 
haunts- the sound reaches not the depth of 
his still green woods. He "among the leaves 
has never known" the * fever and the fret" of 
cities, has never felt the pangs that chain so- 
ciety together ; has never ** coined his cheek 
to smiles," or lowered his voic© to affected 
sympathy. Sorrow he has encountered, but 
the silence of the forest taught him a deep phi- 
losophy, and brought before him tho tranquil- 
lity of the grave, where the weary shall for 
evert)e at rest. Hopes he had cherished, but 
they vanished without being fulfilled ; so had 
he seen some goodly tree, the pride of "its 
place," towering in beauty and promise, all at 
once change, shako off its beautiful foliage,? 
languish and die. Light of heart had he been, . 
and 

"Tuned his merry throat 
Unto the wild bircPs note ;" 

but his music was drowned with the approach- 
ing storm ; he had heard the merry biixls hush 
their notes on a sudden, and hide from tfce 
gathering tempest, and bury their mipth be- 
neath the clouds, until a new return at sun- 
shincSfc r 

Death affected the old man deeply> and he 
would sit listening to the forest stream that 
rippled at his feet for hours, seeking for 
images, and fancies, and soothing thoughts, in 
the bubble, or the leaf, or the fallen flour that 
floated by, and shaping the sounds of the water 
to his own ihouglits, now sweet, now g,idly 
complaining; then thrilling with notes of 
ho]ie, or murmuring in a melancholy mood, 
as it struggled away, through the uncertain 
shadows, dim and mysterious as the' great Irere- 
after. 

Such a solitary life as Abraham leads would 
be painful to any other than a man of strong 
mind ; but he is inured to it, was nursed 
amidst it; from childhood the trees have been 
his companions, for his father was a woodman 
before him, and when a boy he often accom- 
]janied the old man into the fore^t, and had his 
own little axe ; — he was born to be a wood- 
man. 

Solitude, then, is his element ; he has sought 
it with no disgust, derives from it no peculiar 
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- pleasure, but that which is drawn from con- 
tentment. 
A stranger would say he was stern, that his 

" aspect was forbidding, that there was some- 
thing awful in the deep tones of bis voice; 
complain that he spoke not, only o answer 
their question, and even then in a br'ef abrupt 
tone. But let them meet him oflen, and 
remember that for years he has had no 
companions but those hoary trees and his own 
tbouffhts ; let them catch the sober hues of his 
mind, send their thoughts into those deep 
channels into which his own flow, and they 
will soon find that the old woodman has 
** Thoughts too deep for tears." 

Thomas Milleb. 



IiOVB IN TBS COUNTRY. 



Love in the country is very often only a 
wild flower of chance growth ; it springs up 
here and there almost unaware— sometimes is 
found by a woodside, in a green lane, or by a 
garden-gate. John is going to fetch up his 
horses at the same time that Mary sets out to 
milk her cows, and they very naturally join in 
conversation. It may at first only begin with 
a cold '*good morning." But then, hang 
those cows ! they play such freaks, and will 
often run away without giving a moment's 
warning: then John, of course, runs after 
them, and Mary thanks him for assisting her. 
Love is a very Proteus, and has before now 
come in the shape of a gad-fly -> has first spoken 
in the creak of a gate — blushed while being 
bel[>ed up with a basket of butter— sprung up 
with a swarm of bees, or appeared in the 
shape of a stray lamb. In a large farm-house, 
too, there are nearly as many lads as Ltsses 
employed as servants; and in summer Htiey 
all work together in the fields->cat and drink 
at the same table when at home, and thus 
have every opportunitv of studying each other's 
temper. This I hold is a much safer way to 
choose a wife than mere chance wooing, 
wh^re miss makes up herself beforehand to be 
very shy and very modest, and the youth can 
hardly say "boh to a goose!* as the old 
country wives have it. But when they live in 
** place" together for a year or two, what at 
first is aflected, gradually gives place to reality. 
They appear to each other what they will be 
after marriage ; and I have known them jog 
together to the market-town to purchase half- 
a dozen chairs or what not, to start house- 
keeping with, months before marriage. 



CONNUBIAL FOLicmr. 



" Wliat case next ?— quick ! quick !" pro- 
ceeded the justice; "ordered my dinner at 
three— can*t be detained much longer to hear 
your nonsense" ** Sally Penny against her 
husband, for giving her a black eye,'* vocife- 
rated the constable. " Can't be hindered with 
that woman's chat — she would tell a tale as 
long as to-day and to-morrow,'' proceeded 
the old magistrate, g^wing more crusty as 
the hour for dinner drew near. ** I dare say 
she deserved it. What have you to say, John 
Penny?*' "The truth is, your worship," 
said John, " she's never satisfied ; she was 
drunk last night, and very drunk indeed the 
night before ; she was the same this morning, 
and she's drunk now. She wants to be an 
angel, and I can't afford it. I'm willing for 
her to be drunk once a day, your worship, and 
that's as much as I can do ; as for her black 
eye, she tumbled down and trod on it — that's 
all." " Break both their necks down stairs, 
constable ; or here, give them this shilling — 
they mean to kill themselves with drinking, 
and the sooner it's done the better." 



WHO ARE THE POOR? 



THE FliY'S LETTER-BOX. 

We are Waiting a tiMtH ^U^piciouit moment 
than the present to give the portrait of his 
Grace the Duke of Wellington. Our cor- 
respondent ** Wrench" must allow us to 
be the best judges of the fitting season. 

An Acrostic by " W. V. H." next week. 

** M. A. P." No room in liiis number. 

" W. Medcalfc." The Rake's Soliloquy pos- 
sesses merit, but we think requires a little 
more correction, ere it m»et ihe public ^ye. 
Mr. M. should keep his pieces by him for a 
few months after written, before requesiing I 
<^eir inaertion. r 



" The poor and wretched of our native land I" 

Are they that small incorrigible band 

Who, while the toils of life crush half their 

race. 
Stand idle in the world's g^eat market-place P 
Are they the poor who look with scornful eye 
On the l^ole mass of peaceful industry : 
PridingShemselves that they, and all their kin. 
Still, JKe the lilies, '* neither toil nor spin ?" 
Are tnly the poor who only learn the use 
Of all ^hat other heads and hands produce ; 
Who from the heat of ^Summer's sun retire, 
And mollify old Winter's breath with fire ; 
Heedless who make their tents, or mine their 

coals. 
Who weave their garments, and build up their 

halls ; 
Or in what way the toiling hind is fed, 
Whose daily labour yields them daily bread ? 
Are they the poor ! whose lives in scorn and 

hate, 
'Twist sloth and dissipation alternate ? 
These men the poor I alas ! instead of which 
We call them noble, and we know them rich. 
We give them up the produce of our fields, 
Which nature to the labourer only fields — 
Striving to prove her holiest law mere cheat, 
Wliich orders all to work before they eat. 
Like cringeing do^s we follow at their heels, 
Or bound like captives to their chariot wheels; 
Obtrude our supplications on their ears. 
And lay the dust around them with our tears : 
Yet, will they rule us with their iron rods, 
While nature makes them her avenging gods. 
To teach this truth in suffering to mankind, 
Her's are the only laws that ought to bind. 

L.D. 



THE OLD SERIES OF THE ** FLY." 

The r>3 numbers which form the old serie 
may be had of any bookseller, each accompa- 
nied by a lithographic print. 



Now publishing in weekly Humbert, each cootiiain 
sixteen pages of crown 8 to., 

THE BARBER OF PARIS 
By Paul de Kock. 

From an original translation, in which arc br, 
served all those peculiar graces and piqaaatobsmv 
tions which have made this writer so cdebtitd 
throughout £urope. The price of this work will 
scarcely exceed One Shilling, and will cootiio aore 
matter than the edition just published in three Tok 
for Twenty.four Shillings. 

The Demon of Sicily. By £. Montague. Cob, 
complete in 16 numbers. 

The Monk. By M. G. Lewis. The only editjau 
verbatim from the original, which wis iiippRBei, 
Twenty numbers, or 2s. 6d. boards. 

The Adventures of an Actor; or. Life oft Stnl. 
ling Player. One of the most eatertsinus booki 
ever published. Twenty numbers, or 2s. Si 
boards. 

Memoirs of Hariette Wilson. Written by Hs. 
self. From the genuine edition. In numbm td 
parts. Cuts. 

London ; W. Dufrdale, 57« Holy welUst, Stiud ; 
and T. P. Carlile, 220 Deansgatc, Manchester. 



Just Published, price One Penny etch, 

THREE SERMONS, 
delivered by the Rev. J.R. STEPHENS,t»i 
Sunday, May 1%, in Ihe Shepherd -and-SbepbcHca 
Fields, Islington ; on Primro$e-hil) ; and oo K«i. 
nington-common, forming Nos. 6, 7, and 8 of 

THE POItlTICAIi PULPIT, 

an uniform series of Sermons preached ttruim 
places by this eminent Minister of the Truth. B^ 
vised and Corrected by the Rev. Gentleman hisudJl 

Also, 
MARCUS on the POSSIBILITY of LIMIT- 
ING POPUf^ODSNESS; to which is added tk 
Theory of Painless Extinction. 

This edition contains a powerful Preface, expose 
ing the iniquity and horrible tendency of the Mil- 
thusian Doctrines. Price 3d. 

W. Dugdale,37, Holywell-street, Strand. 
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Third Edition, Improved, 

EFENSIVE INSTRUCTIONS FOB 
THE PEOPLE. 

Containing a New and Improved Combinatioo of 
Arms, called Foot Lancers, with instructioss ii 
Musket and Rifle practice ; making Ball and Bock- 
shot Cartridges; Offensive and Defensive Open- 
tions, &c., &c. Dy Colonbl Macerone. 

Embellished and Illustrated witn Four SplesdiJ 
Engravings. 

This worif, originally published at Five Shillis^s, 
has already sold out Two Editions. The Third eifi' 
tion, now published, is printed in clear, small tjpe, 
with Four Plates, stitched in a neat wrapper, tt 

FOURPENCE ! 

N.B. By attending to the hints laid down ii 
tliis woik, the undisciplined Working Classes ^^ 
Paris overthrew 25.000 Regulars in the gtoiiao 
Revolution of 1830. 

Ask for the ** People's Edition," published by 
T. P. Cariile, 220, Deansgate, Manchester; id 
Alfred Carlile. General Newspaper Agent, Wster- 
lane, Fleet-street, London. Sold by all veaden d 
books, &c. 



Published for Jabies Glover, at Watcr-lme, 

Fleet-street. 
Joba Guaningliam, Printer, C^owa-oowt, 79, VleeMnA 
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FOR MY PART I HAVX LOVED FOUR 
OF THEM. 



(for the "fly.**) 
The first— oh I how he was beloved I How 
explain to you my love for him ! How de- 
scribe the thrill of joy I felt on first hearing 
his voice ; the delight I had in winning his 
regards, and the tender care I took in calling 
up a smile to his lips. And still, I must con- 
fess it, he was plain— most decidedly plain. 
But then he was my first love ; the only being 
that had made my heart to palpitate through- 
out the day, who embellished my dreams of 
fancy, and made them always smiling, who 
opened to me new scenes of life, fresh sour*s 
of existence. From that time I knew no 
happiness that he was not the cause of; no 
sentiments that sprang not from him ; no duty 
^at I would not have relinquished for him. 
Every word he uttered would vibrate through 
my frame like a tender emotion. His look, 
whether calm or cheerful, seemed to be mir- 
ror rf m delightful feelings at my heart ; and 
when his mouth multiplied kisses upon mine, 
and his arm formed a caressing circle round 
my neck, and when his hand untwisted a curl 
of my hair, delight then raised my thoughts 
to Heaven, for I fancied it must be so like the 
loves of ethereal beings. Thus near to him I 
lelt all other pleasures of life flee away, that 
they were no longer for me but chains, im- 
l»sed by laws or custom ; that from this time 
tlie delights of society were nothing but the 
triumphs of self-love. How often,*in order to 
t)e near him, have 1 spoiled my visiting dress, 
I!!!J'''^*''^ his simple talk to l\l the 
^rced praises of the world. Oh! for him 
What would I not have asked of Heaven ! 
How impossible I thought at that time that 

Srf7*i. .*^^^*°? ^^^^ ®nter my heart. 
Must the truth, indeed then, be spoken ? A 



year of this delightful illusion was hardly at 
an end, when another sentiment came to in- 
vade my heart. No powers could lull to 
rest the interest with which a being in- 
spured me, possessing no rights of recollection 
over me, but whose frank, open countenance 
awakened in my mind a thousand charming 
hopes. He had two jet black eyes, from 
which, as a source, I loved to draw on for 
their tenderness ; and when his head resting 
on my breast, and his lips which were 
schooled to murmur forth my name, I said 
within myself, There also I shall have the 
happiness of being loved again. Happy I I 
dwelt much upon that word, which had twice 
renewed my pleasures, and therefore I could 
not but love them both equally. How it hap- 
pened that some time after I found near me a 
pretty youth, of pale countenance and blue 
eyes, I dare not positively tell you ; neverthe- 
less, as my pen desires only to record truth, 
and as niy heart ought here to unfold all her 
secrets, I will confess that this passion was 
not only one of those piquant episodes which 
occur in the life of a woman, like those ephe- 
meral stars which shoot through the firma- 
ment, without in the least disturbing the har- 
mony of it. My young lover came, therefore, 
and took his part in mv affections, and to ^x 
him I lavished upon him my wonted ten- 
derness. I loved to follow the development 
of his first wishes, to draw to myself alone all 
the germs of his sensibility, convinced that 
the heart of a woman resembles a flower, 
whose perfume Is love, and to whom an affec- 
tion the more adds but another branch to the 
steoQ. I ought not therefore to resist the new 
sentiment which came soliciting, and so I 
loved them all three together. Oh ! could I 
but envelope in mystery what remains to be 
told, and hide in the depths of my heart this 
last weakness of nature. I would stop at this 
mystical number of early loves. But, alas ! 
destiny is superior to opposition, and I felt 



constrained, malgre moi^ to finish by adoring a 
creature that had fallen, I verily think, from 
the skies, beautiful as a cherubim. His mouth, 
small as it was, had a smile that might have 
caught our first mother, had the devil made 
his approaches af^er that fashion. In his eyes 
was a semblance of innocence which made you 
to love, hope, and pardon all on the instant. 
Amiable and graceful, a slave to your wishes, 
for you was reserved a profusion of kind looks 
and endearment : he could not be seen with- 
out being loved, and that was in sooth the 
cause. why I did love him. 

But four ! O I marvellous prodigality of 
heart, is it not true ? Four to be loved at one 
time ; happy from the same cause, sharing the 
same favours, the same looks and caresses, and 
this without a tincture of jealousy disturbing 
the harmony of their loves ! It is one of those 
incomprehensible mysteries that the head of a 
woman alone can expound. And yet, if you 
would know how I love these four youths, now 
they all adore me, and how we live together in 
concord, draw up the curtain that shidows the 
picture, and you will behold a mother with 
her four hopeful boys ! F. £. 

TO SPRING. 



Blest hope of man, enchanting Spring, 
Thy throne is made of budding flowers. 

Thy voice is with the birds that sing 
Among the leaves of thy green bowers. 

Thy breath is of that sweet perfume, 

W hich comes where violets make their beds, 

Thy cheek is of the mellow bloom 
That*s sprinkled on the daisy's head. 

Thine eye is like the sky*8 deep blue. 
Thy robe is of the grassy mound ; 

Thy gems are of the morning dew, 
lliy footsteps make a fairy ground. 

L.E. 



John Cmziingham, Printer, Crown-coort, Fleet-street. 
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AOVBIiT HBABT. 



Tti9j tdi ma I am happy, 

Ad^ I try to think it true; 
Thej say I have no cause to imep, 

My sorrows are so £av. 
That, in the wilderness we traad^ 

Mine is a favoured lot ; 
My petty griefs all phantasies, 

Would I hut heed them not. 

It may he io ; the cup of life 

in» mai7 a bitter draught, 
Whicb diose wbo drink with silenC lips. 

Have amUed en wlule they quaffiML 
It may be so, I cannot tell 

What ol!hers have to bear, 
But sorry should I be to give 

Another heart my share. 

They bid me to the festive board, 

I go a smiling guest. 
Their laughter and their revelry 

Are torture to my breast. 
They call for music, and there comes 

Some old, familiar strain, 
I dash away the starting tear, 

Then turn and smile again. 

Oh 1 watchful eyas that never more 

Shall ffase upon my brow, 
The smiles— oh I cease that melody, 

I cannot bear it now. 
And heed not when the siranger aighi, 

Nor mark the tea» that start, 
There can be no companionship 

For loneUness of heart L. £. T. 



U nknown before what we most prlzey 
P ropitious from thy office flies ; 

D eem it a grace, the Muses' flighty 
O ft decorates thy pages bright; 
W hilst wondering mortals read and spy, 
N ew beauties formed to charm the eye. 

A nother still the last succeeds, 

N or vainly to our fancy pleads ; 

D ivinely radiant see they shine, 

F lowing with grace, with skill divine ; 

L ovely in art : its constant cry, 

Y ouj# should be still *' Up, down, and fly.*' 

W. V. H. 

THB PLVB RBVXBW.^ 

T%€ Hand-book to Paris: or^ Traveller's Guide 
to the Fyeneh Capital, ^c. Strange, Pater- 
noster-row, London. Price 2s. 

''Numerous expensive books have been 
published for the use of the traveller in 
France ; but it is worthy of remark that not 
one of them has afforded much uieM infor- 
mation, and that for the shnplest of reasons : 
they have been, for the greater part, compila- 
tions from each other, and in few instances 
has the author passed even a single year in 
France. 

*' The author of the present lltHe work has 
lived more than twenty years in that country, 
and has for the last I^yq years^ in his commer- 



cial pursuits, gone over the ground which he 
describes at least fifty times. He may, there- 
tee, Hpslaw wilk confidenoa that he i» compa- 
teat to the task that he has undnrUkem. 

'^Considertiig that nine-testha of thosawiM 
wit France do not go further than the Foench 
capital, he has limited his work to the descrip- 
tion of Paris; which, however, is very full 
and detailed, and of the different roads bv 
which it is to be reachadi ; and he trusts it will 
be found, that, addioach by thiji lim itatioia he 
is able to p iu |itt C his book at a ver^ low 
charge, the JBBs, which he has conuHered 
it necessarj^Vgive, for the information, 
anmsement, and comfort of the traveller, are 
more full and practical than can be found in 
any other publication of ten times its price. 

" He can at least say — ^what few tour wri- 
ters can say, perhaps, — that he has not bor- 
rowed a line from any other work : and yet 
he trusts that the reader will find his little 
work full of useful information.'* 

Most readily do we record our praise of the 
production before us, and in recommending it 
to the notice of such of our readers as are 
about to visit Paris, we feel that we are ren- 
dering them a service of no trifling import- 
ance. The generality^ of Traveller's Guides 
are so studded with extraneous matter, Aat 
the tourist becomes confused, and wonders of 
what service the book was intended to be. In 
the *' Hand-book to Paris" the author has in- 
serted nothing but really useful and neces- 
sary information ; and a traveller, by availii^ 
himself of the practical hints contained there* 
in, may not only save pounds, but that which 
is of greater importance— time, besides ma- 
terially increasing bis comforts. 

So comprehensive is this little book, that a 
traveller requires no other guide to either of 
the routes from London to Paris. 



!■ I N E S. 



(for the "vlt.") 
Can I forget the parting tear, 

Which ran down thy pale cheek ; 
Can I forget the silent fear, 

So gentle and so meek. 

When thinking on the days gone by. 

And on thy name so dear. 
It brings from me a deep, deop sigh, 

I wish fi-om thee to hear. 

The time seems k>ng since last we met, 

In fellowship alone : 
The joy we felt 1 can*t forget, 

AltlK)ugh 'tis past and gooe. 

The hours so fleet did pass away. 

Which we together spent : 
'Twas far too short for us to say. 

One- half of what we meant. 

But oh ! I hope again to meet. 
Before our/riendshm^s past ; 

And then our joy eball be replete— • " ' *- 
O may it ever last. B. Adams. 



la a naUbf la one 4C tfta msitainoiu &- 
tricti of Seutfc Walea, Svai a&aily, couist. 
ing of tbs parents and tva dnghters. Tbe 
fiither, Hke many a Welch squire, was s Moi 
rod an? nothing more, living hospitably, libd 
by all his friends ; a hard father, bat a fa^r 
host, and as is not seldom the case, resenii^ 
his good qualities for the wodi^ rather thu 
for his own home. Bat '6» coarseness of hj! 
nature was covered bj ttm awtieftfum and meRv 
of his wife, whose leok w» a pleading aod 
gentle one, though it waa a lady's look; 1« 
spirit was long-suiSBtiiv but noble; feelio^ 
deeply, but never com^iniiig. Her voice 
had that tone, soft and musical, that instamlr 
finds its way to the heart. She still presmed 
a youthful appearance. 

With such a mother the daughters vere 
richly blessed ; it is rarely that this appnacli 
to perfection in character and spirit is united 
in both parents ; it is enough if the atoDeoeB: 
for the vices and weakne^is of tiie other bt 
laid on hia partner's head ; and when so lid 
often she seems as an angel in her children! 
sight. It would he thought that the coostact 
presence and example of such a spirit voolj 
mould those it loved to its own likeness ; aai 
that in temper, taste, and way of thinking, tbe 
two daughters, the only children, wouhi be.f 
ita bright and beautiful impress. Bot tb 
was not the case : the younger daughter hai 
scarcely a feature of the mind or hearts 
common : wild in her will, impetnoas ia Ixs 
affections, nnoertain in her temper^yet \i 
brilliant talents, rather the gi£i of natar« thn 
the fruit of an industrious education. Id per* 
son and manner she was a fine specimen of the 
mountain n3rmpb, tdl, graeeftil, and resdesdr 
active ; her rich hair, often diaordered is W 
mountain walks, dropping its dark treiscs n 
her neck and shoulders ; her dark eye flasliiof 
with the fnll conscionsness of health, beauMi* 
and mental power; a mingled ezpresgioo, b. 
too rarely seen in a girl of nineteen. T» 
elder sister was a being of another Djood: k- 
tiring, lonely, and deeply imaginative; p 
sionately fond of reading, loving do comp^:. 
so well as that of her mother, on whom ^\ 
doated. It was impressive to see the \ui' 
seated at work, or reading at the windjv 'v 
summer, and beside the fire in winter; u- 
had the same soft and musical voice, the aar 
quiet and exquisitely sweet smile ; th^ i^ 
tsi^te, the feeling heart alive to other's sottm 
Often they spoke of Maria's waywardness d 
self-will, of the unhappiness that might.. 
sown in her future life, when her frank d 
generous nature might not be able to skv 
for the rashness and caprice of judgmsL 
They loved her dearly, for she was a ?erj l'** 
able being, who knew and owned her etnh 
and atoned for them with so earnest a p(>* 
tence, so resistless a grace, that though i 
repentance was like a summer cload, sail >* 
passage was beautiful, and the eye dwelt \i^'-' 
it The slight shade of melancholy tliat or> 
sionaliy darkened the mother^s spirit feli «' 
the elder sister also ; on the former it Ta» : ' 
result of severe family hereavenacots, Sf- 
father and mother having left her earlj 
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orpbto, and her only brother was bat a few 
years her companion ere he followed them, 
perhaps there » no mood of the mind so in- 
fecdons, 90 silently, sutely eanght^-as that 
Boftf sad, contemplative mood so often sweet 
10 Us possesser. Teaar after year it stole on 
Ihe spirit of Lacy, whose sigh often followed 
that of her mother, and seemed its echo. 

Their home, that had been for generations 
ibe home of their ancestors, was sitaated in 
)De of those secltfded and beautiful valleys 
ijten admired by the tournt in Wales. A 
on^ low house, of two stones, with a large 
garden behind, and a lawn aad smaU park in 
root ; the lofty httt that aeanaened it from the 
lorth and east winds was 09wnd with forest 
rees. A river ran at the foot of this hiti, on 
vhose banks was here and there the Wefeh 
utta^e and hamlet, their walls white as the 
[riven snow, and each with its little flower 
nd vegetable garden before the door. The 
alley was richly cultivated : its com fields, 
fa<tures, and slopea covered with flocks of 
be<;p, were in fine contrast to the barren 
e^ioQ presented by the neighbouring moun< 
lins, whose declivities were covered with hea- 
ber, fern, or fragments of granite, were wel- 
ome to the lover of the pnctnresqae, but nse- 
»s to the ag^enltofriet. They were often the 
iTourite haunt of Maria, whose bold temper 
nd active step loved the wildoeas and sub- 
nn'ty of these soenee — to listen to the hunt- 
r's cry, the shepherd's song, or the shriek 
nd the flight of the eagle and other birds of 
rey— here her cheek cauffht its richest bloom, 
erwill its g^^wing recklessness, and these 
imbles were dearer to her restless taste than 
te carioua embroidery work, the patient les- 
Nis of mnsie, the kmg companionship wkk 
er parent, Whaeh filM up Lney*s hoars. 
he latter loved her own rich scenes, but not 
le desolate noble wilderness and its inspiring 
ghts and sonnds ; her walks were by the 
ver side, by the paths to the hamlet, the 
i\d aod grove, to the aneient cfaarchyafd, 
hose ancient yews and banal ground, beaa- 
ful wiih its little beds of flowers on the 
'avos, and exquisite cleanliness. 
Two young women, attractive, clever, of 
m\ family and fortune, would hardly live 
iry loDg thus, without some affair of the 
^art, the soft, subtle* disturbing passion that 
kIs its way to tho squire*s house, the pea- 
ttt's cottage, the captive's cell. It is true 
at the march of love is much impeded and 
o^^cd at the present time hf the march of 
tellcct — but it was not sa thirty years ago. 
n attachment had for some time subsisted 
twecn Maria and the son of a neighbouring 
dire, a young man of handsome person and 
ry good prospects, for he was the only son 

his father. In point of talents, he was de- 
iedly her inferior, and it was strange that 
e should set her affections upon him ; it was 
»craing the tale of Cymon and Sphegenia. 
at propinquity ^ the maker of half the at- 
chmcDts and half the matches that take 
ace every year. She met him often in her 
Qely walks, when he was out shooting on the 
ounuin's tide, and at the boases of the few 
ighbouring gentry. These was one bar to 
eir marriage, tbea^h not Ut their love, wLiak j 



was the hatred tiiot had some time subsisted 
betwesn their Withers, began from sone tri- 
fHag cause, ttot increasMg wkh violence aod 
bitterness every year, till it became at kat a 
mortal fsad, a jeakusy that many watere could 
act drown. Vlfhea the squire heard of his 
daughter's giving her company to his rival's 
son, and of their mutual attochmeat, hia ri^ 
had no bmnds. She was locked iu her room 
ibr a whole week, and the entreaties and tears 
af her OM^ier ceuld faoidly mollify her hue- 
band's anger; he absolutely forbade her to see 
the yooiag man agata in the character of a 
l«ver, aod threatened that any st^en inter* 
views should be followed by hb tunung her 
oat of doors. Maria had never been attached 
to her father, and tliis his inexovoble purpoae, 
though she feh it nifovaifiog to reabt, excited 
aa indignant and vindicttve fooling in her 
nrind ; and riw wouML have probaibly defied his 
will and his tlireots but for the tears of her 
mother and sister, who set before her in toocb- 
ing colours the sorrow that would fall upon 
them. Her buoyant spirits, her mental har- 
dihood, could not long support her under this 
bitter disappointment. She gave way by de- 
grees to frequent fits of sadness and weeping, 
was no longer the same lively being in the 
family circle, her fine features became pale, 
and her rich form grew thin. This continued 
for several weeks, when one evening in the 
close of autumn she did not return from her 
walk on which she had gone out alone. She 
had gone out' in jthe aflemoon, and had been 
seen to go down the valley ; the peasants said 
her step was quick, and her look wild and die- 
ordered. The last time she was (Served was 
at two miles distance, where a natural glen 
opened ont of the vale, and was tracked by a 
sheep walk. It grew dark, and still she did 
not return. The family were greatly alarmed, 
the servants were sent in every direction, but 
in vain, no tidings could be obtained. The 
night fell dark on the mountain and glen, and 
still she did not return. All night suspense 
and an undefinable dread prevailed at home. 
No one thought of sleep, and when morning 
broke a messenger came— a fearful messenger 
— he brought her shawl and bonnet, which he 
had found on the bank of the river at some 
distance, where the waters were deepest. Even 
the hard father, when he saw those tokens, 
turned pale as death ; the mother and sitter 
gave way to a sorrow that for some time would 
n€4 be comforted. 

(Tobeoontinued.) 



TUB PO^TRAaT. 

Oh ! let me look upon thy fiice, 

Fling back thy clustering hair. 
It is a happiness to gaze 

On any thing so fhir. 
'Tis such spring -morning lovelluesi. 

The blushing and the bright, 
Beneath whose sway unconsciously 

The heaviest heart grows light. 

The erimeon flushing up the rosct 

When some fresh wind has past. 
Parting the booghs, just such a fa«e 

Upon thy cheek is cast. 
The golden eaves wiiere sunshine dwell, 

As in a summer home, 
The brow whose snow is pure and white 

As that of oeeon leam. 

For g^ef has shown no shadow there, 

And worldliness no stain ; 
it is as only flowers oonld ^w. 

In such a charm'd domom. 
I would thy fate were im my hands, 

rd bid it but allow 
Thy future to be like the past, 

And keep thee just as now. 



THB MBAKST BOAT. 



Women never reason, and therefore they 
are (comparatively) seldom wrong. They 
judge instinctively of what falls under their 
immediate observation or experience, and do* 
not trouble themselves about remote or doubt- 
iui cuQsequences. If they make no profound 
discoveries, they do not involve themselves in 
gro!!^s absurdities. It is only by the help of 
reason and logical inference^ according to 
Hohhoa, that '* man becomes excellently wise, 
or excellently foolish." 

Fpieadship is cemented by interest, vanity, 
or the want of amusem^it ; it seldom io^mes 
esteem, or even mutuai regard. 



I have often marvelled that our painters- 
have not looked more nacrowly into the coun* 
try for subjects. They might find groups as 
beautiful on the rivers of £ngland, as Uiose 
which grace the canals of Venice, or dot th^ 
waters of the Rhine. I would net grudge a 
few days' hard writing if I could therebv per. 
suade our tourists to explore a little deeper 
into their own lovely country : there are spots 
in England that will bear comparison with the 
proudest scenes of France or Italy, and oon^ 
tain as much poetic beauty, saring only the 
savage grandeur of the mountains, as any por- 
tion of the praise-bespattered Continent. I 
care not what travellers may say about tlie 
long haired and black eyed daughters of other 
countries, I will match the fair maidens of 
merry England against any foreign commodi- 
ties which may be imported, and back the 
beauties of my owj^ native Treot against any 
of the bell^ of th% Rhine. What faces may 
be seen floating on a Jnarket-day in summer 
down the " hundred-armed river," as Milton 
has -beautifully called the Trent — what pure 
red and white ! Oi^r market-boats are similar 
to those lifchters so common on the Thames, 
saving that the hold is generally covered in, 
and that so strpngly as to bear passengers, 
when other parts of the deck are overcrowded* 
It is a beautiful sight to behold one of these 
old-fashioned boats gliding alimg within twenty 
yards of the shore, on the t»unny mornings of 
summer; and to see young and old seated 
theraun side by side, old woaoen in their 
scoriet eloaks aad black gipsy bonnets, and 
boBtty lasses in their best '' bib aad tucker;" 
for they geoerally array themselves in their 
holiday costumes on these occasions. Then, 
what treasures are piled upon the deck, or 
stowed away within the hoU ; what a gabbling 
and clamour among tiie torkeya, geese, duokt. 
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and every variety of fann-yard fowl; what 
piles of fruit ; what stores of butter, eggs, 
and cheese I and, oh ! above all, what gossip, 
and — shall I write it ?— what secret envy ! 
Betsy v^hispers Sally, that Fanny seems too 
proud to speak to them this morning, since 
flhe's got that new shawl and Leghorn bonnet 
en ; and marry, after all, she looks bnt a 
fright ; and they wonld not wear such an ugly 
shape, no, if they might have it for nothing I 
And Fanny keeps her eyes rivetted upon the 
butter-basket, which, for lack of room, she is 
compelled to hold upon her knee. Then some 
old woman inquires of Fanny what she intends 
to ask for butter that day, bnt Fanny cannot 
tell — she will see how the market goes ; and 
she again fixes her eyes upon the basket, for 
she dare not look around lest she should see 
every body eyeing her new clothes.— ifi/Zer. 



PRBSBNTIMENT. 

There seems to be a revealing power in the 
intense sympathy with those we have ever 
known and loved. Is not the parent some- 
times conscious of an evil or sorrow falling on 
his absent child ? I knew an instance of this, 
where the father, seated one evening by his 
fire-side, his thoughts fixed on his son, and 
absorbed in the probable scenes and troubles 
through which, as a missionaxy .in a savage 
land, he was passing, found, by the letters 
afterwards received, that the very events and 
passages of which he was mentally conscious 
ni his Cornish home, had really happened to 
fits son. An equally remarkable instance was 
ihat of a lady, who had a friend that she loved 
as herself, with whom she had for many years 
held sweet counsel and confidence. The latter 
was obliged to take a journey to the North of 
England. The separation seemed cruel to 
both. To alleviate it, they each agreed to 
spend a given hour each day in thinking in- 
tensely of each other, and in praying for each 
other's welfare and peace. On meeting again, 
after some months, they found that veiy often 
each lady was intimately conscious in that 
appointed hour of what was passing in the 
other's nund, of the thoughts, the hopes, the 
gloom it was then experiencing : it was as if 
in that hour spirit had held converse with 
spirit, and imparted to it its own joy and sor- 
row ** which the stranger intermeddled not 
with." Where there is a pure and devoted 
affection of one being, one mind to another, 
much may be felt and revealed in secret that 
cannot be apprehended by others: but this 
sympathy or dreaminess of the thoughts may 
prove a tyrant in the time of calamity, and 
"with its dark fingers lift up the veil of doom 
to the saddened uncy. 



AN BXTRAOKDINART WIZiIk 

"We quote from the '* Choix de Testamens, 
Anoiens et Modernes,'* this, the most wise and 
hearty last will of one Louis Cortusio, a doc- 
tor of Padua, dated 1418. The testator for- 
bids his friends to weep at his funeral, on pain 
of being disinherited ; and, on the contrary, 
appoints him who $haU laugh the loudest his 
principal hair and universal legatee. Not a 



piece of black is to be seen in his house or in 
the church when he is to be buried ; bnt both 
are to be strewn with flowers and green 
boughs on the day of his funeral. There is 
to be no tolling of bells,. but his corpse b to 
be carried to church accompanied by fifty min- 
strels sounding their lutes, violins, flutes, 
hautboys, and trumpets ; and Hallelujah is to 
be sung as at after Easter. The bier, covered 
with a shirt of different sparkling colours, is 
to be carried by twelve marriageable girls, 
clothed in green, and singing lively airs ; to 
whom the testator leaves a dowry. Instead of 
torches, green boughs are to be carried by 
boys and girls wearing coronets of flowers, 
and singing in chorus. The clergy, with the 
monks and nuns (at least, those orders who do 
not wear black), to follow in procession. We 
have only to add (and we write it to the honour 
of the judicial powers of Padua), that the 
orders of the defunct were carried into effect. 
May the earth rest lightly on thee, Louis 
Cortusio I'* 



THE ACME OF CHEAP LITERATURE. 

The proprietors of the **ORiorNAL Star" 
offer the remaining stock of that very popular 
work (complete in 32 pages, strongly stitched 
together, illustrated by /bur richly comic wood 
engravingSf after the best designs of the late 
Robert Seymour), at 6d. per copy. 

Amnsgst the popular authors whose pro- 
ductioon form this mbcellany will be found — 
Byron, Shelley, Campbell, Bulwer, Leigh 
Hunt, Douglas Jerrold, Miss Landon (L.E.L.) 
Theodore Hook, N. P. Willis, Miss Isabel 
Hill, Dr. Coote, Cowley, Poole, Lady Caroline 
Lamb, Wilmington Fleming, James, Kinder, 
Stevens, Dalby, Mad. la Duchesse d'Abrantes, 
Beranger. 

I'no whole, with Seymour's illustrations, 
may be nad of any bookseller. 

Order the ** Original Stab," complete for 
Sixpence ! 

Published at the Fly-office, Water-lane, 
Fleet-street, London. 



TO TBS COUMTRY TRADE. 



Mr. Glovbb, (the publisher of the " Fly," 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges — equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the "Fly'* 
office. Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



THE Pi«I.Y'8 IiETTER-BOZ. 



"L. E.*' (Exeter) is thanked; his sugges- 
tions are good. Will he forward the piece 
alluded to in his last letter ? 



THE OLD SERIES OF THE " FLY." 



The 63 numbers which form the old serie 
may be had of any bookseller, each aocompa« 
nied by a lithographic print. 



Now publishing in weekly numben, each coatuust 
sixteen pages of crovn 8ro., 

THE BARBER OF PARIS. 
By Paul db Koca. 

From an original transUtioo, in which are p?. 
senred all those peculiar graces and piquutobnTn, 
tions which have made this writer lo cdcbrik^ 
throughout Europe. The price of this work wiE 
scarcely exceed One Shilling, and will coauia n»ft 
matter than the edition just published in thret fok 
for Twenty-four Shillings. 

The Demon of Sicily. By E. Moattgae. C^'j 
complete in 16 numbers. 

The Monk. By M*. G. Lewis. The only f(iii;?s 
▼erbatrm from the original, which was npprcsci 
Twenty numbers, or 2s. 6d. boards. 

The Adventures of an Actor; or, LiCeofaStraj. 
ling Player. One of the most entertaining tv^dti 
ever published. Tfrenty numbers, or 2^ 3^. 
boards. 

Memoirs of Hariette Wilson. Written bj Her. 
self. From the genuine edition. In numbers ts 
parts. Cuts. 

Londop : W. Duxdale, 37, Holywdl-st. Stn^; 
and T. P. Carlile, 220 Deansgate, Manchester. 

< — — 

PORTRAITS OF PUBLICMEN. 

PUBLISHED by ALFRED CARLILL 
Water-lane, Fleet-street, London, and T. P 
Carlile, 220, Deansgate, Manchester :— 

RSV. J. R. STBPREN8, 

R. OABTIiBR, B8Q., 

J. FROST, B8Q., 

RICHARD CARIiILE, 

ROBERT OlXrBN. 

2d., 3d., and Proofs, 6d. each. 

Ako, on ONE sheet, at 2d., or Proofs 6^ ec 
portraits — namely, Oastler, Bronterre O'Bnn 
Feargus O'Connor, Henry Hunt, and WiLiu 
Cobbett. 

*i^* A very liberal allowance to the trde 



'J bird Edition, Improved, 

DEFENSIVE INSTRUCTIONS FOl 
THE PEOPLE, 

Containing a New and Improved Combio&tka! 
Arms, called Foot Lancers, with instructior^ a 
Musket and Rifle practice ; making Bali and Hjci- 
shot Cartridges ; Offensive and Defensive Opai- 
tions, &c., &c. ByCoLONBL Maceroke. 

Embellished and Illustrated with Four Spies:! 
Engravings. 

This work, originally published at Five Sbiil'm 
has already sold out Two Editions. The Thiri e.. 
tion, now published, is printed in clear, saiH tvx, 
with Four Plates, stitched in a neat wrapper, a: 

FOURPENCE ! 

N.B. By attending to the bints laid d^'o 
this work, the undisciplined Working Ov^-e^ ^ 
Paris overthrew 25,000 Regulars in the glor*^ 
Revolution of 18S0. 

Ask for the " People's Edition/' puWiaM ^ 
T. P. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, Mancheitt>r: ^ 
Alfred Carlile, General Newspaper Agect, Wit?- 
lane, Fleet-street, London. Soltby all Tesdrtiii 
books, &c. 



Published for Jambs Glovbr, at Water-iaa^ 

Fleet-streot. 
John Cunningham, Priatec, dowa-eoor^ 7S, Flsei-caia 
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TBB riiY'B PIOTUH^B-OAUbESY. 

(No. 2A.—New Series.) 

IS GRACE THE DUKE OF WELLING- 
TON. 
The illustrieus chanicter whose portrait 
CDS the 24th number of our Pietnre^gal- 
7, is detoeoded from the fkmily of Cowley, 
Rutlandshire, some members of which, in 
np. Henry VIIL, emigrated to Ireland, 
lere, in the counties of Meath and Kildare, 
tenslYe grants of land were assigned to 
!m. Riehard Cowley, of Dangan Castle, 
mty of Meath, was the first of the Rutland 
mcfa, who assumed the name and arms of 
ellesley, and in 1746 was raised to the peer- 
i by the title of Baron Momington, in the 
igdom of Ireland. He was succeeded by 

son, Garrett Wellesley, who, in 1/69, 
rried Anne, eldest daughter of Arthur Yis- 
int Dnngannon, and on the 20th October, 
the following year, was created Viscount 
Bllesley, and £arl of Momington. The 
it of this union was six children, of whom 
thnr, the fourth^ was bom at Dangan Castle, 

tho 1st May, 1769. At an early age he 
s placed at Kton» and thence removed to 
$ Military Academy of Anglers, where he 
KiDued until 1787» when he received an en- 
Tis commission in the 4 Ist Regiment. From 
s period his promotion was continuous and 
>id, Ur, on the 30th April, 1793, fae waa 
zetted Major of the 3dd Regiment. In the 
ne year he became Lieutenant-Colonel of 
it corps, and remained attached to it until 
27, when be became Commander-in-Chief 

the Forces. 

The disastrous campaign in the Nether- 
ids, under the command of the Duke of 
irk, first afforded Lieutenant-Colonel Wel- 
ley an opportunity of distingolshing himself 



by the efi^ctive manner in which, with three 
battalions, he covered the retreat of the army 
to the coast. Upon its return home, the 33d 
Regiment was ordered to Ireland, and subse- 
quently to India, where it arrived in February, 
1797. 

The appointment, in that year, of the Earl 
of Mornineton (eldest brother of Lieutenant- 
Colonel Wellesley), to the government of 
British India, opened a spacious field for the 
development of the talent of his gallant rela- 
tive. 

In the war against Tippoo Sultan, Colonel 
Wellesley prov^ his fitness for command, and 
upon the reduction of Seringapatam, was ap- 
pointed Governor of that city, and a commis- 
sioner for the partition of the conquered terri- 
tory. The arrang^eroents attendant upon the 
removal of the family of the late Sultan, were 
more especiallv confided to his discretion ; and 
in this moat delicate and pahiful service, as 
well as in the general duties of his govem- 
ment, he fhlly justified the choice of the Go- 
vemor- General, and earned for himself the 
gratitude of the conquered people. 

The successive grades of Brigadier and 
Major-General were attained bv him in the 
course of the years 1801 and 1802 ; and, in 
the Mahratta war with Holkar, the memo- 
rable battle of Assye (23d September, 1803), 
fixed the opinion of his countrymen as to the 
brilliancy of bis future career. Upon this 
occasion, under great disadvantages, as to 
numbers and position, a signal victory was ob- 
tained, and British ascendancy in India per- 
manently established. In honour of this ser- 
vice, a monument was erected at Calcutta, 
while in England the thanks of Parliament 
were voted, and the order of the Bath con- 
ferred upon the Conqueror. 

General Sir Arthur Wellesley returned to 
England in 1805, and in 1806 succeeded to 
the Colonelcy of the 33d Regiment. On the 
10th of Apniy in thai year, he was united to 



the Hon. Catherine Pakenham, sister of the 
Earl of Longford, and soon afterwards was re- 
turned to the House of Ck>mmons for New- 
port, in the Isle of Wght. In 1807, he be- 
came Chief Secretory in Ireland, under the 
Yioe-royalty of the Duke of Richmond ; but 
his stay there waa short, as, in the summer of 
that year, he accepted a command in the expe- 
dition against Cq>enhagen. On the 29th of 
August, after a severe contest, the Danish 
troops were driven by him from a strong posi- 
tion at Kioge, and entirely dispersed. The 
result of this action deprived the Governor of 
Copenhagen of all hope of assistance from 
without, and accelerated the capitulation of 
the Capital, which took place on the 7th of 
the following month. 

The expedition projected in 1808, against 
some portion of the American possessions of 
Spain (at that time in alliance with France), 
had occasioned a considerable force to be as- 
sembled at Cork, under the command of Sir 
Arthur Wellesley, when the intelligence of the 
insurrection of the 2d May, at Madrid, led to 
an entire change of plan, and General Wel- 
lesley was dispatched to Corunna, where he 
arrived on the 20th July ; but the proffered 
assistance of England being declined by the 
Junta of Galicia, the British troops proceeded 
to Portugal, and disembarked at the mouth of 
the river Mondego, on tho 1st August, 1808. 
Upon the 17th of that month, the first battle 
between the English and French troops was 
fought at Roli9a, a position two leagues west 
of Ovidos. The action began at nine a.m., 
and continued until five in the afternoon, when 
the enemy, under the command of General 
Laborde, retired with the loss of 1500 men, 
and part of their artillenr. This battle, al- 
though neither in point of magnitude, nor in 
ita immediate consequences, of much import- 
ance, possesses an interest as being the first in 
that tremendous struggle by which the fiite of 
Europe was ultimately to be decided. 



John Cunnini^uun, Fnnttr, Ciown^onrti Fleet-atreet. 
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Two daya afler the aflPkir of Roli^a, Sir 
Arthur 'VVellesley took up a strong position at 
Vimiero«; \rhere, on the 20th and 2Ut of 
August, he was joined by reinforcements from 
huiue. On the latter day, he was attacked by 
Marshal Junot, who was repuli^d with consi- 
derable loss, leaving the Bntiah mastors of the 
fi. Id, though unable to make ihe most of their 
Tietory lor want of cavalry. The changes that 
followed la the •.chief command of the army, 
irbich was transferred to Sir Harry Burrard, 
and 6ir liugh Dalrymple, in rapid succession, 
led to the cooTcntion oi Ciutra, on the 3uih 
August (by which the fruit of the previous 
successes was lost), and to the reesll of the 
Geoerals in como)«Dd. The result of the in- 
quiry that followed— happily for England and 
Ihe world— was the re embarkation of Sir 
Arthur Wellesley for Portugal, where he 
landed as Commander-in-Ctiit;:f on the 22d 
April, 1809. , Being now freed from the em- 
barrassment of a divided authority, he pro- 
ceeded at once to the Douro, where, at Oporto, 
Soult, in considerable force, was waiting his 
approach. The passage of the river was ef- 
fected on the 12th May, when, after a despe- 
rate contest, the French army retreated with 
the loss of from seven thousand to eight ihou- 
sand men, and the whole of its stores, bag' 
f^age, and artillery. The battle of Talavera 
was fought on the 28th July following, and 
for these splendid achievements Sir Arthur 
Wellesley was raised to th« peerage, on the 
Stith August, by the titles of Baron Douro, of 
'Wellesleyi and Viscount Wellington, of Tala<f 
vera, and of Wellington, in tUe county of 
Somerset; Th« tluinks of Parliament, and a 
pension of 2(KH)J. per a«ijun, were also voted 
to him. 

The year 1810 was distinguished l^ the 
batile of Busaeo (27th September), fought 
against the immense army assembled under 
Massena for the subjugation of Portugal, and 
by the subsequent deieace of Lisbon against 
that army, compelled to waste its strength be- 
fore the lines of Torres Yedras, without the 
possibility of forcing an action, until the most 
fearful privations led to the most disastrous of 
retreats, when the British and Portuguese 
forces again advanced into the heart of Spain. 

In 1811 and 1812, the victories of Fuentes 
d'Onore, Almeida, Albuera, and Ciudad K«id- 
rigo, rapidly succeeded each other, and the 
Cortes of Spain marked their sense of the 
services of l.ord Wellington, by conferring 
upon him the title of Duke of Ciudad Bod- 
rigo, and appointing him Commander-in-Chief 
ot their armies. At home the thanks of Par- 
liament were again voted— an additional grant 
of 2000^. per annum was made, and the dig- 
nity of an Earl conferred upon the victor. 

The storming of Badajoz added, on the 6th 
April, 1812, to the list of his successes. Un 
the 22d July, the battle of Salamanca was 
fought and won, and the intervention of night 
^loue saved the French army, under Marwont, 
from total destruction. On the 12th of Au- 
gust the Jkitish forces triumphantly entered 
Madrid. 

The honours which Lord Wellington had 
so eminently deserved of his country and her 
allies, were liberally acoorded to him, Onib« 



18th of August the Prince Regent created him 
Marquis of the United Kingdom. The thanks 
of Parliament were again voted, with a prince- 
ly grant for the purchase of a domain. In 
Portugal he had already been created Count 
of Vi micro, and Marquis of Torres Yedras ; 
and the title of Duke of Vlttoria was now 
conferred upon him by the Prince of Brazil. 

The British and allied forces continued in 
posse:>sion of Madrid until the beginning of 
^ioveniber, when tile advance of the French, 
in overwhelming numhers, under Massena, 
rendered its evacuatidn a matter of policy, 
and the campaign ot 1812 was closed upon the 
frontier of Fortugali 

On the 1st January, 1813, the Marquis of 
Wellington was gazetted as Colonel of the 
Royal Regiment of Horse Guards, and on the 
4th March received the distinguished Order of 
tlie Garter. In the beginning of May he 
again assumed the offensive, and took the field 
with a force of 80,000 men. 

Upon his advance, the French relired before 
him to the neighbourhood of Vittoria, where 
a sanguinary and obstinate engagement took 
place, on the 21st June, which ended in their 
total defeat. ITie great army, commanded by 
Joseph Buonaparte, with Marshal Jourdan as 
his iMajor-General, and consbting of the whole 
of the armies of the South, and centre, and 
all the cavalry of the army of Portugal, was 
reduced to a complete wreck. Stores, equi- 
page^ artillery, every thing was abandoned 
that could retard the flight of the vanquished, 
and the brother of Napoleon himself escaped 
with difficulty. The baton of a Marshal of 
France fell into the hands of the Conqueror ; 
and, en the 3d of the following month, the 
Marquis of Wellington received in exchange 
for it that of Field Marshal of the British 
E^rmy. 

The blow struck at Vittoria was decisive, 
and the brilliant achievements that succeeded 
can scarcely be glanced at in the limits to 
which we are confined. From the 25th July 
to the 2d August, the allies were engaged in 
a series of actions among the passes of the 
Pyrenees, whi<^h terminated in the retreat of 
Marshal iSoult into France, llie storming of 
San Sebastian, and the fall of Pampelnna, were 
followed by the battle of the Bidassoa, and 
the passage of the Nivelle and the Nivd, when 
the British forces closed this arduous struggle 
oh the night of the iOth November, 1813, by 
pitching their tents upon what had been arro- 
gantly termed ** the Sacred Territory,'* where 
they remained until February, with little mo* 
lestation. 

The battle of Orthcz, fought on the 27th 
February, 1814, was succeeded by the pas* 
sages of the A dour and the Garonne, and the 
defeat of Marshal Soult before Toulouse, on 
Easter Sunday, the 1 0th April. On the even- 
ing of the 12th, despatches from Paris an- 
nounced the restoration of the Bourbons, and 
the entrance of Louis XVilL into his capital. 
The Treaty of Peace, concluded at Paris on 
the 30th May, put an end for the time to fur* 
ther hostilities. 

On the 3d May the Conqueror was raised 
'to the dignity of Marquis of Douro and Duke 
of Welliogten; aad iniDediAtely joined the ai* 



Ambled Sovereigns rt. Paris. From Paris be 
lep aired to Madrid, and* subsequently to Ld;t. 
and, where he arrived on the 23d Jane, ace 
was welcomed with ev«ry manifestaiiJo f) 
nationa Igratitnde. Upon Uking. hit sest b 
the House of Peers, on the 28th, his sntte^. 
sive patents of nobility were recited, and i^ 
received the congratulations of the Hoqw 
'^ on his return from the Continent,' and iu 
tlianks "for the great, signttl, and emincai 
services he had rendered* 16 his eonnir}- and lo 
Europe." The House of Commons appoioted 
a deputation to congratulate him, and oq tSe 
1 6t Jul^ the Duke attended in person to n- 
press his thanks. His appearance oeea^ioD^ 
one of the most animated scenes ever witnei^ 
ed within the walls of ParUament. The wfa^e 
of the members simultaneously rose as be pq. 
tered the House, and, uncovering, eDthn«lK 
tically and continuously cheered him. Od the 
5th of the same month, the Duke was appoist. 
ed Ambassador Extraordinary to the Court of 
France. 

The re-appearance of Napoleon upon the 
soil of France, on the 1st March, 1815, ajjaii 
summoned the Duke of Wellington (a ike 
field, and, on the llth April, he joined lU 
allied army at Brusseb. The crowning dir 
of Waterloo (18th June) may be said to hm 
terminated his military career, by the peraa- 
nent restoration of peace to Europe. 

It is not, however, to the field of battle tiisi 
the genius of the Duke of Wellington is c^&. 
fined. The pxiblication of his despatch^ br 
ColoneV Garwood proves, that, from the very 
coinmenoement of his Indian campaigns, th> 
master-mind showed itself even in the minat. 
est details connected with the administntb 
of the conquered territories ; and in Porta^il 
he overcame difficulties originating in the l^- 
trust and vacillation of the Government, lK>ih 
there and at hone, by a combhtsiion of km- 
ness, sagacity, and lelf-reiianee whish DothiE| 
but the highest mental powers can give. 

To these same qualities the influence trhii 
the Dnke has exercised over foreign pow^j 
since the Peace of 1815, as Commander-ic- 
Chief of the army of Oooupation in Franf-, 
and representative of Great Britain at m 
Congresses of Aix-hi-Chapelll» (i81S), id 
Verona (182*2), must be asciibed ;• nor can f? 
forget that to him alone is dje the carrrin^cf 
the Catholic Relief Bill, >rith all its mzr'j 
consequences, at home. In alluding to bi,- 
lish internal affairs, we wish not to touch up z 
debatable ground, but to speak of the Duk« d 
Wellington as history will speak ot him; sti 
we say, without hesitation, that, when tb; 
present generation has passed away, and i'^ 
its ephemeral struggles for place wd po^er 
are forgotten, the act that emancipated 5t'^» 
millions of British subjects from the most d^ 
grading thraldom that prejudioeever impo«fl 
will be regarded as a monument of poh'iid 
wisdom, such as f^w statesmen have lefi b^ 
fiind. 

The Duke of Wellington became to- 
mander-in-Chief in 1827; First Lord of the 
Treasury, from Febriiary, 1828, till October. 
1830; Lord Warden of the Cinque ForU in 
18:^^ and Chaneellur of the Univei^tJ <i 
I Oxford in 1834 fi» wa«^ snbseqiteotly, S^ 
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eretary of State for Foreign Affairs during the 
short Administration of Sir R. Peel, but ra- 
sigDcd with bim in April, 1835 ; since which 
time he has stood aloof from mere party poU' 
tics, thongh giving his opinion with frankness 
and decision upon the great questions of the 
day, 

Jo a country like this there must necessarily 
be diflereneee as to the merits of the Duke ot 
WeIlin^ton*8 political career, but no man can 
doubt the sincerity of his opinions, or the con- 
sistency with which they have been main- 
tained. His military pre-eminence all admit. 
His nnimpeachable Integrity has been ac- 
knowledged by every nation to which he has 
boine our arms. His wealth is due to the 
palitude of his country— honouring herself 
ia honouring him — and England, while she 
possesses him, may truly boast that she num- 
bers amongst her sons the roost illustrious of 
isodern warriors^ and one of the greatest, of 
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Oh ! Love is like the cistns flower, 

Tiiat blossoms for a day ; 
Oh ! Love is like the summer shower. 

That sunbeams kiss away. 

'Tis but a wild delnsive dfeatn. 
Dispersed by reason's power ; 

Tis but an evanescent gleam 
In youth's enchanting hour. 

Yet oh ! 'tis all we have of bliss, 

A vision bright and dear. 
As warm as beanty's gen He kiss. 

As transient as her tear. 

And woe be to tfiote lonely hearts 
That feel love*ft fives decay i 

The finthei^ flake the snow*^ilond daxts 
Is not nwre cMd tlian they. 



The blighted hope, the ruind mindi 

All darkeaed and o'ercast ; 
These are the traces left behind 

Where passion's storm has past. 

SIINB.. 

The mind effects, what the physician can- 
oot, a rapid cure. Is not our must subtle 
enemy often to be found widiin, in the niyste- 
nuiis workings of that brain from v«hence are 
tbe issues of life, of intellect? whether it be 
the seat of the spirit's kingdom we know not; 
but ^e know sadly that the glory of our being 
hangs on its exquisite machinery, on its fraii 
fibres and capricious movement;). If the heart 
be tbe sole seat of the affections, why is it that 
the lunatic is generally indifferent to those 
vhom he loved in his sanity ? — that the bus- 
baLd cares neither for the wife, nor she for her 
husband ?— and that the father can see his 
daughter weeping over his lost coudilioa with 
a careless look, and uatroubled feeling ? The 
only love, perhaps, that survives the shattered 
iiuad, is that of the mother fiir her chdd. 

We can bear to be dej^iived of every thing 
botoajMeU^ooaoeit*. ^ • 



We are indebted to Baron Dupin for 3 cti^ 
nous note as it respects the leech trade. It 
appears that before 1813 this valuable water- 
worm was far from having the same conse- 
quence attached to the trading of it, that it 
enjoys at the present time ; for France, after 
supplying the wants of her thirty-two miliions 
of inhabitants, exported every year to the 
amount of 1,157,-970 francs, or about 6580/ 
but so much is this curative means in favour 
now — thanks to M. Broussais— that not only 
is the country bankrupt in leeches, but is fur- 
ther necessitated to resort for them to a foreign 
market, and to an extent so alarming, that, 
in I83t3, the importation amounted to the sum 
of 41,654,000 francs, fts entered on the Cus- 
tom-house tables. It is true that Broussais* 
system in {834 having been severely attacked, 
the supply was diminished one-half, which, 
according to our notions, is still pretty con- 
siderable. 

It would appear that it soraetimee needs but 
a few words to establish an immense com- 
merce : and again, a few pamphlets only are 
necessary to reduce an article of trade to a 
moiety, as in the present instance — namely, 
twenty millions. Habeni sua fata— hirudines.^ 
Be this as it may, the race of leeches is de- 
cidedly lost in France, 'England, Grermany, 
and Hungary. They are still found in the 
kingdom of Naples, and the marshes of Italy ; 
but it is from the provinces of Moldavia and 
Wallachia that these valuable animals Ate 
Imported, and Bucharest is the central dep6t 
for all the leeches that are sent to Paris, and 
.further to. the northward. P. E. 

* The horse- leech. 
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C Continued fiom page 9K> 
There was no certainty, yet there was every 
reason to believe that Maria had destroyed 
herself. The mother would sit for hours with 
the shawl and bonnet before her, as if feeding 
her eyes. and. Uious^ta with thst sad relics, 
while her tears fell unconsciously. But she 
could net bear to see the spot where it was 
supposed Maria had perished. Not so Lucy ; 
she visited it often, and walked to and fro on 
the bank, as- if tiiere was some strange attrac- 
tion; in the scene. It was a soliUty place» out 
ofi view of each eottage window either from 
the vale or hiU side ; the banks of the cliff 
rose steep on one side, on the other were scat- 
tered masses of granite ; the stream rolled 
deep, slow and. sullen between. No tree or 
shi^ttU- gvew- on its banks ;. it was a forsaken 
and desoUte district, save by a few wandering 
sheep, who found patches of wild grass be- 
tween the roeks. The evening fell gloomily 
here; the autumn evenings were cLusiug in 
fast, and the winds wailed titfully through the 
ravine, but could not scare the steps of Lucy 
away, when the dark interest of the spot 
tempted her to linger later than usual. 

Was it any wonder that the fancy of the 
.girl caught the contagion of tiie scene and 
circumstance; that the dark slow rolling of 
,the waters was like that dread river that passes 



through the valley of the shadow of death. 
, Yet there, on the very brink, her delicate foot 
placed where the shawl lay on the fatal sun* 
set nigbt^she stood pale and immovable as a 
marble statue ; at times hollow sounds seemed 
to issue from the stream, or a plash was heard. 
She started and looked wildly round, and per- 
ceived that it was the moan of the night wind, 
or a stone fallen from the cliff. It is strange 
how the spirit of the mourner accustoms it- 
self to sad unearthly imaginings, and scenes 
about the loved and lost ; would not the mo- 
ther's breaking heart desire to behold her child 
again, even if it stood in its IMhite shroud be- 
fore her ? would the husband fly the approach 
of his young and devoted wife, though the 
cerements of the grave were rent that she 
might visit him once more, and death led the 
beautiful phantom to his side— the face, the 
form, the voice—that has filled every hour of 
our life ? Could I, but see them once more, 
breaks often, often from the survivor's lips^ 
who feels that the spirit in its sepulchral gar- 
ments. wonld be better, dearer, than the dread, 
void, the silence,^,the anniliilation of all, 

So thought Lucy.» and thus she spoke almost 
without knowing; it, as she left the lonely ra« 
vine and walked home, a distance of two miles^ 
no step save her own abroad in the path ; the 
lights in the cottage windows, where many a 
cheerful and contented family was gathered. 
She envied them, fur were they not happy in 
their own home ? were they not united before 
this separation ? I'hat home was no longcc 
the same, every thinr was changed, the ser- 
vants were timid and spiritless^ and no longer 
went about their employ cheerfully ; they felt 
that a blight had fallen on the family, and 
often ^wke apart and exchanged meaning 
looks with each other, and listened eagerly to 
every report in the neighbourhood. 

The father was not as before, the stem man 
was changed ; tits of silence quite unusual 
came over him, and he dreaded to be much 
alone with his wife and daughter. How could 
the fatal topic be* avoided ? Was he not the 
cause — he felt that he was— of his daughter's 
early doom ?^ He could not bear to ride, even 
by chance, within view of the spot where his 
daughter disappeared. He had caused the 
river lo be dragged carefully many times for 
miles below, but in vain ; the body could not 
be found; It was supposed by most that it 
had been carried down by the rapidity of the 
current, or cauglit in some hollow place of the 
bed or impending banks. »Several weeks had 
now passed since she was seen na more ; the 
spirits of the mother and daughter were so 
broken that they would see no one save a fdw 
old friends. 

One evening, as they were drinking tea in 
the drawing room alone, for the fatlier had 
gone to dine with a fHend, glad by any means 
to throw off for a time the sad thoughts that 
followed him, the two female servant! had 
gone out to- milk the cows^ which had been 
hitherto* the work of one, but each refused to 
go at evening into the fields except her com- 
panion went with her, so strong was the feac- 
that possessed- tliem when night was drawings 
on. The lady wbhed to have some dry toast - 
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with her tea, and no servant beiaff at hand, or 
the footman, who was ffone with his master, 
Lucy went dcrtrn to make it at the kitchen 
fire. The kitchen, as is the custom in'Wales, 
was Tery spacious, lofty, azqnintely clean, 
with a noble fire all the year round ; the win- 
dow was large, the liffht of a hright autumnal 
ereninff fell softly through it, there were no 
Toices mm without ; the stranger who would 
come suddenly there would have fancied that 
the house was uninhabited, so silent it seemed 
in every chamber, passage, and entrance, he 
would have said, surely there is death in the 
house, or else sonfw without bope hath made 
it her home. Luc^ was kneeling before the 
fire, when some slight noise induoed her to 
turn her head, and she saw two men enter 
from the court the open door of the kitchen, 
bearing between them the body of her sister, 
one supported the head and the other the feet. 
As they bore Maria slowly through the kitchen 
the tresses of her dark hair, which were re* 
markable for their length and beauty, trailed 
«long the floor. Lucy followed their every 
movement, their stem grasp of the bodj of 
lier dear companion, the keen and nnfiincning 
^se, and when they passed oot of the oppo* 
site door she still knelt and gated where they 
had disappeared. When the aemnts retom- 
ed, they found her in the same pottnre ; the 
fbrk and the toast had fallen into the ashes. 
Their return recalled her reeoUeetian and pre- 
sence of mind, so that when she returned to 
the drawing-room she was silent as to the 
•flcene she had witnessed, but there was a con- 
eviction in her own mind that her sister had 
'been murdered. She could not and did not 
aeek to shake it off, for it was a relief after 
that of self destruction. The despair and 
^leom. of that belief was gone, but the thought 
•of Maria helplessly, per&ps cruelly, murder- 
ed, was one of agony which tears never failed 
to relieve, though they flowed from almost a 
breaking heart. Yet she oould not bear to 
distress her mother with this account, for as 
yet there could be no proof, no foi^ndation for 
Its truth beyond her own words. But that 

pageant, that vision of a I ^ , 

[her from day to day ; by night it was 



ghasily pageant, that vision of a bloody deed, 
followed her from day to day ; by night it was 
vrith her, even when sitting witk her mother 



and conversing she would sometimes start and 
turn round as if the cold, nale, beautiful body 
of Maria was passing by, borne by her mur- 
derers. 

A few days after this event, the family were 
assembled in the drawing-room^ waiting the 
^Bound of the dinner bell, Lucy wtu looking 
through the window at the splendid tints of 
the autumnal sky, whose clouds as the sun 
went down seemed to forbode a storm, the 
wind already had a wailing sound. The fother 
peroeiyed a carria^ driving up the avenue : 
ft came on so rapidly that in a few minutes it 
was at the door : a stranger's arrival was un- 
vrelcome, a friend's unsought, and the lady 
turned away with an expression of discontent. 
The carriaffe door was opened, and before the 
steps could be let down out aornng the impe- 
tuous, Uie bold, the beautifiil Maria. In a 
few moments she was hanging on the neck of 
her mother, and the sister stood weeping bit- 
terly beside her, with her band clasped con- 



vulsively in her own ; the father turned pale 
as death and sank into a chair, and then look* 
ing at his daughter gave way to pneals of Joyful 
laughter. . When the first emotion was over, 
she told them all, for her heart was also full, 
and there was penitence in her eye when she 
told it. 

Vexed beyond measure, indignant at the 
sudden rupture of her attachment, and the 
harsh measures of her father, she left, in spite 
and revenge, her bonnet and shawl on the 
river's brink, and walking swiftly to the town, 
many miles distant, favoured by the darkness 
which soon sat in, she took a place unper- 
ceived by any one who knew her in the lin- 
den coach, and arrived at her unde'a bouse in 
London, who was delighted to see her, for she 
was a fevourite of his : he was not surprised 
at receiving no intimation, he knew her tem- 
per had always been wild and capricious. In 
about three weeks after her absence, a letter 
came to her uncle informing him of her loss, 
and that every search had been in vain. She 
was moved at the picture of distress which it 
contained, and reproaching herself deeply, in- 
stantly sat out on her return. Yet a g^tified 
smile stole through her tears as she observed 
that she had richly punished her father. 

Lucy always said afterwards that so dis- 
tinct, so pal|>able was the group that passed 
through the kitchen in the clear evening light, 
that to her dying day she should have firmly 
maintained the belief of her sister's murder 
The dark tresses of her louff and beautiful bar 
trailed along the sanded floor, and the long 
white robe drooped helplessly down, as >he 
bodywas^bome slowly along. 

Ihis was a splendid instance of the force of 
imagination when directed to one absorbing 
memory, to one consuming sorrow; cool in 
judgment, disciplined by long reflection, chas- 
tened by resignation and prayer. Yet her 
mind's firm tone was borne down by the event 
and thick coming fancies, and then real phan- 
toms gathered around her. 
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Mr. OLoynn, (the publbher of the ''Fly,*' 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, in- 
forms the Country Trade that he will supply 
them with all the London Periodicals and 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scale 
of charges— equal to any other agent in Lon- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the ''Fly'* 
oflloe. Water-lane, Fleet-street, London. 



THE POPULATION QUESTION I 
Re-ifsue of that most popalar work, 

EVERY WOMAN'S BOOK; 
or, WHAT IS LOVE T 
Cootainiog most importaDt instraetiont for th 
prudent ragulafion of the Principle of Love, and 
tho Number of a Family ! Price If., or with a 
beauUful PUte, if. 6d. 

A. Carlile. publisher, Water-Une, Fleet-itraet, 
London ; and Tbooiat Paine Carlile, 320, Deaat- 
gale. If aaobeiter 



WORKS 

Publishing at Pattie*s Pablicatioo Warehome, 
4, Brydges-street, Strand, London. 

THE WARS OF EUROPE; 
in weekly Penny numbers, and monthly Pir^ 
price 6d. lUnstrated with splendid Sted EofriT. 
ings of Napoleon, bis Grace the Duke of Wdliig. 
ton, the Duke of Gordon, Martbi] SooU, KUha, 
MaawBa, Nej, Morat, &e. With superior Wood^ 
cats, bj the best Artists. 

Part 20 win be illustrated with a fnlUIcnftth por. 
trait of Lord Hill, and four superior Wood Kognr. 
ings. 

THE MODERN STAGE; in Numbers, price 
3d. ; each plaj complete. No. 74~Tbe BelLrioser 
of St. Ptul's ; 75— The Manager's Daughter; 76- 
The Mutineer's Widow; 77— The Carbineer, which 
will eomplete the sixth volume. 

WARNING to the PEOPLE on STREEF 
WARFARE ; a series of Weekly Letters, in wbick 
all the records of European ReToIutionf areqnotid, 
and opinions of Field and S:rBct Taeties iopartiaDj 
given for the bcuefit of the Armed People. 

Numbcn S and 5 contain the Battle of lUnsias. 
ham ; Mo. 4, the War carried iato MaachcMer, kc 

Works to be had complete in Numbcn, fsrti,ud 
Volumes. 

The Wars of Europe, the Uiatoiy of the Britisk 
Legion, and War in Spain ; bj Alexander Soner. 
vllle. In Twopenny Numbers, Monthly Psrto. 61, 
and eomplete in a Volume, 9i* ; Street Wtrfui. 
Penny Numbers : Acton by Daylight, and Pencil. 
lings in the Pit, Penny Numbers, and Foorpeoiy 
Parts ; Legends of London, Penny Numbrn^ For- 
penny Paris, and Complete for One ShUlisi; 
Annals of the Age; or the Crimes of LondoB,iB 
Penny Numbers and Fourpenny Parts. 

THE STANDARD EDITION of SHARS. 
PEARE ; each play complete for 6 A,, publUfaeiii 
Fortnightly Numbers. 

Nov ready. 



No. 1. Hamlet. 

t. The Tempest 
5. Kiebard ill. 

4. Othello. 

5. Ring Lear. 

6. King Jcdin. 



No. 7. Two Gentkoa 

of Verona. 
.8. Taming the Shict. 

9. Romeo andJilict. 

10. Ifacbetb. 

11. Love'sLaboarlM 



Shortly will * be ready, a beautiful Portrait of 
Shakspeare, from an Eograving by WlfeQ, vbick 
will be presented Gmtuitoosly to Subsciiben. 

Also, price 6d. each, 

The ACTING EDITIONof SHAKSPEARE. 
aa performed at the Theatre Royal Coveot Oardei, 
under the management of Air. Macready. 

The Whole Art of Pleasing, price 2d. 

The History of Samuel Terry, the RothsebildoT 
Botany Bay, 3d. 

Scenic EflecU of Coveat Gardes, in One SbilliBi 
Numbers. Each Number contains three BagriT* 
ings on Copper. 

Also, Bills of Exchange, I O \J\ &e., li 

Children of the Abbey ; Avondale Prioiy ; Wolf- 
enbach ; Mysterious Warning ; in Jenny Nmaben. 
Caleb Williams, Three-halfpenny Numbers. AD 
to be bad by the Trade on remarkably cheap tcras 
for ready money. 

The Ghoet of John Bull; or the DefHiIUii- 
road. Price 9s. 6d. 

•«• All Pattie's publieatioas sold irheksskit 
f 90, Deaasgate, Manchester. 
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LB JBUNB B'BOMONT. 

ADVBNTURB OP THE EIOHTBBNTB CBNTURT, 

(POB THB "PLY.'O 

There was always to be traced in the blood 
of the Couots d'i^ont a certain bold daring 
and want of caution, mixed up with native 
mngey that not unfrequentljr have led them 
into straits and difficulties. We might cite 
oany instances of this kind, were we not en* 
giged to write an adventure less serious in its 
ooQsequences than many others recorded of 
file noble house from which our article takes 
Us name. 

One evening in the last years of the reign 
of Loui8 XY., some ga^ musketeers having 
c)pioiisly dined, and in hke manner done jus- 
^ to their wine, repaired to the Opera, which 
Dpon this occasion happened to be much 
^wded. Pot valiant* and with no lack of 
prance, they contrived cleverly to make 
ueir way through the dense masses, until they 
ncceed^ in gaining places in the centre of 
Ae pit. There was, however, no room to sit 
^ this time, nor coudd they advance further, 
^ u patience was now "the only remedy, 
patient they needs were. ^ The curtain drew 
BPi and warmed with their wine they thought 
of nothing eke but the enjoyment of the 
opera. Unhappily one of them, the wildest 
in the company, a young Belgian nobleman, 
vho was ensMged in the service of Lonb XY., 
ud before him an old Monsieur^ very stout, 
ud of ample dimensions in all respects. An 
normoQs peroke on his head, in front of the 
fonng mnsketeer, formed a sort of screen, 
vhieh nearlv deprived him of a siffht of the 
^i and or the graces, especially of a charm* 
^H dancer in whose evolutions he seemingly 
took mneh interest 

"Sh," said the musketeer mildly, inding 
m his efforts were fruitless in attempting to 
i^e the eolo80us in fit>nt of him movenght 



or left, ** could you not by a little politeness 
afford me a glimfMse of the stage ?** 

** Impossible, sir," replied coldly and drily 
the wig-headed gentleman, vrithout turning 
round, or evincing the least movement of his 
person. 

" Still, sir, continued the musketeer, '' if 
you would put aside your peruke in the small- 
est degree I could"— 

''Impossible!** was once more the calm 
and phlegmatic reply of old wigsby. 
^ The young man, not discouraged, renewed 
his request again and again, always wi^ tem- 
per and courtesy. The stout gentleman no 
longer replied by word or action, but stood 
immovable as a railway terminus, a statue, or 
a dome. A similar sangfrM would haVe irri- 
tated a head more tranquil and less impatient. 
The musketeer was the more annoyed as his 
position, which allowed him to see nothing, 
afforded a sulgect for railletY and lav^hter to 
his neighbours, and above all to his own com- 
nanions, who were in a degree better off than 
himself. Still, however, not being simple 
enough to stir up a row in the pit of a play- 
house, while the performance went on, his 
mind next turned upon venireance, and in a 
few seconds he had planned a trick which 
would bring back the laughers to his side. 
Here was some compensation at least. He 
bethought himself that in his pocket he had a 
pair of scissors — these he drew out, and began 
to crop that superfluity of the peruke wmch 
obstructed his view ; this was done on the left 
hand of the stout gentleman, making at once 
an opening tolerably capacrous and eonvenientr 
But the bursts of laughter which this plea- 
santly produced, avrakeninfl^ the old ffentle- 
man from a species of apathy which till that 
time he had exhibited, he soon perceived the 
state in which a mischievous hand had left his 
wig, and on this occasion turning himself- 
about, he presented a figure at once grave and 
determined. 



" My jroung friend," said he to the' mus* 
keteer, with emphasis, '' 1 hope you will not 
leave this place without me." 

Having thus said, he resumed his positioii, 
and to all appearance never budged an inch as 
long as the performance lasted. This littld 
compliment nevertheless, but above all the' 
expressive look with which it was aoeom» 
panied, made the young Belgian perceive' in a 
twinkling the extent ofliis f(9ly, and tempered 
very considerably the pleasure he had had in 
forming it. But he was brave ; the wine had 
been drawn, and he resolved to drink it. Tha 
opera over, the old gentleman turned vomkl 
gravely, in spite of his wig, which had only 
one wing, and invited his young friend^ as he 
termed him, by a sign merely to follow hii^ 
and the musketeer followed him instanien 
After they had traversed, not without trouble^ 
the Place du Palais Royal, and filed throi^ 
the street of St. Thomas du Louvre, thejr en- 
tered under the archway of the grand stableB 

Srhich have Just been demolished), and these 
ey stopped on a sudden. 

"You are young, AT. le Comte d'Egmant,^ 
said the stout gentleman ; " I have the honour 
to know yon, as you perceive, and I owe yoit 
a lesson, the which your deceased father, wiK» 
I had the honour of knowing also, would pro-^ 
bably not object to. When an old militaiy 
officer is insulted publiclv, Uie parties should 
know something of fightmg. Let us se^ sir, 
how yon acquit yourself on this point.** 

In s&ying these words^, the unxnown person 
had unsheathed his sword. Young Egmoml^ 
humbled as he was, allowed him not to wai^ 
but rushed u^n his adversary with all the im- 
petuosity which his age and resentment made 
him capabre ot But the old gentleman, wbe 
was as calm as when at the theatre, and ftmt 
as a rock, after contenting himself with parry- 
ing a few thrusts of the musketeer, by a 
most insolent parade of the art, made at 
length no other reply to the attacks of his 
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oppoii^iit^ thas by « 80Tt of whip cat, which 
caused hJjB «word to sptmg from ma hand ten 
paces dfetant* 

<<Take it up, idr^*' said be, with hb tisaal 
mxkgfrM. It is not as a fSsncer at the Opera, 
it is as a.gallaiit maii» one of a fim foot, that 
B man of your name shookt fight : it is to this 
that I invite you.** " ' 

**You are ^uite right, mp,'* answered the 
joung man, biting Llsltp, ^* and I hope soon 
to prove myself worthy of your esteem." 

Detennilied rather to die than expose bun.' 
self tathe eareasms of this strange adversary, 
£gmoQt planted himself immediately opposite 
him, 9nd recommeneed operations with as 
much boolness and self-possession as the other 
bad shown in de&nding himself. 

*« Fort him ceia ! very good, indeed, M, U 
Comte" repeated the stout sentleman, up to 
the moment when piercing the fleshy part of 
the youne musketeer's arm through and 
through, he added, with his characteristic 
' ksalmness, " Let be— there's now enough for 
this time.'* F* R^ 

(To he amtinued.) 



THE SWAX.L0W8. 



BOFB. 



[An Anerieao poet, named l^niBue,«twha«i hhtory 
we know notbiog^to the miUrar nftim IftUqvtngeiqtiiaita 
poem, snggeated by the ineideBlof mm nftUkmw^mms 
entered a cboivb daring dtvin* Mrriet.) 



Oay, guiklesn paur. 

What seek ye from the fields of heaven? 
Ye have no need of prayer» • 

Ye have no sins to be forgiven^ 

*Why perch ye here, 

"Where mortals to their Maker bend ? 
Can your uure spirits fear 

The God you never could offend f 

Ye never knew 

The cHmes for which we come to weep ; 
Penance is not for you. 

Blest wanderers of the upper deep. 

To you 'tis ^vea 

To vnike sweet nature's untaught lays ; 
Beneath the areh of heaven: 

To chirp away a life of praise. 

Then spread each mng, 

Far, far above, o'er lakes and lands. 
And join the choirs that sbg 

Jn yon blue dome not rear'd with bands. 

Or, if ye stay, 

To note the consecrated hour, 
Teach me the airy way, 

And let me try your envied powep. * 

Above the crowds 

On upward wingB could I but^fly, 
I'd bathe in yon bright cloud. 

And seek the stars that gem the sky. 

TVere heaven indeed 

Through fields of trackless light to soar. 
On Nature's charms to feed. 

And Nature's own great God adore. 



*Ti8 Hope that cheers us through the ills of 
life, 

And animates us when idfh cares opprest ; 
It soothes the mind, and sw^e^ BoftenB strifs. 

And bids the weary froi^ his eortows rest. 

And k the future dark, and fraught with 

cares. 

Are deep forebodings pressing on the mind ? 

*Tis hope that B|Ptt>ifaB the path and calms 

oor fears,. z:' 

And by its pf^Bcecm e'en comfort find.* 

How like a sunbeam on the soul it glows, 
Sheds a soft balm, and speaks a sweeter 
peace ; 

Dispels the gloom and dissipates our woes. 
And joys arise, and sorrows quickly cease.* 

Wafted on wings of hoj^e the soul doth rise, 
Above the tranaUoxy joya.of earth $ 

B^ond the present,, far beyond sheBies, 
And seeks for pleasures of celestial birth. 

Oh ! on my soul pweet hope then brightly 
shine. 
Nor prove to rhe an evanescent ray ; 
Make happiness and peace for ever mine, 
JJ^ht up my mom and gild my closing day. 

P. 
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Don Pa.blo Oshou, who was for man^ years 
a superintendent of the fisherv, and himself a 
most elpcflrt diver, gave me the following ac- 
count of one of his watery adventures : — The 
Placer de la Piedra Negada, which is near 
Loretto, was supposed to have quantities of 
very large pearl oysters round it — ^a stipposi- 
tion which was at once confirmed by the great 
diffleulty of finding this sunken rock. Don 
Pablo, however, succeeded in sounding it, and, 
in search of specimens of the largest and old- 
est shells, dived in eleven fathoms water. The 
rock is not above 150 or 200 yards in circum- 
ference, and our adventurer swam round and 
examined it in all directions, but without 
meeting any inducement to prolong his stay. 
Aeeor&igly, being satisfied that there vrere 
no oysters, he thought of ascending to the 
surface of the water ; but fint he cast a look 
upwards, as all div^rd are obliged to do who 
hope to avoid the hungry jaws of a monster. 
If the coast is clear, they may rise without 
apprehensidnl Don Pablo, however, when he 
cast a hasty glance upwards, found tiiat a tin- 
ter6ro had taken a station about three or four 
yards immediately above him, and, most- pro- 
bably, had been watching during the whole 
time that he had been down. A double- 
pointed stick is a useless weapon against a 
tinter^ro, as its mouth is of such enormous 
dimensions that both man and stick would be 
swallowed together. He therefons felt him- 
self rather nervous> as his retreat was now 
completely intercepted. But, under water, 
time is too great an oMect to be spent in re- 
flection, and therefore he swam round to an- 
il other part of the rock, hoping by this means 
to avoid the vigplanee of his persecutor. What 



Wis hia dlauff wheBliftnaalii kafced up,to 
find the tinter&o still h«TeBnc«ffer liim, tti 
hawk would foUowadykd! AdeacribedUi 
as having lafge round aad fuflimiid eyei^tp. 
paren^ just ready to slwt' fisom their eo^ 
with eagemees, and a moatb (at the reeolk. 
tkm of wUdi he still ahuddcted) that w 
continually opening and ahnttiiig, as'iftki 
monster was already, in imagination, dtmj* 
ing his victim, or, at least, that the eontemph. 
tion of his prey imparted a. foretiste efdse 
gfmt. Two alternative now^pneasnted tbca* 
selves to the mind <tf Don Pablo; o&e»to 
suffer himself to be dcewned ; the other, to be 
eaten. He had ah^eady been under water ii> 
considerable a time that hefbund it imposal^ 
any longer to retain his breath, and was c: 
the point of giving himself up for lest, vii^ 
as much phuosophy as he possessed, fiol 
what ia dearer than lifo f 'The inventkatf 
man is seldom at a loss to find expedients for 
its preservation, in eases of great extteakt. 
On a sudden, he recollected that on one o^'d 
the roek he bad o b serv ed a ssndy spot, sad u 
this he swam with all imaginable speed ; loi 
attentive friend still watohing his movemesti, 
and keeping a measured pace irith him. ill 
soon as he reached the spot, he commeoeej 
stirring iCwith his pointea stick in siieh a nr 
that the fine particles rose and rendered ^4 
water perfectly tttrbid» so that he ooald aoi 
see the monster nor the monster him. Anil- 
ing himself of the cloud by which himsc^uj 
the tinter^ro were enveloped, he swam x^ 
far out in a transvertioal direction, and readied 
the surfoce in safety, although completeJj ei. 
bausted. Fortunately, he rose close to one aC 
the boats:; and those who were within seeizir 
him in sffch a state, and knowing- that c 
enemy mtlsi have- -been persecuting hiio, a£d 
that by BoAe- aitifioe he bad saved his bfe. 
Jumped overboard, as Is thor eommon prsetKe 
in such casesf to frighten the ereature awarh 
splashing in the water, and Don Pablo vu 
taken into the boat more dead than aliTC.- 



WANTIMO A P&ACE UNDBR OOVCO- 



I was called out of my bed early one edt 
winter moniing by a person coming on b«s- 
ness of the utmost consequence, and ditmi 
myself in great haste, supposing it might U i 
summons to attend a Cabinet CounoO. Wia» 
I came into my private office, I found a qcm 
long-sided man, at least six feet high, wrtb i 
littfe head, a long queue, and foee criticaOr 
round, as rosy as a ripe oherry. He hviik 
me a letter from his EaceUcnoy the ho#cr* 
able Peleg, recommending him partieolariv u 
my patronage. I was a litUe indfned to hf 
rude, but cheeked mys^f, remembcariDg tltfs i 
was the servant of sneh men as mv vidt^r. 
and that I might get the reputation of an ari» 
tocrat if I miHie any distinotimi between on 
and man. 

'' Well, my friend, what sitiiatioD do yn 
wish?" 

" Why-y-y, I am not veiypartittiBBr; hf, 
somehow or oUier I should like- to be one d 
Ihem ministers to foreign paits." 
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"I* am very sony, very sorry indeed, that 
there is no vacancy just now. Would som^- 
thlnflT else suit you ?" 



tyo 

"'IVhy-y-y,'' answered the apple-beaded 
Siftu, " I wouMnH maoh care if I took a situa- 
tioa in one of the departments* I wouldn't 
sinch mind being: a comptroller, or an auditor^ 
or some sudi thing/' 

" My dear sir, Pm sorry, very sorry indeed, 
bat it happens unfortunately that every one of 
these situations is filled, Would you not take 
something else ?" 

My firlend stroked Ids chin, and seemed as 
if struggling to bring down the soarings of 
bis high ambition to the present crisis. At 
last he answered, 

** Why-y-y, ye-e-es, I don't care if I get a 
good collectorsnip, or inspectorship, or sur- 
veyorship, or navy agency^ or any thmg of that 
sort." 

" Really, my good Mr. Phipenny, (said I), 
I regret exceedingly that not only these places 
bnt every other place of consequence in the 
gOTeroment is • at present occupied. Fhiy 
think of something else." 

He then, after some hesitation, asked for a 
clerkship, and finally the place of messenger 
to one of the offices. Finding no vacancy 
here, he seemed in a vast perplexity, and 
looked all round the room, fixing his eyes at 
length on me, and measuring me from head to 
foot. At last, putting on one of the drollest 
laces that ever adorned the face of man, he 
said, 

I " Mister, you and I seem to be built pretty 
much alike, havn't you some old clothes you 
can spare I" 

'' Oh what a falling.off was there l" from 
a foreign misuon to a suit of old clothes, which 
the reader may be assured I gave him with 
infinite pleasure, in reward for we only honest 
laagh I enjoyed for years afterwards. 

MABSRAIi MOBTXEIt, DUKB OF 
• TRBVISO. 



( Letter to the Editor qf the CameUon.) 

(for the "ply.") 
The late deplorable event which has struck 
Prance with stupefaction and horror, as well 
as indignation, can never be forgotten by the 
people. AU the country condemns in terms 
of the greatest abhorrence this execrable at* 
tempt, which at one '* fell swoop" has con« 
signed to death iUustrious chiefs and obscure 
fdtizens ; the latter distant and removed from 
their homes, the former far from the field of 
battle 1 National and pompous funerals, one 
tomb in honour of the illustrious dead, one 
nnirersal gloom and mourning, have been the 
sorrowftil compensation for deaths so prema- 
ture and so appalling. From this time the 
names of the victims belong to history. It is 
a duty incumbent on those who know them 
to impart such knowledge to the public. The 
most obscure life, as well as the most conspi- 
cuous, can often unfold humble deeds, not ge- 
nerally known. To bring them to light, is to 
plaee a fresh laiirel uponihe tomb of its au- 
thor, and is the only tribute that can be paid 
to those whose names we wish to see recorded 



at once so unofifendihg, and te*6nielly cut ofT 
Animated with these feelinffs, we insert with 

Eleasure the anecdote of Marshal Mortier, 
)uke of Treviso, which has just been trans- 
mitted to us by one of our subscribers. Dr. 
Jones, of Brighton : — 

"Mr. Editor,*— Having received a shor 
emose of the life of the Duke of Treviso, the 
illustrious victim of those fatal events which 
have recently occurred in Paris, I beg further 
to add to the details, the recital of a circum- 
stance which does honour to the magnanimity 
and kind feelings of the Marshal. 

"After the battle of Talavera, the Duke of 
Wellington, then Sir Arthur Wellesley, find- 
ing himself under the necessity of moving a 
division of the army against a French colunon 
advancing on his left, gave his hospital in 
charge to the Spaniards ; but that very day he 
was apprised by the Spanish General that the 
French army, beaten some time previously, 
had rallied, and was then directing its march 
on Talavera. The English commander gave 
immediate orders to evacuate the town. All 
the sick in a state to be moved were transport- 
ed to the other side of the Tagus ; some offi- 
cers, with a portion of the medical staff re- 
maining with those who, from the nature of 
their wounds especially, could not be removed. 
Three days afterwards the French entered the 
town. Marshal Mortier, Duke of Treviso, 
commanding this division of the army, sent 
for the medical officer, intimating to him that 
he wished to see the different houses in which 
the sick and wounded of the English army 
were lodged. At this inspection the Marshal 
addressed himself with great kindness to the 
sick soldiers, assuring them that he would use 
his best endeavours to abridge their captivity. 
He exhorted them meanwhile to support their 
ills with patience, giving them reason to hope 
that an exchange of prisoners would shortly 
take plaee. The Marshal next requested Mr. 
Macdonnel, the chief medical officer, to fur- 
nish him with a daily report of the sick, add- 
ing obligingly that he should be always glad 
to see him at his table, where he was sure to 
find the means of advancing the interests of 
his patients ; assuring him, moreover, that he 
should be happy at all times to aid him in the 
cause of humanity. This manner of inviting 
the officer to dinner daily, is it not a trait of 
finished and delicate courtesy worthy of re- 
cord ? 

" The first proclamation invited the peasants 
to bring provisions to the town, giving notice 
that every thing would be paid for argent 
comptant^ and an order was issued that the 
English hospital should be served before the 
French. Mr. Macdonnel has transmitted to 
the author of this article the sentiments of the 
Marjshal upon this interesting subject, con- 
ceived in his own words. ' If I have not au- 
thority over the military chest of the army, I 
am at least master of my own purse. I offer 
to you this sum (which, as well as I now 
remember, was between four and five hundred 
Napoleons) ; this I beg you will employ as 
you may see expedient for the use of your 
people. Perhaps hereafter the amount may 
be refunded by your Qovemment ; if not, I 



shiilt ahrayrfeehpbBasor^whmrllook back to 
the way in which this sum was disbursed.* 

" These words made a lasting impression on 
my mind ; and I esteem it a duty due to th& 
memory of this brave and good officer, in thus 
making them public. In the Duke de Treviso 
France must regret an officer of exceedingly 
high character, one who was not less conspi- 
cuous for hb courage in the field of battle than 
for his humanity (and 1 mav add, too, for his 
generosity towards the most determined enemy 
of his country). The above details sufficiently 
prove the fact. As the Marshal spoke Eng- 
lish perfectly, he found no difficulty in mak- 
ing tne unhappy prisoners fully to understand 
the consolatory and mild words he had the 
kindness to address to them. His synapathy 
for their sufferings was really magnanimous. 
This is a new proof, if proof be wanting, that 
brave men are always honoured by the brave. 
" I have the honour to be, &c. &c. 

" R. S. I.'' 



CHINESE PUNISHMENTS. 



What is called in China close confinement is 
a very terrible punishment. The criminal is 
fastened at full length upon a sort of bedstead, 
a block of wood serving for pillow. His hands 
and feet are loaded with iron manacles, and 
his neck is chained to the block on which his 
head rests. The whole is generally enclosed 
in a cage. 

A person sentenced to transportation is led 
by an officer of justice into the country ap- 
pointed for his future residence. He carries a 
mat to serve him as a bed, and a palm leaf to 

Erotect him firom the weather. Upon his back 
is crime, his sentence, and his name are dis- 
played in conspicuous characters. This pun- 
ishment is inflicted on those who have struck 
an elder brother ; who have incurred debts by 
gaming, which they are unable to pay ; and 
for such other offences as appear to render the 
perpetrator unworthy to continue in his native 
country. If offenders are sent to Tartary, 
their banishment is perpetual. 

The dreadful operation of ham-stringing is 
performed with a short sword. ITie culprit is 
thrown down upon his face ; a vessel contain- 
ing chnnam, a species of mortar, is at hand, 
to be applied by way of styptic to the wounds. 
This punishment is generally inflicted upon 
condemned prisoners who have endeavoured 
to make their escape, but is said to have been 
lately abolished, it being considered that the 
natural inclination for liberty merited not a 
punishment for such severity. 

The usual capital punishments in China are 
strangling and beheading. The former is the 
most common, and is decreed against those 
who are found guilty of crimes, which, how- 
ever capital, are only held in the second rank 
of atrocity. For instance, all acta of homi- 
cide, whether intentional or accidental ; ever^ 
species of fraud committed on the govern- 
ment; the seduction of a woman, whether 
married or single ; giving abusive language to 
a parent, plundering or defacing a burying-* 
place ; robbing with destructive weapons ; and 
for wearing pearls. For the last it would bo 
difficult to give a rational motive. 
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Criminals are sometimes strangled with a 
bow-striog, but on general occasions a cord is 
made use of, which fastens ihe person to a 
cross, and one turn being taken round his 
necky it is drawn tight by an athletic execu- 
tioner. Men of distinction are usually stran- 
gled, as the more honourable death : and when 
the emperor is inclined to show an extraordi- 
nary mark of attention to a mandarin con- 
demned to die, he sends him a silken cord, 
with permission to be his own executioner. 

Beheading, being a punishment deemed in 
the highest degree ignominious, is inflicted 
only for crimes regarded by the Chinese go- 
vernment as in the highest degree pr^'udicial 
to society ; such as conspiracy, assassination, 
committing any offence against the person of 
the emperor, or attempting the life of any of 
the imperial fkmily, revolting, striking a pa- 
rent, or any other unnatural- sort of crime. 
The malefactor who is to be beheaded is made 
to kneel upon the ground, the bond of infamy 
is taken from his back, and the executioner, 
by a single blow of a two-handed sword, 
strikes off his head with great, dexterity. 
These headsmen, and, indeed, the generality 
of the inferior officers of justice in China, 
are selected from the soldiery. Decapitation 
is held by the Chinese as the most disgraceful 
kind of death, because the head, which is the 
principal part of man, is separated from the 
body, and that body is not consif^ned to the 
graye as entire as the culprit received it from 
his parents. If a great mandarin be convicted 
of any atrocious offence, he is executed in this 
way, like the commonest person. After the 
head b severed, it is frequently suspended from 
a tree, by the side of apublic road ; the body 
is thrown into a ditch, the law having deemed 
it unworthy the respect of regular funeral 
rites. 

On bis way to execution, the convict is fet- 
tered, and if he uses abusive or inflammatory 
lan^age, he is gagged. His arms are pinioned 
behind his back, and he bears a board on which 
is written his name, his sentence, and his 
crime. 

When a sentence is submitted to the em- 
peror for his approbation, if the crime be of 
the first degree of atrocity, he orders the ma- 
lefactor to be executed without delay ; when 
it is only of an ordinary nature, he directs that 
the criminal shall be imprisoned until the 
autumn, and then executed ; a particular day 
of that season being allotted for such cere- 
monies. 

The Emperor of China seldom orders a 
subject to be executed, until he has consulted 
with his first law officers whether he can avoid 
it, without infringing on the constitution of 
the realm. He fasts for a certain period pre- 
vious to signing an order for an execution ; 
and his imperial majesty deems those years of 
1^_ reign the most illustrious and the most 

t'tunate in which he has had the least occa- 
sion to let fall upon his subjects the rigorous 
sword of justice. 



Those who are fond of setting things to 
rights, have no great objection to seeing them 
wrong. There is often a good deal of spleen 
at the bottom of benevolence. 



THB FIiY'8 XATTBR-BOX. 

The Editor tenders an apology to " A. C. T." 
(Rathbone-place), for Uie insertion of ope 
of her compositions with another's signa- 
ture. 

" L. £." must not lead us into such a scrape 
again as the above apology refers to. 

" Brown.** Whichever you please. 

''A New Subscriber.'* All the numbers of 
the fieto svri^ are in print, excepting No. 2, 
which will be republished on the 24th inst., 
on which day the '* Fly** may be had from 
the commencement, either at the office, or 
on order of any bookseller. 



BOCZAIiIBBKI 

Positively now ready, the most accurate likeness of 

ROBERT OWEN, faunder of the 
Social System, ever published. 
The Portrait is supported \if figures in the cos- 
tume adopted by the Socialists, and surrounded by 
Peace and Plentj. Beneath is a represenUtion of 
a building designed as the residence of a commu- 
nity. 
The care bestowed on the '* getting-up*' of this 



Sieture — the elegance of the deugn, embncia; u it 
oes the principal features of the Social SyitM-. 
and the uoquestioaable fidelity of the likeoe«s,wil] 
commaod for it a place in the home of everj Owbx. 
ITK. Price 3d. only, or Proofo on Large Paper,6d. 
Published by T. P. Cariile, 890, Desujiate, 
Manchester; and Alfred Cariile, Water-laoe, Flat. 
street, London ; and on order by all venders of pe« 
riodicals in town or countiy. 

Also, by the same publisher, portraits of the 

RfiV. J. R.,8TBPH£NS, 

RZCHABD OA8TUBB, 

AMD 

J. FROBT, B8Q., 

2d., 3d., and Proofs, 6^, each. 

Also, on ONE SHEET, portraits of Feargm 
O'Connor, Bronterre O'Brien, R. Oastler, Hcstj 
Hunt, and William Cobbett. Price only 2d. 

THB OLD SERIES OF THE "FLY." 



The 63 numbers which form the old serle 
may be had of any bookseller, eocA accom^* 
nied by a lithographic print. 



TO COUVT&V 800K8EXASBS AHD KinXTSPAPEB AaBWTS. 



Gektlemek, 

I beg to submit tp your notice a new mode of business I have adopted (and conducted with ereiy 
satisfaction for Five Years) which, by avoiding had debts, enables me so to reduce the scale of prc&c, 
as to offer you a saving of two shillings or more on everyftwenty shillings worth of goods yon lize. 
It will at once appear, that anv business liable to great losses, (and none is more so than a genen! 
publi^ing concern, conducted on the credit principle,) must necessarily charge large profits, tbcr.:!^ 
taxing the punctual paymaster for the losses of the defaulters. By requiring a remittance with esd 
order, I am enabled to offer you all the London Papers at a Gomuxssiom of Fiyb Pbr Csirr. ohit, 
on the actual cost Price, and moreover to give the odd Paper in each Quire, and nnmerous oths 
advantages which have hitherto been monopolised by the London publishers. The fodowiog vili 
exemplify my Terms :— 

A Quire (27 Papers) " Weekly Dispatch" orj any other 6d. Paper costs • • • 10 9 
A Quire (27 Papers) " Weekly Chronicle" or any other 4id. Paper •:.••• 76 
Five per Cent. Commission only • • 11 

19 2 

All Periodicals supplied (13 to the dozen) free of Commission or any extra oAay^r— example :^ 

A Dozen (13) '* Penny Magazine" and all Peimy Periodicals* 9 

A Dozen (13) " Town," and all Twopenny Periodicals •• 16 

I respectfully request you to compare this scale of charges with the fifteen, Twenty, and Thrti 
per cent, profits cnarged by others, and the superiority of my mode of doing business will be obTi>m 

In soUcRing your favours, I beg to assure you every reliance may be entertained that your Orden 
will meet with as much punctuality and attention as the nature of a business dependant not ioij c<a 
the regularity of publication, but also upon the correctitude of the Post-olBce, will admit. 

I am. Gentlemen, your obedient servant, ALFRED CARLILE. 

Water Lane, Fleet Street, London, June, 1839. 



FAMILIES, READING ROOMS, AND PUBLIC SOCIETIES SUPPLIED WITH NEWS- 
PAPERS, MAGAZINES, REVIEWS, &c., WITH PUNCTUALITY, ON THE MOST 

REASONABLE TERMS. 

All letters and parcels, post or carriage paid, containing cash or a draft for payment in tova, \s 
the full amount of the order, to be addresed to ** Mr. ALFRsn Carlilb, Publisher, WaterJase, 
Fleet-street, London." 

• The " Penny Satirist," *' Cleaye's Penny Gazette,'* and some others, much cheaper. 

Fublished for Jambs Gloveb, at Water*lane, Fleet-street* 
Cttaaiagliam and Salmon^ Fiintot, CiewB^oiurt, 7h Heet-tUca 
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' Pray answer this quickly," 



ItB JEY7NE B'EOMONT. 

OR, LESSONS OF LIFE. 



" WoiiIU not once saffice, nor twice, nor thrice ? 
The Deril's in the roan !"— Old Plat. 



(for thb **flt.*') 
f Continued from page 9S,) 
At the same time he placed his wounded 
adrersary against the wall, bound his arm up 
in a handkerehicf, desired him to wait an in- 
stant, and went for a coach to the . Place du 
Palais Royal, and conducted the wounded 
man to the musketeer barracks, the hotel of 
thich was in the Hue de Beaune, After a re- 
treat of more than six weeks, which the 
^urd of the young . Coimt d'Egmont re« 
quired, he again appeared abroad. For about 
eight days he had enjoyed the delights of the 
town, when one evening entering the Caffc de 
^ Hegenee, in search of two of his comrades, 
ke recognised his old friend sitting in social 
chat beside a pale Bavaroise. The stout gen- 
tjeman rose up, came towards him, and put- 
tinjv a finger to his lip in token of silence, and 
in saying chut made him a sign to follow him. 
Arrifed under the sanie archway, which was 
batafew^ paces off, **You have indulged a 
Httle at my expense, my dear Count, in relat- 
ing oar adventure. I am too much your friend 
not to contribute to make it still more agree- 
able by giving a turn to the story, which hence- 
forth you may subjoin— nZ/oiu done : Vepee d 
fa main— out with your rapier I*' 

This second lesson was nearly the same as 
the first, terminating in a fresh hurt, which 
caused another detention for a month, but the 
^'r was not over. It was hardly more than 
I fortnight that d*Egmont was again at large, 
vhen one afternoon, just before carnival tune, 
baring gone into a mask sh^p in the Ruede 
Richelieu to equip himself with a dress, and 



among other metamorphoses, to fill up the 
character he had chosen, a full-bottom wie 
with three rows of curls. With these he had 
hoped next day to enliven a grand ball, to 
which he was invited. As he was preparing 
to leave the shop, he saw before him the phle^. 
matic unknown, who, putting his hand to his 
mouth, said to him chut, motioning him, as 
before, to go with him. He led him once more 
under the arcade of the Rue de St. Thomas du 
Louvre, 

" You are preparing," said he, ** to laugh 
heartily to-morrow, and you take me as a butt 
for your pleasantry. Let us see, my dear 
Count, which of us two will have reason to 
laugh at the other ?'* 

The third duel ended by a third perforation, 
which d'Egmont received in the tnigh. The 
mysterious friend put him into a coach as on 
former occasions, and brought him home this 
time to his house in the Rue de Beaune. The 
young lord confessed that what vexed him 
most in the last lesson was, his being obliged 
to keep the carnival most miserably in bed. 
After a confinement of more than three 
months, he began to reflect gravely on his 
adventure. Ce bourreau cTAfimmtf— literally 
executioner, who so singularly interested him- 
self in his education, was become the most 
formidable tutor that could be ; for, notwith- 
standing his own unimpeachable courage— 
which we have said bordered on rashness— he 
could enter no public place without enduring 
in some sort the apprehension of meeting him. 
So it was ; and often has our hero declared 
that it was a moment of joy when one day a 
waiter from the Coffe de la Regence called on 
him with a fine open countenance and said, 
<* Pardon, M. le Conte, but I thought it would 
not displease you to hear, that Monsieur Chut 
died yesterday : so my mistress hopes shortly 
to see you at our house." 

D'Egmont breathed again, and in gratitude 
for his escape promised himself that all due 



respect should be had in future for elderly 
^entlemen'and their wigs — if of extra dimen- 
sions. As for the redoubtable Monsieur Chut 
we leave him *^ alone with his glory.'* 

F. E. 

PEACE OF MIND. 



Tell me on what magic ground 
May sw^et peace of mind be found. 
Is it in the sunbeam bright P 
Is it in the moon*s pale light ? 
Is it where the violets grow ? 
Is it where the roses blow ? 
In sweet friendship or in love. 
Natives of the world above ? 
Dwells it in the palace g^y. 
Or in the lowly cottage ?— Say ! 

O, mortal ! it is not in any of these. 

For they all pass away like the leaf from the 

trees. 
The sunbeam is lost in the frown of the 

storm. 
And the moonlight retreats from the presence 

of mom. 
The scent of the violet is wafced away 
By the zephyr that loves in her fragrance to 

play. 
The rose in her beauty which gladdens our 

eyes 
Is plucked by the spoiler, then withers and 

dies; 
While friendship and love, though they bright* 

en our way. 
Fail to yield us that peace even brighter than 

they. 
In splendour's gay palace, or poverty's cot» 
It dwells not alone ; then there seek it not. 
But seek it where Faiths Hope, and Chanty 

fair. 
Hold religion's bright torch, for its dwelling 

is there. 

L. S. 



John^Cttimingham, Printer, Crown-court, Fleet-etreet. 
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XNTmuaOMNT OITRAMG-OUTANOS. 

BufiFon Mw as gurang-outang that was mild, 
affectio»at^> and good-natured. His air was 
nielancholji gait grate, movements meaanred, 
disposition gentle, and very different from 
those of other apes. He had neither the im- 
patience of the Barbary ape, the maliciousness 
of the baboon, nor the extravagance of ihe 
monlseys. It may be alleged that he had the 
benefit of instruction ; but the other apes were 
educated similariy. Signs and words were 
alone sufficient t« make him act ; but the ba- 
boon required a cudwl, and the other apes a 
whip ; for not one of Aem would obey with- 
out blows. This animal would present his 
hand to conduct his visitors, and walk as 
gravely along with them as if he had formed 
a part of the company. He would sit down 
at table, unfold his towel, wipe his lips, use a 
upoon or a fork to carry tho victuals to his 
mouth, pour hb liquor into a glass, and make 
it touch that of the person who drank along 
with him. When invited to take tea, he 
brought a cup and a saucer, placed them on 
the table, put in sugar, ywured out the tea, 
and allowed it to cool before he drank it. All 
these actions he performed without any other 
instigation than the signs or verbal orders of 
his master, and often of his own accord. He 
did no injury to any person; ho even ap- 
proached company with circumspection, and 
presented himself as if he wanted to be ca- 
ressed. He lived one summer at Taris, and 
died in London the following winter. M. do 
3a Brosse, a French navigator, who was in 
Angola in the year 1718, and who purchased 
from a negro two ourang-outangs, remarks 
that these animals would sit at table like men, 
and eat there every kind of food witliout dis- 
tinction ; that they would use a knife and fork 
or spoon, to cut or lay hold of what was put 
on their plate, and that they drank wine and 
other liquors. At table, when they wanted 
any thing, they easily made themselves under- 
stood to the cabin-boy ; and when the boy re- 
fused to answer their demands, they some- 
times became enraged, caught him by the 
arm, bit and threw him down. The male was 
seized with sickness, and he made tlie people 
attend him as if he had been a human beinfr. 
He was even bled twice in the ri<rht arm, and 
whenever afterwards he found himself in the 
same condition, he held out bis arm to bo bled, 
as if ho knew that he had formerly received 
beneGt from the operation. 



the cavities of a common grain of sand. The 
mouldy substance on damp bodies exhibits a 
region of minute plants. Sometimes it ap- 
pears a &rest of trees, whose branches, Uavea, 
flowers^ and fruita are clearly dbtinguiahed. 
Some of the flowers have long, wliite, tnans- 
parent stalks, and the buds, before they open, 
are little green balls, which become white. 
The particles of dust on the wing of a butter- 
fly prove, by the microscope, to be beautiful 
and well-arranged little faathers. By the same 
instrument every lamr of OHr head is seen to 
be a hollow tube. Ttie surface of our skin 
has scales resembling those of a fish, but so 
minute, that a single grain would cover two 
hundred and fifty, and a single scale com- 
pletely covers five hundred pores which issues 
the insensible perspiration necessary to health, 
consequently, a single ^rain of sand can cover 
125,000 pores of the human body. From a 
lighted candle there issue, in a minute, more 
particles of light than there are grains in the 
whole earth ; how vast, then, the number that 
flows in a day, or a year, or a century, from 
that immense body, the sun ! 

Who can tell where tho grand chain of 
nature ceases to exist ? — Charles Boyne 
Sillery, 

THE HYFOOHONDRIAC. 



THE MINXTTENESS OP CREATION. 

How small is the inite ! yet, on the appli- 
cation of the' microscope, it is seen to be an 
animal perfect in its limbs, active in its mo- 
tions, of a regular form, full of life and sensi- 
bility, and provided with all requisite organs. 
But Leuwenhoek tells us of insects seen with 
a microscope of which twenty-seven millions 
would only be equal to a mite, yet each of 
these animalcules is an organised body, pro- 
vided with a heart, with longs, with muscles, 
glands, arteries, and veins, with blood and 
other fluids passing tfarpugh them I 

Insects of various kind^ ar§ discernible in 



Here is a day ! an English day in February ! 
rain, snow, wind— sleet, snow, rain— snow, 
rain, sleet-^reciprocated ad nanstam, and all 
in the course of three little hours of sixty 
minatea each ! Horrible climate ! Wretched 
beings who are heirs to it ! Ls^laad is a per- 
petual Paradise to it ; Siberia an eternal sum-- 
mer 1 Why should I stay liere and die ? for 
die I miist. Who can live in such a country ? 
And how can people, respectable people, be 
guilty of such a lie as to say that tlicy do live 
in such a country? They don't; and they 
know they don't. It is not life, nor is it 
death ; it is some intermediate state which 
they cannot under»tand, and havo no term to 
express. But I see the horrid distinction too 
palpably, and sink, sink hourly under the 
knowledge ! 

I'll go out : I cannot catch more than fifty 
entirely Eng-lisli complaints, which no man 
attached to the institutions of his country can 
wish to be without. Yes, I'll go out ; for I 
shall have that simpering Simpson calling 
again, who pretends to cheerfulness — the im- 
postor! Cheerfulnasf in the city I Prepos- 
terous lie ! and comes here grinning, chuck- 
ling, and crowing out his good humour, as he 
thinks it — his melancholy, tho unhappy man 1 
That Johnson, too, threatened he would call — 
Heaven avert such an infliction 1 I hate that 
fellow; and I hate his fat French poodle, 
waddling and wheezing about tho place, like 
a hearth-rng with an asthma ! And tliat Mr. 
Mountmidden, the poet — poet, pah ! ITiat's 
a pnppy — one of the sore- throat-catching 
school — fellows who think a sonnet and a 
neekoloth incompatible I IleUl be coming 
here, with his collar down on his shoulders 
like a greyhound's ears, and his eyes turned 
up to the attic windows, as if h4» was apos- 
trophisinjf th^ nurg?ry.maid over the way. 



I'hank Heaven, I hata etwy aftctalion mc&t 
heartily I 

I must go out ; for» ooly KatSB- a momeDtto 
those Misa Thompsons, next door, beatic^ 
Rossini to death with wires ! — and he deseiTe^ 
the martyrdom : that intolerable Italian lia« 
done more to break the peace of this countn 
than all the radicals and riotists in the la^t 
quarter of a century. And there's that Betty, 
below, buzzing about like a bee, with that 
eternal Jlarcarole ! I begin* to he of opinion 
with Mrs. Rundell (Domestie Cookery, p. 
18), that *' maids should be hung npforo::^ 
day at least/' If I stay at home, 1 shall U 
bored again with that rhubarb-headed Doctor 
counting my pulse and the fractional part« of 
his fee at the same time — one, two, three. 
four, five pulsations — ^shillings he mean?, 1: 
fewer seconds ; and looking at my tongue- 
what's my tongue to .him, the quack \—i% 
Figaro sings, ** Let him look to his own." 

Yes, I'll go out ; for it is as safe out (f 
doors as in. More wind ! There's a gn t ! 
A Trinidad tornado is a trumpet solo to i' ' 
More sleet — now snow — and that's raiii!- 
What a country! What a clime! Gorl 
heavens I there's a gust ! Ha ! ha ! ha! tii: 
chimney-pots at No. 10 are ofl^ on a \I5it ts 
those at No. 1 1 ! and the for which snr. 
mounted the chimney at No. 9 is at his ol. 
tricks with the pigeons at No. 8 1 Whewl- 
well-flown pigeon ! — well-run fox ! Do^l 
they go over the parapet, with a running j> 
companiment of tiles and coping-stones !- 
That slow gentleman with the umbrelbl- 
the whole is about his head ! — down heffce^: 
— he is killed! — murder! — ^no, up he gcii 
again I — away goes his umbrella ! — aod ncr 
his hat! — a steeple-chase is sedentary to li: 
pursuit ; they have turned the comer— hs', 
umbrella, and gentleman ! two to one od tj? 
hat ! — no takers P Oh lachrymose laughter. 
melancholy mirth ! 

Mrs. Pondleman, if any thing sh:r^: 
happen to me in my absence — why do j . 
smile, madam ? — my afiairs are arrang.*'!- 
you will find my will in the writing-deiji . 
and the cash in the drawer will disburse tost 
account for the last quarter." 

** Jja, sir ! are you out of your senses V 
** Suppose I am, madam ; have not I, a^sr 
Englishman, the birth-right to be so, if I 
choose ? Not a word more, but give me k; 
paraboues, cloak, and umbrella, and let r.- 
go, for go I win. It is a sullen and sa;v 
satisfaction, in a day like this, when Nito 
plays the churl, and makes one dark and ds'?^"' 
at the heart as herself, to look abroad at Vr 
in her own wretched woods and swampj fi '- 
and to see that she is as melancholy aod n;:^ 
rable as she has rendered us. Pish! pi>- 
pho ! rain, sleet, and snow. Merry EngJai i! 
but no matter,- out I will go. No, I will D-'t 
have a coach —a hearse would be more genn^a 
to the weather. It is of no use your dissQii* 

iog me, madam, I am determined*' 

« «- ♦ » ♦ ♦ • 

Well, here I am, I care not bow many mil^ 
from town, that charnel-house of cfaeerfulnfr! 
What a walk I havo had! Walk? wadf I 
should have said. And what a frightful i«r,x* 
of ikeea I hav« met all along the road ! ac^ 



THB FJUY. 
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alK I am happy to saty, to att appearance as 
niseraUe and iinliappy as myself — aU olimale- 
sctniek, winter-wretehed, £iiglisli-happy ! B«t 
I am wet, weary, and hungry — where shall I 
)W myself ? where dine myself ? Fsha I 
Mrhat is the use of drying or diuiog, either ? 
Met me vif€t I 

What have we here ? " The Marlborough 
Head." Another glorious cut-throat's fight- 
> ? face, making ^v^ in ten miles ; two land, 
and three amphibious ! I wonder when the 
men of peace may hope to have their heads 
.uijff out for signs ? Well, the men of war 
a'e welcome to the preference, and may divide 
I'lcir out-of-door honours with the Blue Boars 
jTid Red Lions of less naval and military pub- 
liisns. " Horses taken in to bait" — aye, and 
.V -^s too. I'll enter. Curse the bell-rope ! 
—proven of cobweb, I suppose, that it may be 
iildcd as another item to the bill. Waiter ! 



'Zur." 



{Enter BootsJ] 



" What a brute I in a smock frock tucked 
up— one hand in his pocket fumbling his half- 
T> nee— a head like a hedge«hog, a mere man- 
<''^';e iu top-boots and corduroy»^--with a 
Miiibnry-plain of cheek ; the entire being a 
l-^rsDniiication of that elegant compound word 
nvx'hacon. What is man, if this Cyclops is 
cue ! Have you any thing to eat ?*' 

''Zur?" 

MVhy do you siaad there rubbing your 
liair down ? It's flat enough, you sleek 
r iijihness ! Send your master." 

" Ize noa measterv zur.'* 

"What have you then.? Who is- your 
keeper?" 

"Missuz." 

•■ Well send in the Syeoras. What a hor- 
rible dangeon of a room they have put me 
irto! fit only for treajBons, stratagems^ and 
^^/:!j)! dark, dismal, black-wainscoted, and 
nneiDg: to the tread like a vaulted tomb ! 
Uui what matter ! can it be more dreary than 

• y mind ? No. Then here will I take 
'iri.ie ease in mine inn,' Curses on that peg 
in ihe wall ! It was put up to hang a hat 
It; 'in : but it seems by its look to hint that it 
f aid sustain the weight of the Avearer. And 
lint irap there, perched oa the point of it ; 
i';T br.'jy it is adjusting an unsubstantial rope 
^'' h a Fupemalnral Jack Ketch -like sort of 
^-/tenmity \ Shadows seem to flicker along 
^ii^ \sa]], and hideous faces mop and mow at 
IQ3 1 That knot in the oaken wainscot glares 
it me like the eye of an ogre ! The worm- 
^ten Hoor (Tacks and squeaks under my tread, 
ir-(l tlie cricket shrills under the hearth- stone ! 
'^ni that hideous half-length of a publican of 
iueen Anne's Augustan age ! how the plush- 
^' sled monster stares at me, like an owl from 
w ivy-bush metamorphosed into a wig I — I 
'Jonot hear this ! Waiter I waiter I {Enter 
•4f Landlady,'] What, in the nauxe of all that 

* nionumenulj have we here ? The Whole 
Duty of Man, in one volume, tall copy — Mat, 

never beheld sqcIi a woman till now !— six 
^t two, I should think, in her slippers I— 
««pected be the memory of the late landlord 
^ the Marlborough Head ! If he subdued 
'uch au Eve as this, he was a greater con- 



(jueror than him wBoae ss^it hO" oneo' 
under." 

*' What i& your pleasure, sir ?" eurtoeyiB§» 
respectfully. 

(I stand up, and my eyes are on a line with 
the keys at her waist.) 

"Mrs. — Mrs*— v" 

** Furlong, sir, at your command.'^ 

"Pnriong! nwle, exactly — not a foot less. 
Be good enough, Mrs. Furlong, to let me liave 
a couple of chops, cooked in your most capable 
manner ; and pray do show me into a more 
cheerful room.'* 

«« Certainly, sir." 

(I follow like a minnow in the wake of a 
leviathan !") 

" Aye, this will do better. Here I can see 
what is going on in the world, though it is not 
worth looking at. [Exit Ltrndlady.'] I have 
an antipathy to tall women, but really there 
is something sublime in this Mrs. Fnrlong ; 
and, as a lover of the picturesque, I shall pa- 
tronise her. Now, if I was not sick of this 
working*day world, and all the parts and par- 
cels of it, I should be tempted to propose for 
about one-half of Mrs. Furlong — twenty po2(?« 
or so. She has blue eyes, fair hair, a com- 
plexion like a May morning, and really looks 
handsome, and somewhat of the lady in her 
widow's weeds. 'Fore heaven ! I've seen 
worse women. Then her voice is soft and low 
~* an excellent thing in woman.' And this 
is a snug inn too ; a comfortable room this-^ 
carpeted, clean, and cosey — a view of watery 
Venice in oil, over the fire-place, and Befbre 
Mnrriffge and After Marriage, in Bowles and 
Carver's best manner, on opposite sides, as 
they should be. Ha I the- ciiopB already I — 
and very nice they look. A shalot too!--* 
ResHy, Mrs. Furlong, the outworks of \ay 
heart, no very impregnable fortress, are taken 
already. Now let me have just a pint of your 
particular sherry. Ha ! this looks well — ^pale 
and sparkling too, like a sickly wit. I insist 
upon your taking a glass with me, madam." 

** Sir, you are very good." 

•* Quite the contrary. A good«sized hus- 
band to you I" (Mrs, Furlong smiles, shows 
a very good set of teeth, and curtseys.) 

*'Ah, s>! you gentlemen will have your 
joke. Your better health, sir, for you do not 
look very well." 

** She has spoken this with such a pitying 
tenderness of tone that it has gone through 
my heart; and would, had it been iron ! What 
makes my lips quiver, ray tongue falter, my 
voipe thicken, and an unusual moisture come 
into my eyes ? One touching word of sym- 
pathy ? Ami then again accessible to those 
blessed influences upon the heart and affec- 
tions — pity and human kindness ? Yes, then 
I live a;2;ain 1 Oh ! honey in the mouth, 
music to the ear, a cordial to the heart, is the 
voice of \voman in the melancholy hours of 
man ! Mrs. Furlong is called away, and I am 
spared from making a fool of myself in l»er 
presence. Ah, Mary, I will not accuse thee 
with all the changes which time and disap- 
pointment have made in my heart and feelings, 
but for some of these thou mtif^ answer! 
Thou wert my first hope and earliest disap- 
pointment ! What I am thy little faith has 



me r wliat x~8hotths have beeu" ■ but no 
matter ; I feel how desolate a wretch I am — 
how changed firom all I was and ouebt to be 
— ^it is thy work, it is thy deed, and I fovgive 
thee I Behold me here, a broken-spirited 
man, with furrowing cheeks and whitening 
hair, tears in my eyes, and agony at my heart : 
Behold me an unsocial man, suspected by the 
world, and suspecting the world — I, who 
trusted in it, loved it, and would have bene- 
fited it ! But I have done with it now — I 
loathe it and avoid it 1 And why ? Why am 
I now harsh of nature, uncharitable in thought 
if not in speech, unforgetful of sHght ofiences, 
revengefiu of deep ones, jealous of looks, 
watchful of words ? I that was gentle, tender 
of others, to myself severe ; forgiving, inca- 
pable of anger, open-minded, suspicionless ! 
But why should I anatomise myself ? I give 
my heart to the vultures among men — let 
them glut on it ; and good digestion wait upon 
their appetite ?" 

** Did you call, sir ?'' 

*' No, madam ; but I am glad you are here, 
for your coming in has interrupted a melan- 
choly thought." 

*' A melancholy thought 1 Lud, sur, do yon 
surrender yourself to such a weakness as me- 
lancholy ! Life, to be sore, is a serious thing 
to the most cheerful of us ; but to the over- 
anxious, and those who groan under its cares, 
death were happier than such life } The really 
heavy obligations of existence are worthy of 
our gravest thoughts ; but the lighter evilp, 
the cares and anxieties of the day— -Sir, I 
never allow them to make a deeper impression 
on my mind than my pencil does on my slate : 
when I have sathrfi^d myself as to the amount, 
I nib the lines off, and begin again." 

'* And am I to be taught philosophy by ft 
Plato in petticoats, and the economy of life 
by a Dodsley4n dimity? Nwnc €kmiUi$, then, 
be my ditty ! Pardon my expressions, madam 
— the insolence of humbled pride. I sit re- 
buked. You are a sensible woman, Mrs. Fur- 
Jong — have, apparentl}', right views of life ; 
now tell me, what is the end of it ?" 

** Death, I should think, sir." 

** A pertinent answer, madam ; but you are 
on the wrong premises.** 

" I am on my own." 

** Indeed— I am happy to hear it; and if I 
was a widow-watcher, I should make a note 
of that fact. I meant, madam, what is the 
design, the intention, the moving motive of 
life?" 

'' Happiness liere and in another and a bet- 
ter world." 

** Yes, madam ; but our happiness here — 
what an uncertain good it is— a hope never in 
our own hands, but always in those of others. 
And what do they merit, who, entrusted with 
so precious a trust for our benefit, deny it to 
us, and withhold it from us ?" 

''llie same nnhappioess at the hands of 
others." 

** What if you would not, if you might, 
whiten one hair of their heads with sorrow 
who have silvered the whole of yours, what do 
they merit ?" 

" They do not merit so much men^." (She 
leaves the room.) 
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'' A negro has a soul, your honour !*' said 
Corporal Trim, putting the right foot of his 
postulate forward, but in an undecided atti- 
tude, as if he doubted whether his position 
were tenable. " My uncle Toby ran through 
in his memory all the regimental orders from 
the siege of Troy to that of Namur, and re- 
membering nothing therein to the contrary, 
came to the Christian conclusion, that a negro 
had a soul. And why not an innkeeper — 
especially if a woman r My prejudice is to 
let against that abused class of hosts and hos- 
tesses : to be sure, it was formed on an ac- 
quaintance with those only on the Bath road : 
they may not require souls, as their guests are 
chiefly fashionable people. Here is a woman 
* with a tall man*s height,' humbly stationed 
beside one of the highways of life— and stunned 
and distracted with the stir and bustle of the 
goers to and the comers from the shrine of the 
great Baal, who has yet contriyed to keep her 
heart from hardening, and her sonl in whiter 
simplicity, in a common inn, than the shrink- 
ing and secluded nun shut up from the world 
in a convent ! There is indeed a soul of good- 
ness in things evil ! — an inborn grace, which 
the world cannot give, and cannot take away. 
£2se how should this poor woman have that 
which so many minds, so much safer placed 
to preserve their freshness and native worth, 
have alto|;ether lost and live without ?— One 
htflf the vices of the world are only acts of con- 
formity with the prejudices of the world. Give 
.« man an ill name, and he wears it as if it were 
a virtue and proper to him, and keeps up the 
tone of his aepravity witk a due sense of its 
decorum — its keeping, aUd colour, and cos- 
tume, ^hen will the world kam better ? 
Oh, thou worst and vilest weed in the beauti- 
ful fields of human thought — Prejudice, — g^row 
not in any path of mine, for I will trample thee 
down to the earth which thou disgracest and 
must defile I — But * Thinking is an idle waste 
of thought.' Waiter.'" 

** Zur." 

*' What, Cyclops again ! But that's a pre- 
judice too. iiave you an entertaining book in 
the house ?" 

'* Missuz have, I dare to zay, zur." 

'* Bring it then, my good fellow. A change 
of thought to the mind, like a change of air to 
the body, refreshes, invigorates, and cheers." 

" Here be one, zur." 

** Aye, this will do-nothing so well. Jo- 
seph Andrews I Good, good I Blessings be 
on thee, inimitable Fielding I —for many a lin- 
gering hour hast thou shortened, and many a 
heavy heart hast thou lightened. See, the 
book opens of Itself at a page which a man 
must be fathoms five in the Slough of Despond 
if he read it with a grave face and a lack-lustre 
eye ! World, 1 bid you good den /—for here 
will I forget you as you are, and re-peruse 
you as you were ... Ah ! I remember well 
my first acquaintance with Joseph Andrews. 
I was then a very serious yet very happy boy, 
— any book was a treasure, but a stolen perusal 
of one like this was a pleasure beyond all 
price, and worth all risks ; for works like this 
were among the profanities from which I was 
carefully debarred :— mutaken zeal ! If dis- 
covered in my hands, it was snatched away ; 



and if it escaped the fiery ordeal, it was well 
But who shall control the strong desires of 
youth I I remember, too, the candle secretly 
purchased out of my limited penny of pocket- 
money ; the early stealing to bed ; the stealthy 
lighting of the * fiaroing minister* to my mid- 
night vigil ; the unseen and undisturbed read- 
ing of this very book deep into the hours of 
night : and the late waking, and pallid look, 
the effects of my untimely watching. I re- 
member, too, how nearly my secret was disco- 
vered ; for laughing too loudly over the merry 
miseries of poor parson Adams, the thin wain- 
scot betrayed me ; I remember, ere I had 
breathed thrice, the sound of a stealing foot 
heard approaching my bed -room door— the 
light out in an instant — the book thrust deep 
down under the bed-clothes, and how I was 
heard snoring so somnolently, that I should 
have deceived Somnus himself." 

" Ecod, you didm capital !" 

" Eh P what ! — what, have you been eaves- 
dropping at my elbow all this time, you Titus 
Gates of a traitor P" 

" Yeez, zur, you didn't tell I to go.*' 

*' Go, bring in candles and a pint of sherry 
— let down the blinds, heap the fire— and 
don't disturb me till I disturb yon." 

" Yeez, zur." 

''Vanish, then, good bottle imp I — And 
now for Joseph Andrews. Capital I excellent I 
inimitable and immortal Fielding ! — And thy 
bones lie unhonoured in an alien's grave, and 
not a stone in thy native land records the 
name of the instructor and delighter of man- 
kind t — ^Well, there is no accounting for the 
negligence of nations. • • • Who luioeks P 
Come in." 

** Do you mean to sleep here to night, 
sir ?" 

" Sleep here, Mrs. Furlong ! No— quite the 
reverse." 

'* I thought you did, as it is so late.*' 

«* So late! how late P" 

" Eleven, sir." 

'< Impossible ! Have I been reading so 
long P*' 

** It is very true, sir." 

** And what kind of night is it P" 

'' Starry and frosty, and the moon is rising.*' 

•* What, in England ? Then let me have 
my bill, for I shall be glad to witness such a 
phenomenon." 

*' La, sir, it is ten miles to town, and a 
gentleman was stopped on this road only last 
week I" 

" How long did they stop him, Mrs. Fur- 
long ?" 

" Long enough to rob him of his watch and 
ten pounds, I assure you." 

** Well, as I have no watch, and only ^le, 
they need not detain me half the time. And 
if I should come back, bare and barbarously 
beaten, like poor Joseph Andrews, you are no 
Mrs. Tow-wouse, madam— I could not be in 
better hands." 

** I am glad to see you so merry, sir." 

** Merry, madam ! I never mean to be se- 
rious again, except at my own funeral, and then 
it will be expected of me to look grave. I 
have learnt, since that I have been here, that 
melancholy is to be medicined by mile-stones ; 



that a slight attack of it is to be subdued by 
four of those communicative monuments takee 
in the morning before breakfast, and four u 
night following supper ; a severe oDe, bj 
twenty ditto, in two portions or potioo^ 
washed down by three pints of f berry, md 
kept down by two mutton chops and shalots, 
and two volumes of Joseph Andrews,— a pi«. 
scription of more virtue than all wbicb hire j 
been written from old Paracelsus's days to 
Dr. Paris's." 

" Well, sir, you certainly are not Ibe gen- 
tleman you came in, and I am glad to see it. 
Here is your bill, and if vou wilfrun tbe n»ks 
of the road at this late hour, I can only visk 
you safe home, and a long continuance of yo&r 
present good spirits." 

*' Thank you, Mrs. Furlong, thank yoa! 
And if I come this way again, I shall certaiAlT, 
as the poet says, 

" Stop at the widow's to drink." 
So good night, madam. Once more, good 
night • • • Blessings be on every foot 
of 'Mrs. Furlong — that best of physicians ; &r 
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FatTf Frankf and FooKsh. — A handsoiDe 
woman of common-place mind, and talkatift. 
complained to Maoame de G«nlis of beis^ 
constantly plagued by poor admirers. *" Ob, 
my dear lady," said Madame Genlis, smilio^, 
•< you may soon get rid of that ctU ; yonbtTv 
only to suy something to them — no matte 
what." 

lliose who from a constant change and dis- 
sipation of outward objeots have not a mo- 
ment's leisure for their own thoughts, can ftti | 
no respect for themselves, and learn little cos* 
sideration for humanity. 

TO TBB GOVmXY TmADfi. 

Mr. Gloybr, (the publisher of the "Hj,'' 
&c.,) in answer to frequent inquiries, is 
forms the Country Trade that he will snpplj 
them with all the London PeriodicaU aod 
Newspapers for cash, at a very reduced scak 
of charges— equal to any other agent in Loi- 
don. Address (post-paid), to the *'I\f 
office. Water-lane, Fleet-street. London. 

AN '^ANNUAIin XN NUKBE&B. 

Immediately will be published, a series of fonnii 
of 

DON JUAN'S ALPHABET OF 
BEAUTIES. 
OK, LOVE'S A. B. C. 
Detigoed and Lithographed by Mr. T. C. 
Wilson, principal artiit for the ** fly." 

Tbe work will be produotd in a veiy-nperior 
manner, and on its conclusion will form tbe man 
elegant Christmas Annual art can prodoa*. 

Full particulars will be annouooed next veek,ui 
specimens issued immediately. 

Giover, poblisber, London. 
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MARIANNS OHIMOT. 



(for thb "fly.**) 
The house of Master Capron, an old bache- 
1 r. retired from the practice of pha^nacy 
^me thirty years since, was, as he delighted 
t^ Fay with a sort of pride, the hoose best re- 
trolated in all Carabray. The reason was that 
tie honse of M. Capron found itself governed 
by the most perfect type of housekeepers, old 
Marianne Chiraot. Nearly, but not quite, as 
Old as her septagenarian master, the worthy 
spinster preserved together her active habits, 
nJ the necessity, as she deemed it, of ever- 
lining cleaning— innate, I believe, among the 
Flemings. Marianne might be seen at day- 
break, her arms bare to the elbows, a broom 
ii one hand, and a pail of water in the other, 
t >piously sluicing the floors of terra cota (of 
^nich for the most part the dwellings of Cam- 
riy are composed), giving them all their gay 
a'<l primitive redness. By this operation, we 
'rA say, Marianne Chimot introduced a good 
i i^l of damp into the house, but in return she 
cbli^jed the visitors to dry their feet three or 
^ "ir times on mats and rugs, spread at the en- 
tnnce of each apartment ; and when they 
' knitted these important preliminaries, she 
7 i'jKI say to them with more or less po- 
'j'eness, according to their station, as it 
^^tppened to be, ** Pray wipe your feet, 
if you please.*' After the red flags or 
pantiles came the furniture, which the in- 
defatigable Marianne cleaned, waxed, coaxed, 
a^nd made so shining as to tempt you to use 
certain pieces of it as a looking-glass. Then, 
^hen the window curtains were shook and put 
lirain into their plaits, when once the hearth 
WIS swept, the fire lighted, the carpet and 
dni.;^get replaced, when once in fact all was in 
order, Marianne crossed her arms, and cast 
round her a look at once inquisitorial and sa- 
tistied. After being sure that nothing was at 



variance with the harmony and scrupiilous 
nicety of the house, she felt proud of her 
work, and would gaze upon it some time with 
much self-complacency, then tearing herself 
from so sweet a contemplation, she would 
hasten up to her little room, there to adjust her 
own toilet. 

A quarter of an hour after Marianne would 
descend, dressed in her bodice, decked up with 
a lively freshness and prim decorum. A cap 
of fine batiste, nullled in little plaits, covered 
her hair, carefull^r powdered, such being the 
mode of that period, and then she addressed 
herself without more ado to making the. cho- 
colate, which formed the daily breakfast of 
M. Capron. 

Nine o'clock usually strnck by the village 
clock when Marianne, the cup of chocolate in 
her hand, entered the sleeping-room of her 
master. 

** Z?oji jonr, M. Capron^ have you slept 
well ?" said she, in the complaisant tone of a 
person content with herself, and the work she 
had got through since her rising. At these 
words the ex -apothecary partly rose from the 
bottom of the pillow, where he had been 
buried, a large figure redolent of fat and good 
humour. 

" I have slept well, Marianne — indeed, very 
well ;" and his nostrils dilated with the ex- 
quisite perfume of the chocolate, and his 
hands, agitated by a slight emotion, were ex- 
tended towards the enormous cup which Mari- 
anne Chimot presented to him. While he 
breakfasted, Marianne opened the window 
shutters, extinguished the night-lamp, blew 
up the smouldering embers, and laid at the 
foot of the bed a wadded robe de chambre, and 
his slippers of crimson velvet, which she had 
herself embroidered with (jold. After his cup 
wa»s empty, and Marianne standing near the 
bed had taken it from his hands, M. Capron 
quietly laid down his head upon the triple 
pillows at the bed's head, fetching a deep 



sigh, like a man who respires largely after 
eating a little too quickly, 
. *' What news in the village, Marianne ?" 
said he. Marianne, meanwhile, furbish- 
i^fiT up> ^^d smoothing, and brushing about 
the room, detailed the little gossip 'of the 
place, with which she much amused the old 
apothecary. This sort of prattle usually lasted 
till near ten o'clock. 

'* Ah I mon doux Jesus I ten o'clock. Come, 
M. Capron, we must make haste and dress 
you, or there will be nothmg left in the 
market." 

Then the old apothecary sighed again«- but 
this time it was one of resignation, as if pro- 
testing against the tyranny of Marianne, who 
obliged him so cruelly to rouse himself up. 
Still he submitted to pass his hands into the 
sleeves of his gown, and thrust his large feet 
into the soft and warm slippers of which we 
have alrea'dy made mention. This finished, 
and as if he had gone through a prodigious 
fatigue, he let himself easily down into a ca- 
pacious arm-chair with side pillows, which 
the all-careful Marianne had well toasted by 
the fire. After being well satisfied that no- 
thing more was wanting by her master during 
the short absence she was going to make, 
Marianne took her mantelet and departed. 
Marianne had made all her marketing, and by 
a quarter past eleven is returned in good time 
to skim her pot au feu^ which now boils and 
bubbles with great impatience, and has been 
partner with tne hob smce seven in the morn- 
ing. She mounts up to her room, undresses, 
puts on her kitchen habiliments, and prepares 
her master's dinner. During this time M, 
Capron, his feet resting on the andiron, 
reads a treatise on pharmacy, laying down 
his book from time to time to inhale the beati- 
fying vapour which escaped from the kitchen, 
and made its way into his chamber. 

^ ** Marianne, child, what have we got for 
dinner ?" said M. Capron, raising bis voice. 
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** Ols sometbing remarkably good !'* an- 
Ewered Marianae, with no little degree of sa- 
tisfaction. •' First of all, there is thepo^ au 
feu J it has b«en simmering gently since seren 
o*clock this moTBing. Then there are a few 
were the only lot in the market, 



and for all' that I did not pay over dear for 
them, though I was determined to have them, 
cost what they would." 

" What, snipes ! Indeed, Marianne," re- 
plied the apothecary, his mouth watering as if 
already he was devouring them in imagination. 

^' Aye, snipes, M. Capron, snipes as big as 
one's thumb--and fat and tender too." 

" And what hare we besides, my child ?" 

" A slice of fresh salmon." 

** Fresh salmon ! did you say fresh salmon, 
Marianne ?" repeated the old gourmand, 
laughing and almost crying with joy. 

'*And for dessert an almond cake, for I 
know YOU are fond of an almond cake." 

** You are a brave and worthy girl, Mari- 
anne ; you are a faithful and well-tried ser- 
*vant, the joy and comfort of my life in this 
nether world. And at what o'clock shall we 
dine, Marianne ?" 

** You well know, M. Capron — at the usual 
bour ; at one precisely," rcpKed Marianne, a 
little disconcerted, and with a sort of wounded 
j)ride. fTo be continued,) 

LtNES. 

Adieu to the sport* of the green^ 

Which no longer have charms in my Bigfht, 

-!Now my Elk has- fled from the scene, 
And with her all joy and delight 

See the jessamine bower which I made. 

And the.floweret vhlch she planted there, 
How they wither and hang down their heads^ 

With grief for the loss of my fair. 

On the moss -covered banks of yon rill. 
Which meanders in altemjite sl^ade 

Of von wood, and the heath-covered hill. 
How oft with my Ella I've strayed. 

Thete in notes so melodious and sweet, 

She would sing of true love, and would sigh. 
And would blush with confusion replete, 
• When I caught a soft glance from her eye. 

The maid, sure, possessed every charm. 
Which the heart could expriess or desire> 

Her smile age's bosom could warm, 
And the youthful with rapture inspire. 



ON A CHILD. 



Adieu, sweet innocent, adieu I 

. Tliou'rt gone 'tis doubtless whither, 
Thy artless charms still I must mourn 
Though lost to me for ever. 

In silent adoration oft. 
When in thy lamblike play, 

IVe viewed parentally, and thought 
When time should make me grey, 

Thou'dst be the eofnfort of my age. 

And all I wished to see ; 
Bat hopeless now am I dear maid, 

All-^U is fled with thee. 



rATXSXIiOO BANQUET SOXfG.* 



(from THB "BRITANNIA.") 

The Soldier-Chief of England 

His banquet board hath spread^ 
In honour of our living brave I 

And of our noble dead f 
And war-crown'd Wellington to-night 

Sits with his warrior crew. 
To keep within his baitle hall, 

The feast of Waterloo I 

Britannia's brightest blood of pride 

Burns crimson on her brow. 
And all her Um-hsart is briiiiBa*d 

With exultation now ! 
Full, full of glory doth she mark, 

With eyes of living light. 
The signs of all her victories. 

That crown the feast to night t 

The banquet board ! It's massive gold 

' See glitter to the flame ! 
It's silver like a burnished shield ! 

What then ? It is ali^ famb ! 
It is not purse-proud wealth that seeks 

To rear a pompous head ; 
Each symbol is a monument 

For living and for dead ! 

The meanest trifles there are of 

The world's most precious things; 
The virtue-trophies to the brave, 

The honour-gi fts of kings ! 
They give the reflex of proud days^ 

That saw pur flags unfurl'd — * 
In battles where ourlieroes raised 

The war-cry of the world ! 

The right ! Old England ever fought 

The right a^inst the wrong ! 
Twas «o her victories grewao bright—* 

Her battles were so strong ! 
' So, Wellington led foith her troops 

With heart as well as sword ; 
And evermore so brought tfoein home, 

Triumphant and adored I 

Now for their feast of conquest ! lo ! 

Where Honour sits and sings ! 
And over threescore of her sons 

Spreads forth her golden vri ngs ! 
Why, triumphs on the very plates 

Are carved, from which they dine sf 
And every shining cup embalms 

A vict'ry in its wine I 

And, oh ! what thrillinsf tumult fills 

Their hearts who pledge the bowl ! 
To-night they quaflT not wine alone, 

But glory from the soul ! 
A toast goes round ; their iron lungs 

The brave old soldiers strain ; 
And Wellington and Waterloo 

Are blended once again ! 

" Hurrah ! we are the happy men 

Who fought in his command, 
And help'd to fight his famous fight. 

And officer'd his band ! 
Battled the foes ; the banners bore. 

To charge, defeat, pursue. 
And shed heart, hope, and blood with those 

Who won at Waterloo !'' 



Britannia brightens all her soul. 

And perfects here her Uies! 
Pity all England could not dine 

At banquet such as this ! 
When war-crown 'd Wellington in pride 

Sits with his warrior crew, 
And keeps within his battle-hall 

The feast of Waterloo ! 

* Suggested by a tight of Mr. Salter'f impoMntpIc- 
tare of this splendid feast, in pregien of puWicaiioa* 
hj Mr. Mood. 

t The superb serrice of Dresdeo poTcelain on which 
the battles are painted. 



JACK GRAB AND THE PIG. 



Before entering upon his new speculation, 
he spent much time in ascertaining the price 
of pork and bacon ; reckoned to a &nhia^ 
what he should gain by selling it out and out 
to the butcher, or curing it himself, and dis- 
posing of a ham here and a flitch there; d-.t 
did he ever dream of putting a morsel to Li* 
own lips. Day after day, and week after 
week, did he scour the country in sean?h of a 
cheap pig ; hoarding up, in the mean time, 
rubbish enough to feed it for a month. He 
wandered as far as the next town every mar- 
ket-day, and was once or twice within a sbil. 
ling of making a bargain ; and one morair' 
he saw a farmer purchase a whole litter of pi^: 
saving one, and, to the amazement of Grab, it 
was the largest that he left behind. Gr,b 
took a close survey of the gmnter before k 
ventipred to ask the price, abd also looked lur- 
rowly into the face of the man, for he fcaj 
before been threatened with divers kickiae-s 
for biddiifg'so much below the sum named. 

*^ What may you be asking for that luile 
thin nig ?'* inquired he at length. 

" Do you want to buy?*' said the pig. 
jobber, in his' turn eyeing Jack from head to 
foot, as if he doubted whether such a "thirg 
of shreds and patches*' possessed a sum d 
monev sufficient for the purchase. 

** That all depends upon what you may 
ask," answered the ever-cautious Grab. 

'* I have had some thoughts of keeping oae, 
you see, when I could meet with it chea; ; 
but I'm in no hurry —no hurry; or.lv' I 
thought, as it was the last, you might ask ii-y 
reasonable for it. What is the very lowe t 
you mean to take now— at a word ?" 

** Well, then, at a word, twelve shilling^,' 
replied the pig-jobber j "and, if you unikr- 
stand pigs at all, you must know that's Te.7 
cheap.' 

Grab looked at the man, then at thep'j, 
then at the gpround ; he saw a rusty nail, bit 
did not stoop to pick it up ; he could afford ta 
miss a nail for once, for he knew that the ;^ 
was very cheap ; he had been asked eightera 
shillings for one much less, and had even bid 
fifteen. 

" Will he eat well ?" was the next InqdxrfA 

** Eat !" exclaimed the countryman. ** Afi 
any manner of thing ; there isn*t a pig in tbd 
country with a better appetite. Bless you! 
when he was among the other pigs he used ro 
root out all the tit-bits into one comer of th« 
trough, and have them to himself— he's a 
deep pfg." 
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" Is his health good ?*' inquired Grab ; 
"for I reckon pigs are somewhat like Chris- 
tians— liable to a few complaints now and 
then." 

'* He's as hard as nails," answered the pig- 
jobber, ^^andneTer had an hour's illness since 
be was bom ; when all the rest were ill, he 
vas up and eating ; and.be cut his teeth like 
Tfinking." 

"Well, then," said Grab, drawing in his 
breath heavily, and speaking in a faint tone, 
•' I'll give you ten shillings for him ;" and he 
thrust his hand into his pocket, that he might 
feel the smooth silver once again before he 
parted ^ith it for ever. 

" Too little,'* said the man. " I'll stand a 
tankard of ale and bread and cbeese, but Fll 
take no less.'' 

But he did take less, after much bantering, 
for he sold iiis pig for eleven shillings, and 
pive the old miser threepence for his share of 
the refreshment, as he excused himself from 
g'.'ing to the alehouse for want of time. It is 
impossible to sketch Grab as he looked when 
paying the money into the broad brown open 
Land of the pig-jobber. First he pulled out 
three shillings, and laid them down in the 
form of a triangle, muttering, " It's a deal of 
money to part with at once." Then he drew 
cut two more, growling deeper than ever ; the 
zi^i time he put his hand into his pocket, he 
fished up but one shilling, saying, '' llxat 
inakes six, and the pig mav die — a great deal 
of money — a great risk. I almost wish — " 

''Hark you," said the countryman, closing 
bis hand on the six shillings, "if you don't 
pull oat the other five a little quicker, I shall 
i^alk off with both the pig and the money ; so 
p^ty the remainder down, then grumble as 
niioh as you like after — a bargain's a bar- 
gain." 

The threat bad the desired effect ; at one 
<>?sperate plunge Grab dragged up three more 
bliillinsrs; two more rapid dives into his pocket 
drew forth the remainder — and, heaving a 
^«p sigh, he paid for the pig. Long and 
ffiany were the contests between Grab and his 
\k before they reached Warton Woodhouse, 
Djr did he get clear of the market town with- 
out encountering many perils, for the pig 
seemed willing to go any road but the right 
one; and instead of ** larding the lean earth,*' 
like FalstafiP he showed no more marks of 
^<>'io^ne than a piece of parchment which has 
h*-H>a blown across the road. He soon man- 
s?ed to slip the string, and bolting from Grab 
i»:i'jt between the legs of a little lawyer, on 
^hose silk stockings he left the marks which 
^ himself had gathered in a gutter. But the 
dire disaster was running against a table 
which was covered with bottles of ginger- 
^er, and carrying away a leg of it, which 
li^d but that morning been indifferently spliced 
^iih very slender string. The proprietor of 
^s rickety establishment, without once paus- 
H to listen to the hiss and fizz, and foam and 
'^ini )It among his broken bottles, set off full 
(peed after Grab and the gnmter; deeming 



he took the very road which Grab had in yain 
attempted to drive him, plainly showing that 
although roads ^* were as plentiful as black* 
berries, he would take none of them on com- 
pulsion ;" never did a pig shoot off at such 
speed ! he would have won the St. Leger from 
all the tribe of pork. He had no more fat 
upon him than a dead stick ; '' he lay to the 
earthy" to use a sportjng phrase, like a grey- 
hound ; for like Coleridge's '* Ancient Mari- 
ner," he was — 

'* Long, lank, and brown,** 
As in tl^ ribbed sea sand." 

After the gnmter went Grab, and after both 
the ginger-beer man, who, being fat and asth- 
matical, groaned again like a railway engine 
when it is stopped, and shouting (a word at 
a time) stop^— that—pig— stop— that— man ^ 
they've— ru« ined — me —my — beer — pig — man 
— table — bottles— dam-a-ges." Butcher-boys 
and dogs joined in the chase at full cry ; never 
bad such a shouting and yelling been heard at 
that peaceful end of the town since the day of 
election, when, to show their independence, 
they pelted out both the candidates. Fortu- 
nately for Grab, a whole herd of swine 
chanced to be before him, their noses point- 
ing twenty wajs; and as his own pig shot 
through the bristling ranks without a pause, 
and turned up a narrow lane, he was soon lost 
to his pursuers, and shut out from all eyes 
except Grab's. It need not be wondered at 
that out of so large a herd of swine the gin- 
ger-beer man at last ** caught the wrong pig 
by the ear;" for one more nimble than the 
rest shot out from his companions, and was 
followed by both men and dogs until he was 
captured, when the mistake was found out ; 
but how rectified our storv sayeth not. After 
many ins-and-outs, shoutings and kicks, and 
divers coaxings, and nota &w turns at carry- 
ing him. Jack and his pig at length reached 
home in safety. 



THB JbOVB OF FAMIIiY INHBRBNT. 



MORNING. 



Hark ! from every bush. 

The lark and thrush, 
Announce with joy returning mom. 
See the dew glistening on the thorn, 
See liffht ethereal wide extending. 
And Nature's beauty re- expanding. 



Anecdote of Nash. — A young lady who had 
just come out of the country, and affected to 
dress in a very plain manner, was sitting on a 
bench at Bath, as Beau Nash, the director of 
the ceremonies at that place, and some of his 
companions, were passing by; upon which, 
turning to one of them, he said, ^* There is a 
smart country girl ; I will have some discourse 
with her." Then going up to the lady, "So 
child," said he, "you are just come to Bath, 
I see." "Yes, sir," answered the lady. 
" And you have been a good girl in the coun* 
try, and learned to read your book, I hope ?" 
" Yes, sir." " Pray, now," said he, " let me 
examine vou: I know you have read your 



>o donbt that the old adage of one bird in the Bible, and the history of Tobit and his dog ; 
und being worth two in the bush, might be | now, can you tell me what was the dog*s 
ippUedto hiscaaeof thepig. Away shot the ^ name ?" "Yes, sir," said she, "his name 
Ariier at more than pig*s speed, and luckily , was Nash, and an Impudent dog he was." 



Parental affection is certainly inborn, and 
the love of children for their parents comeg 
from the same source ; but whether to the like 
extent I am not ahle to determine. I incline 
to think not. Love of family, I am of opi- 
nion too, is inbred ; and whatever strife or 
bickerings take place under the paternal roof, 
there is still among the Inmates a sort of 
compact, and mutual interest in each other's 
p^ood, that in a list of friends, however large 
it be, is never felt after that fashion. I will 
try to illustrate this by a short story. 

I have a sister with whom, in early life, I 
was associated in that kind and easy inter- 
course that commonly subsists between bro- 
ther and sister. Time sweeps on. The family 
hall had passed into other hands ; the children 
were grown up and dispersed; the parents 
had long since been gathered to their ances- 
tors. I now seldom see this sister. Alas ! 
for me. Time and circumstance might ac- 
count for this estrangement which in cases 
of a like nature are found to depend less 
on ourselves than upon, others. It is some 
years since I have seen my relation, probably 
not more than three or four. A few ()un- 
days ago (it was at church), a young fe- 
male was shown to a seat near the pew where 
I was sitting. At the time, I did not remark 
her countenance, or notice her otherwise, than 
as she appeared scrupulously neat in her per- 
son, and one who seemingly belonged to the 
upper class of Abigails. Some time after she 
raised her head, and mine by accident was 
turned that way. The sentimental reader can 
best judge of my surprise. There was the 
same full eye, the pencilled brow, the nose, a 
particular character in the mouth, and above 
all the general expression in the face, or what 
is known better by the term "family like- 
ness," with that of my sister, which, but for a 
few years the less on the part of the fair hand- 
maid, would have changed the illusion into 
.reality 1 

I confess I was strangely moved by the in- 
cident, and had my face been tested by a 
mirror on the instant, I hardly doubt that a 
more paley cheek than that with which 
I entered the pariah church would have 
been presented to my view. Of the various 
emotions which that casual glance called up in 
my mind at the time, a feeling of pleasure 
was undoubtedly the prevailing one, after the 
first assault by surprise was over. Hence I 
am inclined to think— and schooled by the 
past — that love of family is inherent in our 
nature; though less fervent in spirit than 
either parental or filial affection. F. £. 



NOON. 

•TIs now high noon. 

Behold the sun, 
With rays effulgent spreading wide, 
Throughout the universal void. 
Warming with genial heat the earth. 
And giving vegetation birth. 
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THB MOTRBR'8 WARNINO. 

Bj L. £. L. 
Pray thee, dear one, heed him not. 
Love has an unquiet lot ; 
Why for words of fear and fate, 
Should'st thou change thy sweet estate ?^' 
Linger yet upon the hour 
Of the green leaf and the flower. 
Art thou happy ? For thy sake 
Do the birds their music make — 
Birds with golden plumes that bring, 
Sunshine from a distant spring. 
For thine eyes the roses grow. 
Red as sunset, white as snow. 
And the bees are gathering gold 
Ere the winter hours come cold. 
Flowers are colouring the wild wood, 
Art thou weary of thy childhood ? 
Break not its enchanted reign, 
Such life never knows ag^in. 
Wilt thou love ? Oh, listen all 
I can tell thee of such thrall. 
Though my heart be changed and chill. 
Yet that heart remembers still, * 
All the sorrow that it proved, 
All I suffered while I loved. 

'Tis to waste the feverish day, 
In impatient hopes away. 
Watching with a weary eye 
For a step that comes not nigh : 
'Tis to pass the night in weeping. 
Vigils the hearths penance keeping ; 
Shedding tears that, while they fall. 
Aire ashamed to weep at all. 

There are darker hours in store, 
Irving — yet beloved no more. 
When the lover's heart is changed, 
And the lover's eye has ranged. 
Sit thou down as by a grave, 
Weep o'er all thy young faith gave ; 
Weep and weep in vain, for never 
Could endurance or endeavour, 
Love in every action shown, 
Keep the false lieart for your own. 
It is won of little cost, 
But still easier is it lust. 

I shall see that sunny hair. 
Braided with less anxious care ; 
I shall see that cheek grow pale. 
As the lily in the vale. 
I shall hear those steps whose flight 
Is so musical and light, 
Dragging onwards, languid, slow. 
Caring nothing where they go. 

Wo ! for all I see will come ! 
Wo for our deserted home ! 
If to love thy choice shall be. 
Farewell, my sweet child, to thee J 



JUSTIOB IN A HURRY. 



We will suppose ourselves in the Town- 
hall, as we have often been during trial, whilst 
all assembled have a word or two to drop in 
just as it suits their fancy. 

** What charge now ?" said the justice, 
looking at the clock, and thinking of his 
dinner.' 

** Stevenson, who keeps the chandler's 



shop, against Freeman and Hardcastle," said 
the constable. 

*' State it quick, '^ continued the magis- 
trate. 

** Your worship will please to remember 
that these two crusty old fellows had a four 
hours* dispute under my window, until I be- 
gan to think that they never, never intended 
to separate ; so I went up stairs and emptied 
a pail of clean water upon their heads. Well, 
your worship, instead of laying on each other 
with their sticks, as thepr mostly do, they both 
set on and broke my wmdow.*' 

" False evidence, your worship !" exclaimed 
old; Freeman ; " the water was dirty, and 
smelled as if he'd been swilling his fllthy shop 
floor in it — it stunk as bad as his shop.'^ 

'* My shop's sweet, you calumniatin|f old 
villain," replied the chandler, shaking his fist 
in the other's face. 

*' Well, well, don't fight here," said the 
magistrate ; ''if you want to fight, get out — 
there's more room outside — and settle your 
dispute amongst yourselves. What damage 
have they done ?" continued the justice. 

" Broken twelve panes of glass," replied the 
chandler, " at three shillings a pane — thirty- 
six shillings, your worship." 

** It's false," shouted old Hardcastle, stamp, 
ing his stick on the fioor ; ** fi're of them were 
cracked, and one was stuffed full of old rags, 
and another had a piece of bacon reared 
against it, as dry and hard as a board to keep 
the wind out." 

** Quite time they were replaced with new 
ones, then," continued the magistrate. '' But 
what have you two quarrelsome old fellows to 
say for yourselves ? Did I not last time de- 
cide that he who had the right hand of the 
wall should not give it up ?" 

** But your worship must decide which is to 
have the wall," said Stevenson, " when both 
their backs are against it." 

** Humph — hey ? Is there any case to de- 
cide by in Blackstone ?" inquired the magis- 
trate of the clerk. 

** None^ your worship," was the reply. 

"Then you must pay the damages," said 
the justice ; '* and, for the other matter, fight 
it out as usual." 
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THE DUEL. 



• •••*« Xn that giddy wlrirl of 
noise and confusion the men were delirious. 
Who thought of money, ruin, or the morrow 
in the savage intoxication of the moment ? 
More wine was called for, dass after glass 
was drained, their parched and scalding 
months were cracked with thirst. Down 
poured the wine like oil on blazing fire : and 
still the riot went on— the debauchery gained 
Its height — glasses were dashed upon the 
floor by hands that could not cany them to 
lips, oaths were shouted out by lips which 
could scarcely form the words to vent them 
in ; drunken losers cursed and roared ; some 
mounted on the tables, waving bottles above 
i^iT heads, and bidding defiance to the rest ; 
some danced, some sang, some tore the cards 
and raved. Tumult and frenzy reigned su- 
preme ; when a noise arose that drowned all 
others, and two men, seizing each other by 
the throat, struggled into the middle of the 
room. A dozen voices, until now unheard, 
called aloud to part them. Those who had 
kept themselves cool to win, and who earned 
their living in such scenes, threw themselves 
upon the combatants, and, forcing them asun- 
ier, dragged them some space apart. 

"Let me go!" cried Sir Mulberry, in a 
hick hoarse voice ; ''he struck me I Do you 
lear ? I say he struck me. Have I a friend 
lere? Who is this? Westwood. Do you 
lear me say he struck me ?" 

** I hear, I hear," replied one of those who 
»eld him. " Come away for to-night." 

** I will not, by G — ," he replied, fiercely. 
'A dozen men about us saw the blow.'' 

" To-morrow wiU be ample time," said the 
riend. 

^'It will not be ample time!'* cried Sir 
ifulberrj, gnashing his teeth. '' To«night — 
I once — here I" His passion was so great 
bat he could not articulate^ but stood clench- 



ing his fist, tearing his hair, and stamping 
upon the ground. 

" What is this, my lord ?" said one of 
those who surrounded him. ** Have blows 



**One blow has," was the panting reply. 
** I struck him— I proclaim it to all here. I 
struck him, and he well knows why. I say 
with him, let this quarrel be adjusted now. 
Captain Adams," said the young lord, looking 
hurriedly about him, and addressing one of 
those who had interposed, *' Let me speak 
with you, I beg.'' 

The person addressed stepped forward, and, 
taking the voung man*s arm, they retired to- 
gether, followed shortly afterwards by Sir 
Mulberry and his friend. 

It was a profiigate haunt of the worst re- 
pute, and not a place in which such an aflfair 
was likely to awaken any sympathy for either 
party, or to call forth any further remon- 
strance or interposition. Elsewhere its fur- 
ther progress would have been instantly pre- 
vented, and time allowed for sober and cool 
reflection ; but not there. Disturbed in their 
orgies, the party broke up ; some reeled away 
with looks of tipsy gravity, others withdrew 
noisily discussing what had just occurred ; the 
gentlemen of honour who lived upon their 
winnings remarked to each other as tney went 
out that Hawk was a good shot ; and those 
who had been most noisy fell fast asleep upon 
the sofas, and thought no more about it. 

Meanwhile the two seconds, as they may 
be called now, after a long conference, each 
with his principal, met together in another 
room. Both utterly heartless, both men upon 
town, both thoroughly initiated in its worst 
vices, both deeply in debt, both fallen from 
some higher estate, both addicted to every de- 
pravity for which society can find some genteel 
name, and plead its most depraving conven- 
tionalities as an excuse, they were naturally 
gentlemen of most nnblembhed honour them- 



selves, and of great nicety concerning the 
honour of other people. 

These two gentlemen were unusually cheer- 
ful just now, for the affair was pretty certain 
to make some noise, and could scarcely fail to 
enhance their reputations considerably. 

'^Thisisan awkward affair, Adams," said 
Mr. Westwood, drawing himself up. 

"Very," returned the captain; **a blow 
has been struck, and there is but one course, 
qf course." 

** No apology, I suppose ?" said Mr. West- 
wood. 

'* Not a syllable, sir, firom my man, if we 
talk till doomsday," returned the captain. 
" The original cause of dispute, I understand* 
was some girl or other, to whom your princi- 
pal applied certain terms, which Lord Trede- 
rick, defending the girl, repelled. But this 
led to a long recrimination upon a great many 
sore subjects, charges, and counter-charges. 
Sir Mulberry was sarcastic ; Lord Frederick 
was excited, and struck him in the heat of 
provocation, and under circumstances of great 
aggravation. That blow, unless there is a full 
retraction on the part of Sir Mulberry, Lord 
Frederick is ready to justify." 

"There is no more to bo said," returned 
the other, "but to settle the hour and the 
place of meeting. It's a responsibility ; but 
there is a strong feeling to have it over: do 
you object to say at sunrise ?" 

" Sharp work," replied the captain, refer- 
ring to his watch ; " however, as this seems 
to have been a long time brooding, and nego- 
tiation is only a waste of words->no." 

"Somethmg may possibly be said out of 
doors after what passed in the other room, 
which renders it desirable that we should be 
off without delay, and quite clear of town,'* 
said Mr. Westwood. " What do you say to 
one of the meadows opposite Twickenham, bj 
the river side ?" 
The captain saw no objection. 
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*' Sihall we join company in the avenne of 
trees which mds from Petersham tQ Ham 
House, and settle the exact spot whea we ar- 
tive there?'* said Mr. Westwood. 

To this the captain also assented. After a 
few other preliminaries, equally brief, and 
having settled the road e^ch party should 
take to avoid suspicion, they separated. 

** We shall just have comfortable time, my 
lord," said the captain, when he had commu- 
nicated the arrangements, '* to call at my 
rooms fbr a case of pistols, and then jog coolly 
down. If you ^11 allow me to dismiss your 
Berrant, we'll take my cab, for yours, perhaps, 
might be recognised." 

Wliet a contrast^ when they reached the 
street, to the scene they had just left ! It 
was already daybreak. For the flaring yellow 
light within, was substituted tho clear, bright, 
glorious morning; for a hot, close atmo- 
sphere, tainted with the smell of expiring 
lamps, and > reeking with the steams of riot 
and dissipation, the free, fresh, wholesome air. 
But to the fevered head on which that cool air 
blew it seemed to come laden with remorse 
for time mis-spent and countless opportunities 
neglected. With throbbing veins and burning 
skin, eyes wild and heavy, thoughts hurried 
and disordered, he felt as though the light 
irere a reproach, and shrunk involuntarily 
fWim the day as if he were some foul and 
bideous thing. 

** Shivering?" said the captain. "You 
are cold." 

" lUther." 

** It does strike cool, coming out of those 
bot* rooms. Wrap that cloak about you. • So, 
»o ; now we're oflT." 

They rattled through the auiet streets, made 
^eir call at the captain's lodgings, cleared the 
town, and emerged upon the open road, with- 
out hindrance or molestation. 

Fields, trees, gardens, hedges, every thing 
looked very beautiful ; the young man scarcelv 
seemed to have noticed them before, though 
be had passed the same objects a thousand 
times. There was a peace and serenity upon 
them all strangelv at variance with the bewil- 
derment and confusion of his own half-sobered 
thoughts, and yet impressive and welcome. 
He had no fear upon his mind ; but as he 
looked about him he bad less anger, and 
though all old delusions, relative to his worth- 
less late companion, were now cleared away, 
be rather wished he had never known him 
than thought of its having come to this. 

The past night, the day before, and many 
other days and nights beside, all mingled 
themselves up in one unintelligible and sense- 
less whirl ; he could not separate the trans- 
actions of one time from those of another. 
I«a6t night seemed a week ago, and months 
ago were as last night. Now the noise of the 
wheels resolved itself into some wild tune in 
which he could recognise scraps of airs he 
ieneWf and now there was nothing in his ears 
but a stunning and bewildering sound like 
TUshing water. But his companion rallied 
bim OQ being so silent, and they talked and 
laughed boisterously. When they stopped he 
was a little surprised to find himself in the act 



of smoking, but on reflection he remctt be yod 
when and where he had taken the cigar. 

,They stopped at the avenue gate and 
alighted, leavmg the carriage to the care of the 
servant, who was a smart fellow, and nearly as 
well accustomed to such proceedings as his 
master. Sir- Mulberry and his friend were 
already there, and all four walked in 
profound silence up the aisle of stately elm 
trees, which, meetmg far above their neads, 
formed a long gfreen perspective of gothic 
arches, terminating like some old ruin in the 
open sky. 

After a pause, and a brief conference be- 
tween the seconds, they at length turned to 
the right, and taking a track across a little 
meadow, passed Ham House and came into 
some fields beyond. In one of these they 
stopped. The ground was measured, some 
usual forms gone through, the two principals 
were placed front to front at the distance 
agreefi upon, and Sir Mulberry turned his face 
towards his young adversary for the first time. 
He was very pale — his eves were bloodshot, 
his dress disordered, and his hair dishevelled, 
— all most probably the conseouences of the 
previous day and night. For the face, it ex- 
pressed nothing but violent and evil passions. 
He shaded his eyes with his hand, gazed at 
his opponent stedfastly for a few moments, and 
then taking the weapon which was tendered 
to him, bent his eye upon that, and looked up 
no more until the word was given> when he 
instantly £red. 

The two shots were fired as nearly as possi- 
ble at the same instant. In that instant the 
young lord turned his head sharply round, 
fi.Yed upon his adversary a ghastly stare, and, 
without a groan or stagger, fell down dead. 

** He's gone," cried Westwood, who, with 
the other second, had run up to the body, and 
fallen on one knee beside it. 

" His blood on his own head," said Sir 
Mulberry. '* He brought this upon himself, 
and forced it upon me." 

" Captain Adams," cried Westwood, has- 
tily, " 1 call you to witness that this was 
fairly done. Hawk, we have not a moment 
to lose. We must leave this place immediately, 
push for Brighton, and cross to France with all 
speed. This has been a bad business, and 
may be worse if we delay a moment. Adams, 
consult your own safety, and don't remain 
here ; the living before the dead — good bye." 

With these words, he seized Sir Mulberry 
by the arm, and hurried him away. ^ Captain 
Adams, only pausing to convince himself be- 
yond all question of the fatal result, sped off in 
the same direction, to concert measures with 
his servant for removmg the body, and secur- 
ing his own safety likewise. 

So died Lord Frederick Verisopht, by the 
hand which he had loaded with gif^s, and 
clasped a thousand times ; by the act of him 
but for whom and others like him he might 
have lived a happy man, and died with chil- 
dren's faces round his bed. 

The sun came proudly up in all his majesty, 
the noble river run its winding course, the 
leaves quivered and rustled in the air, the 
birds poured their cheerful songs from every 
tree, the short-lived butterfly fluttered its little 



wings $ all 4lie lifelit • mA Ufa ef day eame ql 
and, amidst it all, and ^piessfog down thegna 
whose every blade btwe tmenlj tiny liTei,]» 
the dead man, with hi» slaik and rigidfan 
turned upwards to the sky. 



8 O N O. 

There's not a heath, howeyer wide. 
But hath some little flower $ 

To brighten up iU aoKtode, 
And scent the eveadug hour. 

There's not a heart, bewwer cut 
By grief and sorrow down. 

But hath some memory of tiie pist^ 
To love and call its own. 

THS GOVRIBR DOW& 

Outstrip the winds, my courier dove ? 
^ On pmions fleet and free i 
And bear this letter to my love, 
Who*8 far away from me. 

It bids him view thy plume wbereoa 
The changing colours range ; 

fiut warns him that my peace is gonei 
If he shall also change. 

It tells him thou retum'st again. 

To her who set thee free ; 
Ana oh ! it asks the truant when 

He'll thus resemble thee. 

WritteD Iff Sir Jobn H m, in iilH on tMBf i 

l4dyl«edlMrb»4».. 

Be- still ye sweet lionets, and flutter no rnon^ 
But think yonndres Uest in year piaee ; 

Learn with me your fair feeder to love ad 
adore. 
For innocence smBes in ber ftuse. 

Were I but a bird to be £ed by her hand^ 
And could her attention engage; 

Well pleased I'd subsist upon groundsil i^ 
seed, 
And contentedly live in a cage. L. K 



Curious Historical Fact, — During the tn* 
hies in the reign of King Charles I., a coonuj 
girl came up to London in search of a piad 
as a servant-maid, but not succeeding she ipt 
plied herself to carrying out beer from a brei 
house, and was one of those then called iv^ 
women. The brewer observing a welHooki 
ing girl in this low occupation, took ber into tj 
family as a servant ; and a^ter a while, ahi 
behaving herself with so much prudeDce ui 
decorum, he married her ; hut he died wihA 
she was yet a young woman, and left her 
large fortune. The business of the brevet] 
was dropped, and the young woman wu n 
commended to Mr. Hyde, as a gendeota < 
skill in the law, to settle her afiain. Hjdi 
(who was afterwards the great Earl of Ciiraop 
don), flnding the widow's fortune lerym* 
siderablCy married her. Of this naniw 
there was no other issue than a daughter, w 
was afterwards the wife of James IL, ta 
mother of Mary and Anne, Queen of Eh* 
land. 
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'UJOXAXntB UHIMUT. 



fCtmimmedfhmpa^ lOS,) 
''Good! go(A\ bnt Hiat sad fellow, La- 
bongti the tober, is not eome yet : you see I 
M not be shaved and dressed for an hour. 
It is always the case ^now-a^avs.*' 

While M. Capron thus took on, Marianne 
hi returned to the kitchen, and with an eye 
to the ragfonts, found time to spread the table 
in the dioing-rooai. Meantime the barber is 
arrived, and has shaved the apothecary, assist- 
ing, moreover, in putting' the finishing touch 
to his dress, knowing by a thousand good 
stories how to make his sleek customer forget 
the delay, and to render less long the time 
that sHll lingers to dinner. 

" There's one o'clock, and one minute past 
— «De o'clock, and two minutes past — one 
o'clock, and three minutes past, and Marianne 
has not announced dinner. It is enough to 
make one lose patience. Heaven be praised ! 
here she is ;" and, leaning on the arm of his 
hottselceeper, M. Capron is about to take post 
at table in his large easy chair. It is Mari- 
anne who attaches the napkin under the chin 
of her master. It is she who froths up his 
tombler; Marianne cuts the most delicate 
norsels; Marianne cautions him now and 
flien ; and by no means the least necessary of 
her mild importunities, to eat a little more 
^owly. After dinner, Marianne couducts 
him to the draw2ng«room, where a soft and 
qaiet sietta facilitates the digestion of the old 
oan, and refreshes him after the weighty 
affair of dinner. On waking, M. Capron 
finds the table cleared, the kitchen is in order, 
the casseroles, cleaned and bright, have taken 
their places over the dresser against the wall ; 
aud Marianne, in best bib and tucker, near her 
master, is knitting him worsted hose, and 
Waiting till it should pleaso the good man to 
wake up, and avail himself of his governant's 
ann into the village, to make one at Pope 
Joan, or piquet at Madame de Fremery'i. 

At nine o*clock precisely Marianne is ar- 
rived, lantern in hand, to escort back the old 
^thecary, who on arriving at home find.i a 
Jfpper prepared of light meats, such as suit 
him to cat at his age before going to bed. 
Snpper done, he moves slowly off to his 
prober. Then Marianne undresses him, 
draws on his head a warm cotton nightcap, 
^d puts him to bed as a mother would lay 
wwn her infant. Then she tucks under the 
w^ gentleman's feet a stone bottle of hot 
J^er, which, maintains a mild heat in the 
W, already pan*wannad ; after which adjust- 
[»g the eider down coverlet, and lighting the 
kmp, she salutes her master with a respectful 
'Bon toir, M, Capron." M. Capron does 
jet always reply, for the greater part of the 
^6 he has been consigned to the arms of 
Morphens. 

Such has been the life for twenty years that 
^ old apothecary and his gentle house- 
keeper have led together. Existence quiet, 
?oo4, and uniform, as free from regrets 
B the evennig as without care for the 
sorrow; existence caressed, and even tinc- 
VBd with love,, for habit had given to Mari- 



anne more devotion^ for her master, and ^denial 
of self, than the most juvenile or violent pas- 
sion could have produced. Her master was 
her only thought— her every moment's occu- 
pation — the end of all her actions— the object 
of all her care. She would have felt more 
for the indisposition of her master than if the 
house had been put into disorder. It was the 
constant study of Marianne to project some 
new species of comfort for the excellent M. 
Capron. One might see the satisfied look, 
the mysterious smile of the old housekeeper, 
after preparing something of this sort, and 
had brought it for her master's approval. 
You might observe, too, the big tear standing 
in the eye of M. Capron, whenever he wit- 
nessed any fresh mark of attention from Mari- 
anne. Sometimes it was a cushion a trifle too 
hard, which was replaced by a down top, that 
an archbishop might envy. Then again it 
was a carpet to remedy the slight cold that 
might come from the hearth before the fire 
had drawn up. At ni(;ht the flame of the 
candles vascillated a little, from a slight cur- 
rent of air produced from a door badly jointed. 
Next day a sand-bag or a parcel of wadding 
has eflectually closed up the chink, and the 
old apothecary sees with satisfaction the 
candles burn straight and evenly. Marianne 
showed the like attention at all times, and for 
every thing : nothing, in fact, was a trouble 
or fatigue to our housekeeper, ^* Monsieur 
will be surprised and pleased,*' she would say ; 
and in this thought there was ample recom- 
pense for any pains, however long or irksome. 
By dint of care and precautions so minute, 
Marianne had succeeded not only to keep off 
many infirmities attendant on old age, but 
to render them almost imperceptible when 
they did come. Thus, for Instance, when the 
hearing of the good man became dull, Mari- 
anne raised her voice when she spoke, and re- 
commended the friends of M. Capron to do 
the same ; and as long as their visit lasted, 
there she was on her guard, and ready by sign 
to stimulate their voices when she peroeived 
them on the point of disregarding her admoni» 
tions. Thus it was that the ex-apothecary 
would sometimes flatter himself on not being 
over cut up, for his age ; and the gout ex- 
cepted, he would say, which from time to time 
attacks my legs, I am still a young enough 
man, for Marianne had persuaded him that 
the weakness of his legs (^quasi paralytique) 
came in good sooth (Tune attaque passagere de 
ffouttej that he would speedily leave him, and 
which for all that had lasted ten years. 

Tlie Revolution and terror came, thereby 
rendering to*M. Capron the devotedness of 
Marianne still more necessary. M. Capron 
had made his fortune by supplying medicine 
to the nnmerons convents at Cambray ; this 
as a source of emolument had long ceased to 
exist, and the destruction of nunneries, witli 
the consequent dispersion of the sisterhood, 
deprived him of many small presents which 
his fair friends failed not to load their old apo- 
thecary. Besides which, he knew them to be 
wandering without homes, and reduced to 
poverty. But at seventy we are apt to turn 
egotist, forgetting the evils of others, whilst 
weourselves feel them but lightly. And then 



Marianne's eonfecttonary was so good, and 
bei4des she i^ad learnt the art of making her 
marchpayne pastery so perfectlr, that M. 
Capron had imperceptibly resigned himself to 
the then state of things, and talkc d no more 
about convents than as a mechsnicil want, 
backed by a sort of mute sympathy, which old 
people feel in regretting that which no longer 
exists. 

As to arrests, which daily occurred at Cam- 
bray, and threw some friend or acquaintance 
of M. Capron from time to time into prison, 
the exoapo&eony, who since the last year 
found much trouble in walking, was of neees* 
sity forced to keep the house, and knew no- 
thing of all thb : Marianne expressly recom- 
mending to those who came to visit her master 
an obedient regard, and the most rigid silence 
on that head. Now, should any of them have 
thought fit to counteract these judicious pre* 
liminaries of Marianne, he would have not 
only renounced all invitations to dinner at M. 
Capron's ^who never asked friends without 
the participation of his housekeeper), but 
would have stood a chance of having shut in 
his face for the future, by the pitiless gouver' 
nan/e, the old doctor's street door. Of this, 
every one being aware, all were on their 
guard ; for, beside the never-fiuling sources 
of imagination which Marianne displayed, 
people dined well at her master's in spite of 
the scarcity and the maximum, most strangely 
contrasted within doors and without, 

A frivolous incident came unexpectedly to 
destroy all this present contentment. One of 
the old friends of M. Capron, Madame de 
Fremery, had lately died ; and the notary, 
charged with the performance of her last 
wishes, wrote to the ex-apothecary, informing: 
him that the respectable lady had bequeathed 
him twelve silver table spoons, and her paro- 
quet. One article of the will consigned the 
said paroquet in especial to the care of Made- 
moiselle Marianne Chimot. 'Marianne pro- 
mised to fulfil to the letter the recommenda- 
tion of the defunct, and went to take posses* 
sion of the paroquet. Tlie arrival of this bird 
was an event for M. Capron and for his gou* 
vernante. The cage scowered, rubbed, and 
waxed, was placed at a window looking into 
the inner court, and M. Capron had his arm 
chair wheeled near this window. There he 
passed many hours of the day, not only with 
gorging the paroquet with lumps of sugar,, 
but also in striving by every means in his 
power to make the bird talk. The animal siur- 
prised, and doubtless out of sorts at changing* 
its domicile, and the sight of strange faces, 
most pertinaciously held its peace. Never- 
theless, some days after its arrival, under a 
bright sun, the ra3rs of which fell warm upon 
the cage, it began, to .talk, and you may ima- 
gine the joy of M. Capron, when he heard 
the bird gravely repeat the sacramental phrase 
— '* Have yon breakfasted, Jacot P" In spite 
of the difficulty in walking, the old man 
dragged himself down to the kitchen to ap- 
prise Marianne of this grand piece of news. 
Marianne, with eager haste, almost infantine, 
ran to the cage. The bird was now become 
as bold and talkative as he was formerly dis- 
posed to silence ; he laughed, sang, and talked 
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THE FLY. 



and whistled to be beard at a hundred yards' 
distance. The two good people could hardly 
contain themselves for joy, exchanging with 
one another looks of astonishment, not daring 
to pronounce a word, lest they should cheek 
the strain, or close up the bird's vocabulary. 
For two years there had been no joy like it in 
the house. 

(To he concluded next week.) 

LBmrEIUBOX. 



We direct the attention of our subscriberB 
to an announcement in this number of a 
dinner given by the veteran Dibdin, of poetic 
fame, to his friends and the public. Many 
of our readers will doubtless avail themselves 
of the opportunity of joining such a party as 
the summons of the last of the Dibdins must 
gather round him. 

" Mr. H ." We are too well suited to 

think of chanfpng ; at least at present. 



THB LOVB-LJBTTBR. 

She holds the letter la her eager hands, 
'Tis from an absent one, most loved, most 
dear ; 

Yet statue-like and motionless she stands, 
Nor dares to seek her fate, she looks in fear 

On the mute herald, ready to bestow 

The tidings of her weal, or of her woe. 

Perchance that long- wished record may con- 
tain 
The chilling courtesies of studied art ; 
Or speak in friendship's calm and steady 
strain, 
Mocking the feeling of her fervent heart. 
Perchance, oh ! thought of bliss, it, may dis- 
cover, 
Tlie hopes, the fears, the wishes of a lover. 

See, she unfolds the page and trembling 

reads, 
From her dark eye one tear of feeling 

gushes ; 
The sudden sunbeam of a «mile succeeds. 

And now a radiant host of burning blushes 
Overspread her cheek and brow, her doubts 

are past. 
Love crowns her truth and tenderness at 

last. 

Fain would she silent sit, and meditate 
O'er her new bliss, through evening's placid 
hours; 
But gay assembled guests her presence wait, 
And she must brand her ebon hair with 
flowers : 
And join the throng, with hurried steps she 
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Her soul's sweet triumph sparkling in her 
eyes. 

Within the gathered folds of snowy gauze, 
That veil her bosom rests the imaged scroll. 

And those who greet her entrance with ap- 
plause, 
Guess not the talisman, whose dear control 



Teaches each look— each accent to express. 
The thrilling sense of new-found happiness. 

She wakes her lnte*s soft harmony and sings. 
Ah ! once her very songs appeared a token 
Of her deep grief, and she would touch the 
strings 
To tales of hopeless love, and fond hearts 
broken. 
But now her lays are all of hope and youth. 
Of joyous ecstacy and changeless truth. 

Her guests depart, the moonbeams clear and 
bright 
O'er her still chamber cast their radiance 
even ; 
And kneeling in the pale and silvery light. 

She breathes her grateful orisons to heaven. 
Then seeks her couch, oh I may repose impart 
Fair visions to her young and happy heart. 

L.E. 



THE 




FLY. 



Tlie regular subscribers to the '* Fly'* are 
informed that another grand picture is nearly 
completed for gratuitous presentation with 
that work. The subject is her Most Gracious 
Majesty Queen Victoria, attended by his 
Grace the Duke of Wellington, King Leopold, 
Lords Hill, Melbourne, &?., departing from 
Windsor Castle on horseback, to review the 
troops. 1^10 likeness of the Queen is the 
most accurate that has been taken, and the 
surrounding figures are grouped together in a 
masterly manner ; It will on its completion be 
decidedly the best picture that has been given 
with the " ny." 

A specimeti of this print will be shown at 
the office on the 19th inst., and issued to the 
trade in the ensuing week. A few of the 
early impressions on Imperial Proof paper 
will be prepared for sale at a Shilling each. 

M ACRBADY! 



The proprietors of the " Fly " beg to an- 
nounce for gratuitous presentation with the 
39th number of their popular periodical, a 
splendid portrait of Mr. W. C. Macready, in 
the character of " King Henry V." This print 
has been some time in careful preparation, 
and is now produced at the auspicious era 
when the brilliant career of Mr. Macready, 
as lessee of Covent Garden Theatre, has 
ended. Specimens have been supplied to the 
principal venders, and a few fine proofs taken, 
which will be sold at One Shilling each. 
They are worked on Imperial paper for 
framing. 



THE LATE 
IiADY FXiORA BA8TINGB! 



An accurate portrait of this much U. 
mented lady is carefully preparing, and irill 
be presented with the 30th number of the 
" Fly" on the 27lh insUni. The columss 
of the '* Fly" will on this occasion coDtua 
much original and interesting infonnation 
concerning the melancholy and prematore 
death of this much calumniated woman. 



FRAMSS FOR THE FLY'S PICTURE. 
OAIiIiBRY. 

A GREAT VARIETY of FRAMES, {ran 
the common Black up to the most elegaat tad 
richly emblazoned Gilt, suited to every ityle of priit 
or picture, constantly on sale at the miDu&f^, 
S20, Deansgate, Manchester. 
Notice the following extraordinary prices s— 

s. i 
1 1 inch Rosewood 

Black 

being one-third less than is u&ually cbaiiged bj 
frame-makers. 

N.B. — Splendid engrarings, portraits, Btc., bjj 
be had (glass, &c., complete) at 4s.. 4s. 101, ud 
6s. the pair! Frames made to order of aoj pit* 
tern, at equally low prices. 

Any quantity forwarded to the trade, at t^ 
shortest notice. 
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DR. TAYIK>R'S PORTRAIT 

will be ready for deHvery on Saturday, the I3di 
inst., being the sixth of a series of 

PORTRAITS of the PEOPLES 
FRIENDS. 
The following have already appeared:^ 

1. Re?. J. R. Stephens. 

2. Mr. Richard Oastler. 

3. Mr. John Frost. 
4. 

5. Robert Owen, Esq. 

Eaoh portrait is surrounded by an embleaii- 
design, which gives to the picture a highly ioterst- 
ing and elegant appearance. 

In rapid succession will appear, portraits a 
Messrs. H. Vincent, F. O'Connor, O'Brien, Loves, 
&c., &c. 

2d., 3d., and Proofs for framing, 6d. 

Also, on ONE SHEET, portraits of Fear^^< 
O'Connor, Bronterre O'Brien, R. Oastler, Hcirj 
Hunt, and William Cobbett. Price only 2J. 

A. Carlile. publisher. Water-lane, Fleet-str&X 
London ; and Thomas Paine Carlile, 220, Deui- 
gate, Manchester. 



DIBDXN'8 DINNER. 

TD I B D I N most respectfully announce t) 
• bis Friends that a DINNER will Ube p!*:f 
on Wednesday, the 17th instant, at the Nati^jl 
Bath Tavern, 218, High Holborn. A select fe» '^ 
his professional brethren will attend upon the oc:i- 
sion to sing some of bis most popular conipositic& 
Tickets 5s., including Dessert. 

Mr. Lionel Goldsmid will take the Chair. 



Published for Jambs Glovbb, at Water-Iiss 

Fleet-street. 
John Cannini^iam, Printer, Crowa««oart, 7>» Flfci-stn^ 
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Everif purchaser of this number of " The Fly," is entitled to an exquisitely-executed Lithographic Print of Macrbadt m* " Henry V." 

which is presented gratuitmuly ,—[^k similar print with e?ery number.] 
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MEMOIR OF W. C. MACREADY, ESQ. 
By Jambs Rees. " 



(fob the "fly.") 
William Charles Maoready, whose 
portrait graces our present number, is, we 
believe, the only son of Mr. Macready, the 
actor, and some time manager of the Bristol 
llieatre. Perhaps no man has formed for 
himself a more durable fame. From the first 
nieht of his appearance in London he has pre- 
served untarnished the high rank to which the 
I'ublic raised him. Ho was born about the 
}ear l7iW), in Charles- street, near the Middle- 
•wx Hospital. From early life he eVmced the 
Ubual attributes of genius— a powerful thirst 
^•^er knowledge and ambition for distinction. 
He was fated, however, unlike many of our 
Ijriihtest minds, to receivo all those benefits 
*!:ich a liberal and classical education could 
JHstow. His singularly comprehensive mind, 
K'ined with indefatigable industry, speedily 
rtised him to the highest posts of merit, and 
<lrew him into a very l^attering and honourable 
tlininction among his schoolfellows. While 
};el a youth, he discovered that fine vein of 
rich sentiment and intense feolinfl: which he 
fXiS'^e-ies in so extraordinary a degree. The 
l^^i facility with which he could command 
il>p English languapre, and the graceful action 
«hich even then he could assume, led his 
fa' her to think seriously of educating him f«ir 
tii«^ law. Had he done so, that learned body 
raight justly boast of him as a scholar, a gen- 
''^man.and an orator; but the fascinations of 
()oetic lore, more kindred to his brilliant mind, 
iiad already bound him in a spell, and his des- 
tination was one of greater brilliancy and 
^'\^tx fame. His inclination for the stage 
^^^ naturally opposed by a parent who had 
Jorrotd, what he perbapa considered, more 



noble and lofty views. Ihe theatrical pro- 
fession, even in those timesj was in less repute 
than now, when many men of talents, weahh, 
and influence, by their connection with it, 
have raised it into respectability and strength. 
But we may justly suppose that in the embryo 
mind of Maoready the feeling and desire once 
harboured became an all- engrossing passion. 
His admiration of the great poet, with his 
own extensive and imaginative powers, mnst 
have pictured in glowing colours the career 
that was before him. After all necessary 
practice in the country, he was at length an- 
nounced, in 181G, at Covent Garden Theatre, 
as Orestes, in "The Distressed Mother." 
That was not a character which one would 
consider adapted for *a first appearance; but 
his fame had travelled before him, and the 
critics were prepared to call in question the 
provincial judfi^ment. His reception, though 
not enthusiastic, was hearty. Kean was in 
his glory, and there was much to straggle 
against. His peculiarities were at first little 
relished ; but, before the close of the play, he 
convinced his admiring audience that they be- 
held an actor of the very higbeat stamp. His 
clear and dignified utterance, his intensity, his 
love of the sublime and beautiful, together 
with his melanoholy pathos, drew shouts of 
applause from the delighted throng. The 
Rubicon was past by the theatrical Cse-sar, but 
there was yet a greater achievement. The 
peculiarity of Macready*s acting, with the ori- 
ginality ot his manner, although it procured 
him many admirers, also produced for him 
many enemies ; and each new character in 
which he appeared was the opportunity for 
both praise and censure. He was no longer 
an established actor only, but rapidly becom- 
ing the dangerous rival of Kean. Tlie re- 
membrance of Kean's Richard was yet fresh 
in the minds of all, and it was deemed little 
short of madness when the playbills an- 
nounced ** Richard the Third ;'* Glo'ster by 



Mr. Maeready. The honse was throned. 
Even his own friends trembled for him. The 
house gave him an enthnsiastic reception only 
to be disappointed. The opening soliloquy 
was so utterly difiTerent to what they had ex- 
pected. The three first scenes were wanting 
in the deep cunning of the character. As ho 
proceeded his natural powers, overcame every 
defect, and before he had commenced his 
fourth act the applause was overpowering. 
Kean'» best friends trembled when the couch 
was presented to view for the ever memorable 
tent scene. They had expected something 
near akin to Kean's representation, with more 
physical energy and power : when, however, 
Maeready rushed forward from the couch, 
baring his naked arm, it was the signal for a 
burst of tumultuous applause. His good 
sense had, however, on that occasion, almost 
proved his foe. He died on fnlling ; omitting 
the curse—** Perdition catch thy arm." , The 
audience were disappointed ; but, on the 
whole, although he haa not shaken the throne 
of the tragic king, he had considerably aug- 
mented hii influence and fame. After the 
death of Kean there was none who could for 
a moment dispute with him. In fi^re, Mr. 
Maeready is tall and well formed — his walk is 
particularly graceful and majestic. His eonn- 
tenance is not prepossessing nor handsome — 
the intellectual preponderating so as to de- 
stroy the symmetry. IJis countenance is very 
expressive, and his eye possesses an almost 
magic power ; witness his scene with Hubert 
in ** King John." In the characters of Wil- 
liam Tell, Ion, King John, Virginius, Werner, 
Claude Melnotte, and Richelieu, he is with- 
out a rival. In private life he is much re- 
spected, ever maintaining the character of a 
gentleman. If report speaks truly he has 
attempted authorship, with, we believe, indif- 
ferent success; although we hold it next to 
impossible that he could produce any thing 
essentially bad. 



John Cuaningham, Printer, Crown-couit, Flett-street. 
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With bis extreme liberality, and display of 
irenius and ability as lessee of Covent Garden 
Theatre, the public are well acquainted. His 
Shaksperlan revirals j^ve drawn forth the un- 

aualified •dmir^lon of every lover of the 
raraa, to whom his hasty se^sfsion from the 
post he has so triumphantly illled must be a 
sour(;e of great regret. 

SPNG. 

J^r THE ETTRfCK SU£PH£R1>. 

O weel befa' the guileless heart, 

In cottage briff nt, or pen, ^ 
And wcel befa* the bonny thing 

That smiles in yonder glen ; 
The lovely flower I like sae weel, 
Wha's aye sae kind, and aye sae leel, 
And pure as blooming asphodel 

Among sae mony men. 
O weel befa' my bonny thing 

That smiles in yonder glen. 

There's beauty in the violet's vest, 

There'p hinny in the haw, 
There's dew within the rose's breast, 

The sweetest o' them a'. 
The sun may rise and set again^ 
And lace with burning gowd the main, 
The rainbow bend ontower the plain, 

Sae lovely to the ken ; 
But th^^'s naething like my bonny thing 

That smilee in yonder glen. 

^Tis sweet to hear the music float 

Alang the gloaming lea; 
'Tis sweet to hear the blackbird's note 

Come pealing frae the tree ; 
To see the lai^bkins* lightsome race, 
The speckled kid in wanton chase. 
The young deer cower in lonely place^ 

Deep in her flowery den $ 
But O, what's like the bonny face 

That smiles in yooder glen ? 



MAID OF PAItStTINE. 



THB BLIND MAN'S BONO. 



Ob, dark-eycd maid of Palestine, 

Though thou hasjt set me free, 
Mistake me not, I cannot breathe 

Affection's vow po Thee. 
The love that I can never feel 

My lip would scorn to feign, 
Then summon forth thy father's guard. 

And give me back my chain. 

Far in a land thou ne'er wilt view 

I left a gentle bride, 
I know that in my plighted vow 

Her fond heart will con6de ; 
She may be told that far a?ray 

Her captive love was slain. 
She shall not hear that I was false, 

Then give me back my chain. 

I see a tear steal o'er thy cheek— 

My sentence I await — 
But now thy trembling finger points 

To yonder open gate ! 
Bark maid of Palestine, I seek 

My plighted bride again, 
And when we cease to pray for thee, 

Oh, give me back my chain. 



Nay, stranger, do^not pity me, 

Nor pass me with a sigh,' 
Because the great and blessed light 

Is hidden from mine eye. 
What I though I eannot see the orb^ 

I feel the warm sun shine ; 
My mind has conjur'd up a world 

As beautiful as thiuQ, 

I mark no change, I know not what 

The world has called decay ; 
My fertile spots are ever green, 

That never, fade away. 
I never doubt — I never fear — 

I praise — but seldom blame ; 
My creed it is a blessed one, 

And always is the same. 

I never knew a vain regret, 

I never wish'd to see ; 
I would not that ideal lose 

So beautiful to me. 
I'hey tell me of strange sights and scenes. 

Of splendour and of state ( 
But tell they not of others too. 

Too fearful to relate ? 

What, though I cannot gaze upon 

The beauty of the rose ; 
Nor ponder o'er the flowers 

That such variety disclose. 
I do not see them one by one 

Droop — wither — fode and die ; 
Their perfume is as dear to me 

When they forgotten lie. 

I cannot see the antique form 

Of viol, harp, or lute ; 
I know no beauty of the shape 

When their strange tones are mute. 
But when 1 strike the loud wild chords, 

Or they are struck for me, 
I feel as only those can feel 

Who feel but do not see. 

They say the plumage of the bird 

Is lovely to behold ; . 
As 'mid the living morning air 

His wings he doth unfold. 
I do not see— but I can hear 

The soft sweet strains above — 
That seem to breathe the melody 

Of nature and of love. 

I know those tones are hush'd awhile. 

But winter hath its glee ; 
The circle round the cheer^l hearth 

Hath many charms for me. 
And if the chilly north wind cause 

But momentary pain, 
Do I not know the spring time soon 

Will glad all hearts again? 

Then, stranger, do not pity me, 

Nor pass me with a sigh. 
Because the strange and outward form 

is hidden from mine eye. 
He cannot walk in darkness 

Who throughout his life has trod 
The paths of virtue, and. who feels 

The presence of his God. 



MARIANNS GBIMpT. 



f Continued from page \12.) 
" But a braver place 
In my haart't.love, hath no sum than younelf" 

(lOR TUE "fly.") 

Alas ! this joy was of short duration, for 
the parocjuet began to cry, in its sharp squeak. 
ing voice, ** Vive le roi / viv§ h rot /" Mari- 
anne thought she should have £iinted, but, 
gaining strength from the immensity of th« 
peril, she caught up the cage, and bore it 
away with all haste to the cellar. It was too 
late. A near neighbour o^ M. Caproa, i 
wine-seller and pork-butcher, a good for no. 
thing sans-culoUe, cutpurse of a fellow— be. 
sides a grudge to the old man, for MariaDne 
had transferred the custom of the house, and 
bought her lard and sausages elsewhere— v;^- 
already gone to denounce the criminal chatter 
he had heard at citizen Oapron's. Ad hoor 
afterwards two gendarmes carried away tu 
old apothecaiT and Marianne to the coDreDt 
of the English Benedictines, now transformed 
into a state prison. 

Marianne's flrst care on entering this place 
WAS to endeavour, by dint of entreaties, aod at 
the price of gold, to be suffered to remain with 
her master: lie, like one struck dumb and 
confounded, breathed not a syllable, but iiaa* 
gined himself the sport of some horribi': 
dream. After lighting a Are in the chimoer, 
and being satisfied her master would not he 
extremely ill lodged, and that there weri 
clothes enow on the bed, to which nevertbe- 
less she had added her own mantelet, Mari- 
anne helped to undress M, Capron, and atro\»: 
to keep up his spirits by good and soothiug 
talk. 

** We must not give way, Monsiear-dtl- 
Ken, I would sly," added she (for in speakb^ 
to her master we know she was obligeti i*j 
raise her voice a good deal, and spies it ««> 
likely were set at the doors), *^ we most cut 
give way, for they will soon be assured of uut 
innocence, and set us at liberty. Bah ! bah ! 
a day or two in prison will make liberty tveet 
when it comes, and Vive la Liberie l'^ ericii 
she with a meaning, for she had seen throug^-i 
the cleft of the door some rays of light, vbich 
announced the arrival of some one. Itwa^ 
the gaoler and the supper. The supper, dear- 
ly paid for, with aome deductions which Mari- 
anne's good housewifery had effected, vto not 
altogether so bad; so that commodioBsly 
served in his bed, and comforted by a gooU 
meal, M. Capron was not bng before he sank 
into repose, which lasted till eight o'clock the 
next morning. Upon that day at nine iw*j 
gendarmes came to escort him and Mariauc-:' 
to the revolutionary tribunal. On their vaf 
Marianne, with an object in view, and in ^ 
manner to be heard by the gendarmes, spoke 
in an under voice of her paroquet. 

" Sir," said she, " I am sorry for this oL*- 
chance, which has been canaed by tny foolLgh 
bird. It was I that brought him up, I leamel 
him to speak, and I am now angry irllh my- 
self tliat I did not apprise you, that, coutrarr 
to your orders, I had brought it into the hous<. 
Mais que voules VOM f you would have turaeU 
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US both out of doon, you are so stanch a 
j«triot." 

The old man was too deaf to \iefLr, and too 

feeble of mind to suspect the generous motives 

of MiriaiiQe. They arrived at the Tribunal' 

•'Capron, do you know that paroquet?'' 

a^ked the public accuser. 

Marianne repeated, in changing the ques- 
tion put by the president to her master, who 
(iiri not well understand it, '* The citizen asks 
if you know my paroquet ?" 

Her eyes fixed on her master's face, and her 
he^rt beating violently in fearful suspense, she 
awaited the answer. 

'' Yes/* said M. CSapron, yieliUog without 
bowing it to the firiendlv impulse of his 
puvernante : "yes, It is Marianne's paro- 
•jiiet." 
Marianne respired again. 
"And where did it come from ?" 
M. Capron did not clearly comprehend the 
(luestion put by the public accuser, and an- 
swered as before : " Aa I have already had the 
honour of telling you — to Marianne." 

"Yes," said the generous woman, "when 
mj paroquet cried ' Vive le roi /' and as that 

niaile my mast the citizen Capron angry, 

lie called me aristocrat, and would have turned 
m away, so I put the poor animal to board at 
Madame de Fremerys, but she died, and I was 
y-l ?ed to take back my paroquet. I never 

hid this to my mas to the citizen Capron, 

«ho knew nothing of the paroquet being in 
the house, for he would have killed it at once 
-he is so hot a patriot— that old sanS'CuloUe 
tilt re/' 

Iq saying this she took care to turn her back 
ID her master, that he might not hear the 
Htttering epithets applied to him. At this 
>:j.ture there was a stir among the auditory, 
aod some one was making way through the 
crowd, and had advanced up to the barrier 
whick kept off the public from the space re- 
vrred for the members of the court. It was 
the notary, and executor to the will of Madame 
Jt' Kremery ; he was on the point of speaking 
to prevent the old housekeeper from criminat- 
ing herself in place of her master, but Mari- 
une stopped him by a look at once submissive 
uid implorinir. *' The sympathising heart 
w>eb at profesnimst and gives the lie to 
nlouT** The notary retired back among the 
rrowd. 

Those composing the conrl, wholly indi€» 
tnni to the devotion and attachment of this 
i^ic woman, and without taking thought of 
t, or even perhaps 8usi>ecting it, interrogated 
be old man afresh, who answered in a man- 
"T so vague, and without meaning, as not to 
ompromise himself, nor make null, the gene- 
*^(u falsehoods of Marianne. In brief, he 
>3« acquitted, and she found guilty on the 
barge. At the moment the judge raised his 
&i('e to pronounce sentence, Marianne made 
'•pe little noise, in order that her master 
^i?ht not hear it. In this she succeeded to 
b'j utmost of her wishes. 
\vcording to the custom of those horrible 
'It's, she was immediately conducted into an 
^joiaing room, where the executioner was al* 
^fdy in attendance. During this time the 
rivate friends of M. Capron conveyed hUn. 



home, careliilly concealing from him the ter- 
rible lot reserved for Marianne ; — of Mari- 
anne who the old man was astonished at not 
finding beside him. Wliilst 'Uhe man of 
business*' foisait la toilette of Marianne, there 
was by chance among the lookers-on of this 
sad ceremony a person who was known to our 
heroine. 

** Listen to me," said she to him ; "go on 
my part and seek out Fran9oi8e Ghomez, my 
cousin ; tell her that I desire she will hence- 
forth be my master's housekeeper. He is an 
old gentleman, mild and easy to serve; he 
will take her into his service, as soon as he 
knows it is I that have sent her. My master 
needs that his habits should be respected ; he 
must retire by times to bed ; if his pillow is 
not high enough, I he blood will monot to his 
head, and might bring on a fit of apoplexy. 
Mon Dieu! if I could but see Frangoise, and 
give her these directions myself. Have I yet 
time, citizen ?" 

The executioner answered by a sign of the 
head negatively. 

** That is unfortunate. Poor Mons Ca- 
pron, what will become of him without ray 
assistance V* 

They led her away to the scaffold. In 
mounting the fatal steps she turned her head 
round in search of him among the crowd who 
was to bear her instructions to the futive go- 
vemante of M. Capron. 

Eight days after died M. Capron. They 
had watchfully kept from him that Marianne, 
by a devotion truly subUme and disinterested, 
had died in the place of her master. But he 
could not live without her, without hearing 
her voice,* without being always made sensible 
of her goodness. He died of grief — died from 
the absence of Marianne — died in calling for 
her to give him his diet, drink, which was in 
vain offered to him by Frangoise Chomez. 
Thus habit had its herobm : in like manner 
habit had its victim. 

Could gratitude, ties of blood, love itself 
have produced a more devoted or a tenderer 
one P F. E. 



APRIL AND MAY. 

May never was the month of love. 
For May is full of flowers ; 

But rather April wet with raui, 
For love is full of showers. 



BPXOBAH. 



Pray is it owing to the weather 
That U and / can*t come together ? 
Why no ; the reason is, d'ye see, 
IT cannot come till after T. 

THE BOBB. 



IIIOM THE GREEK. 



Roses are flowers to-day, 

With us they are too sweet to stay ; 
They shortly nourish— then are gone, 

Returning, you will find a Thorn. 



In proportion to the namber of persons we 
$e, we forget that we know leas of mankind. 



A NAMB. 



Beats there a heart that does not bound 
With a trembling thrill at the holy sound 
Of a name beloved, which does not swell, 
As it hears a note which it loved so well. 

Though years have passed since we have 

heard 
From stranger lips the well-known word ; 
Yet pronounced by chance, it awaken'd the 

ear. 
And the soul delightfully turns to hear. 

That word is breathed in a softer tone, 

And possesses a music not its own ; 

And the letters which speak the name to the 

eye. 
Appear to combine more gracefully. 

When we utter their name, the absent are 

near, 
The beloved themselves become more dear ; 
And the dead at that heart- swelling sound 

will be 
In more vivid and instant memory. 

Oh ! a name beloved becomes a part 
Of the dearest feelings of the heart; 
And until the heart itself shall decay. 
That feeling will never pass away. L. £. 

THEAT&ZCAIi PORTRAITS. 

GttATIS WITH THB " FLY." 

The following portraits are given with num- 
bers of the old series of the '* Fly," which 
may be had on order of any bookseller, price 
2d. each : — 

Mr. Macready as " Virginius ;*' gratis with 
No. 1. 

Edmund Kean as '< Brutus;** gratis with 
No. 4. 

Charles Kean as *' Hamlet;*' gratis with 
No. 14. 

Chailes Kean as " Richard III.," and Mr. 
Macready as ** Macbeth'* (a double picture) ; 
gratis with No. 16. 

Madame Yestris and C. Mathews (a double 
picture) ; gratis with No. 34. 

Mrs. Nisbett as tlie ** Young King ;'* gratis 
with No. 55. 

Mrs. Honey as " Don Juan ;" gratis with 
No. 57. 



IKADAMB VE8TRIS, 

THE rUTUnS LESSEE OF COVENT GAROISN 
THEATRE. 

Mr. Glover, print-publisher, " Fly'* office, 
Water-lane, London, begs to re-announce his 
accurate portrait of this beautiful and talent- 
ed actress. It is a full-length drawing, by 
the first artist in lithography, and is printed 
on India paper, imperial size, for framing. 
Reduced price 6d. 



MAORBADY AS BBNBY V. 

A few copies of this excellent print have 
bpen worked on im|>erial drawing paper, ex- 
pressly for framing. They are very fine im* 
pressions, and are sold at Is, each. 
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THE LATE 
LADY rXiORA HASTINaS! 



A portrait of this much-lamented lady 
has been prepared for gratuifous presenta- 
tion with the next number of the ** Fly,*' 
to be published on the 27th inst. The ac- 
curacy of the resemblance to the deceased 
lady IS complete, and ^ill render this print 
exceedingly popular among those who can 
rightly appreciate the memory of this ca- 
lumniatea woman. The columns of the 
** Fly" on this occasion will contain much 
original and interesting information con- 
cerning the melancholy and prema turc death 
of the lamented Lady Flora. 



THE 




FLY. 



ITie regular subscribers to the '* Fly*' are 
informed that another grand picture is. nearly 
completed for gratuitous presentation with 
that work. The subject is her Most Gracious 
Majesty Queen Victoria, attended by his 
Grace the Duke of Wellington, King Leopold, 
Lords Hill, Melbourne, &c., departing from 
AVindsor Castle on horseback, to review the 
troops. Tiie likeness of the Queen is the 
most accurate that has been taken, and the 
surrounding figures are grouped together in a 
masterly manner ; it will on Us completion be 
decidedly the best picture that has been given 
with the ** Fly." 



TO THE TRADB. 



The proprietors of the ** Fly" beg to an* 
nounce that they have again reprinted many 
of the numbers of **The FIy*3 Picture Gal- 
lery" (old series), and are now prepared to 
hupply lols of from 12 to 50 dozen, at a con- 
isiderable reduction of price. Purchasers of a 
gross save six per cent.y and 50 dozen entitles 
the buyer to an additional, profit of 7wehe» 
and-a-Ualf per cent. ! ! Country shopkeep- 
ers will ilml these well- assorted lots admirably 
suited to their purpose. 

** Fly" office, Water-lane, London. 



THB rXiY'8 PZOTUBE-GALUIRY. 



TO BOOKSKLLKRS in MANCHESTER 
and its VICINITY. The Trade artf informed 
that 'J'. P. Carlile, Geiifsal Periodical and News- 
paper Pub]i>lier, i.'20, Doanssc'ilc, Manchesh r, has 
♦-fVccted airangenients with the principal publishers 
in London, which enables him to supply all the 
penodiculs, &<'., &(^., on the mcitt moderate terms. 
T. P. C. Is appointed Appnt for 
THE KOVEI. KEWSPAPEft, 
Pul^iiehed Weekly, price Twopence, consisting o^ 
Thirty-two Pnges, royal 8vo. 
The prinLipr.l Three Volume Novels of the be>t 
Authors C3inple!c for Sixpence. 

The trade in the looalify of Mancbcitcr nny con- 
fidently rely on the slric'est atlenlion to their 
orders, and as 'J'. P. C is corapletinj? an arranjro- 
mont to have a parcel from the Metropolis daily, 
he oflbrs a means of de)ipa:ch beyond any other 
house in Manchester. 
July 19, 1839, 



(New Serifs,) 
The following are the titles of the plates 
that have been gratuitously presented with the 
New Series: — 

AVith No. I.* Her gpracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2.— 1 , 2, 3 ! Kiss the dealer, i , ^. 

3.-Theftf«t« Window . , J »?»>«■• 

4. — Getting a Kope's-end.i . 

7.— A sudden Squall . .5* P**"^* 

5.* Where have you been all the day? — 
Hip^hland latMie, soldier laddie. 

().♦ Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

8.* Robert Burns and his Highland Mary. 

9.— A Special Pleader sueing for Haljr a 
Crovcn. 

10. — Humming Birds. 

!!.♦ The Widow. 

12.* A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums. 

13.* The Soldier's Return > 

1 5.— The Sailor's Return. S * P**'"* 

14.* The Appointed Hour. 

16.* A splendid Portrait of Lord Byron. 

17.— Love and Jealousy.^ . 

21.— Revenge . . . ^ P**"^' 

18.* Prayer . \ . 

20.» Meditation 5* P^"" 

19.* I wish he would Propose. 

22.— So, I've found you out ! 

23.— The Rival Pets. 

24.— A Portrait of the Duke of Wellington. 

25.— Oh ! say you'll be my Bride. - 

26.— Pray answer this quickly. 

27. — Goinp: to Service. 

28.— The Village Toilet. 

29. — Fine portrait of Macready, 

30.— Beautiful portrait of Lady Flora Hast- 
ings. 

*^* Every purchaser of a number of the 
•* Fly'* is entitled to a print gratuitously. 

Those marked * have been re-executed, and 
fine impressions are warranted. 



DR. TAYIiOR'B PORTRAIT 

Is now ready for delivery, boing the sixth of a 
jseries of 

POIITU AITS of the PEOPLE'S 
FRIENDS. 

The following have already appeared : — 

1. R«iv. J. R. Sicphcn?. 

2. Mr. Richard Oastler. 

3. Mr. JuLn Frost. 
4. 

5. Robert Owen, E*q. 

Each portrait is surrounded by an emblematic 
design, which gives to the picture a highly ioterest- 
injr and elegant appear<inct\ 

In rapid suucessinn will appear, portraits of 
Me&srs. H. Vinceut, F. O'Connor, O'Brien, Lorett, 
&e., &e. 

^d.^ 3d., and Proofs for framing, 6d. 

Also, on ONE SHEET, portraits of Feargus 
O'Connor, Bronterre O'Brien, K. Oa^tlcr, llenr)- 
Hunt, and William Cobbctt. Price only 2d. 

A. Carlile, publisher, Water-lane, Fleet-street, 
London ; and Thomas Paine Carlile, 220, Deans- 
gate, Manchester. 




NAPOLEON for the PEOPLE 

Publisbiog weekly, a splendidly-illustrated bitto^ 
of the Emperor 

NAPOLEON, 
with 500 £Dgraving5. 

For neatness, elegance, and cheapness, tlie NA* 
POLEON for the PEOPLE surpasses any pen. 
dicalever published. Every reader of this puUia- 
tion shouid possess this unparalleled work, itbeb? 
worthy the library of Prince, Peer, or PrtauL 
Numbeis— Weekly, One Penny; Monthly Put>, 
price Sixpence. " 

W. Strange, «1, Paternoster-row • and »M br 
all agents of this publieatioD in Town orCovBtir.' 

Now publishing in Weekly numbers, at Ooe PtDoy, 
and Monthly parts at Fourpence, 

CLARK'S TALES OF THE WARS; 
or. Naval and l^Iilitary Chronicle. The fir^i 
volume contains flfty-two splendid wood engrarin:*. 
with a superior steel portrait of his late Mrci^ 
William IV. With an interesting Memoir. Pnc« 

58. en. 

Vol. 2 contains seventy engravings, wiih af&it'. 
ful account of the Battle of WHterloo, a wpehor 
•teel portrait oi the Duke of Wellington, wiib m 
interesting Memoir of his Life. Price 5«. 6i, 

Vol. contains fixty-six engrarings, with a faith- 
ful account of the Freuch Revolution of 18.'i0,iad 
the Belgian Revolution of 18S0; a splendid strel 
portrait of the ever memorable Lord Visc^.rj j 
Nelson, with an intcresiiog Memoir of bis Uit. 
Price OS. Cn\. 

Vol. 4 will contain about sixty eni^raviogs, viiii 
a superior steel portrait of Napolcoa Buooaparte. 

The whole, from the com men cement, may b«tai, 
containing one hundred and eighty-three numben^ 
at Id. each : in forty .five monthly parts Jt 4'. 
each ; or in throe handsome volumes. Price 5i. 6i. 
each. 

The Battle of Waterloo, with twelve engrafio;*, 
price 4d. 

T4ie bi>tory of tbc French Revolution of I'A 
with twelve engravings, price 6d, 

Chroniclfs of the Sea; or faithful nanauresif 
the most interesting^ Shipwrecks, Fire?, Famiin, 
and Disasters incident to a life of maritime eiiKr- 
pvise. On crown 4to., in wtsekly numbers, at IJi. 
and monthly parts at 6d.; each number illusuau^ 
by an eUbora<u engraving. 

To the Sporting World. — A new and elegaoitifN 
tion, in veekly ruir.bers, at Si^.-, monthly psrt^^t 
Is. ; or compute in 5 volumes at IO5. each. E^ffy 
alternate number will contain a portrait of a cu- 
bratcd Borer, and from sixteen to twenty-foarpa^.t 
of letterprcFs. 'J'hrf part will contain two porUt'j 
and eighty pigesof letterpress. 

Pierce Es^an*K Boxiana ; or sketches of aacir^t 
and modern Pugilism 9 from ^tlie days uf Fig? ^^ 
Brottghton to the present time; and biograflics^ 
roemoini of all the Buxi?rs, their age, weight, &*i 
style of fighting; forming a complete HoxiD; Ca- 
lendar and a book of refcitncr. 
W. M. Clark, publisher, Warwick-lane, Loodoa. 

Publislied for Jamks Glover, at Water-Iaitf, 

Fleet-streeU 
John CttttiilDKham, Printer, Crowa*coart, 79, Flret-stiBet. 
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tk€ " Flt*' not onijf contains a most interesting and complete Memoir of the late Ladt Fik>ra Hastings, but 
pmnHmser to a beautiful Lithographic Portrait, of the deceased^ which is presented Gratis. 
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TO THB 



MEMORY OF THE LATE XADY FLORA HASTINGS. 

W&ITTSN EXPRESSLY FOR THE THIRTIETH NUMBER OF THE « FLT." 



The knelL hath ceasM ! That echo was the last 
Which the rude winds shall ▼ibrate to the ear 
Of her whose transitory scene is past. 
Whose spirit* s fled, whose yirtnes we revere ! 
II. 
Yes ! If in other worlds, as sure there be. 
One high reward awaiting martyred saints, 
'Tis there, fair lady, midst the good and free. 
Thy soul reposes, far from slander's taints. 
III. 
And tlus shall give the world another ngn. 

That virtue seated in a maiden's breast. 
Can with undaunted courage, faith divine, 
Yield, calm as childhood, to the sad behest, 
IV. 
That burst the ties that bound thee to the earth. 

Where all the pleasures that the world can give-« 
Wealth — ^title — ^friendship^high unsullied bhrth. 
Yes ; all were thine, and made it joy to live ! 
V. 
What thought was thine e'en in the troublous hour. 
When man's strong mind before the tyrant quails; 
When death had seized thee with resistless power. 
And nought but conscious innocence avails. 
VI. 
To cheer the spirit, when to realms unknown 

It stands prepared to take its doubtful flight; 
Where kings shall tremble, and where rank's unknown. 
And where no more the wsT«chief boasts his might. 



VII. 
As from thy sight the gorgeous vision fled. 

That once had whispered long prospective years, 
0*er which fond hope her fairy colours shed. 
Now dariLly clouded— all obscured with tears. 
VIII. 
Though soon within the cold oblivious grave, 

The worid's opinion would to thee be nought; 
Yet from the world thy future fame to save, 
Was the last charge thy dying accents taught. 
IX. 
To those who round thee with impotent skill 
Had vainly strove to ward the fearful blow, 
^* Though mine 'twill be the heavenly choir to fill. 
Oh ! save my memory from one stain below ! 
X. 
''Let not a pang my mother's heart assail. 

Let not a blush my brother's cheek pervade; 
Let Slander weep to see her arts prevail, 
And Envy shudder at the wreck she's made.'* 
XL 
'lis done ! Fair spirit ! though thy mortal part 
Lies shrouded 'neath the^ pjsU of vulgar earth, 
Thy &me survives, pure as thy guileless heart. 
Bright as the rays which give the morning birth. 
XII. 
Wronged maid adieu ! what though to thee 

Are sighs below and fond tears given. 
From earth released, who would not be, 
Like thee, an angel bright in Heaven ? 



John CttAJungham, Printer, Ciewn-conit, Fleet«itreet. 
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LADY PLOEA HASTINGS. 



Mother -wiih a tearful eye, 
Thou hast seen the loved one die ; 
Hopes xesimed and joys departed. 
In mine old age broken-hearted. 
To her Qod herioul has gone, 
Biolher, smier, mother, lone ! 
Her joy and grief alike are o'er, 
God hath got an angel more. 

Her kdyihip was born in Qaeen -street, 
Edinburgh, on the 11th of February, 1806 : 
aha waa consequently thirty-three years, four 
months, and twenty- three days old when she 
died. She wu the eldest child of the late 
Marquis of Hastings by Flora, in her own 
light Countess of Loudonn in the peerage of 
Scotland. The marriage, which took place 
while the Marquis (then Earl of MoiraJ was 
Commander-in* Chief of the Forces in Scot- 
land, waa eeldbrated with much atate, on the 
12th July, 1804, at Lady Perth's house, in 
Grosvenor-square. The noble bride was 
given away by his Royal Highness the Prince 
of Wales, and the ceremony waa performed 
by the -Bbhop of London. The father of 
llfldy Flora, at the age oi 17, and so early in 
his career as at the battle of Bunker's Hill, 
by his gallantry in leading on the grenadiers 
of the 5th regiment, elicited firom General 
Burgoyne the celebrated exclamation, '* Lord 
Rawdon has this day stamped hii ftme for 
life !*' On his return to England, after hav- 
ing distinguished himself throughout the 
American war, George HI. created him a 
British peer, and appointed him one of his 
own aides-de-eimp. 

In 1803 his lordship was appointed to the 
high and exalted rank of (xeneral» and to the 
command of the forces in Scotland, fn 1906 
he became Master-General of the Ordnance 
and Constable of the Tower. In 1813 he was 
named Qovemor-Oeneral of India, and Com- 
mander-in-Chief of all the Forces in the East 
Indies; and on the 6th of February, 1817, 
the thanks of Parliament were voted to his 
Lordship, then Marquis of Hastings and 
K.G., for his judicious arran^^ements in the 
plan and direction of the mihtary operations 
against Nepaul, by which the war was brought 
to a successful issue, and peace established on 
just and honourable tanna» The noble Mar- 
quis subsequently went to Malta as Governor 
and Commander-in-Chief, and died there in 
1824. Few men enjoyed a more hfrilliant 
career, and none were Admitted lo a closer 
friendship with the King whom he served. 

Thus nobly descended, it would be exceed- 
ingly difficult to assign a cause for the base 
and assassin attack which was made upon tiie 
unblemished fame of Lady Flora. Had she 
been a flirting, coquetting misSy in her teens, 
her spirits mercurial, and her conduct un- 
guarded, though innocent, it might not have 
excited surprise if some of the Court bi^hlera 
had venturad to assail hsv raputatioo. But 
she was not a giddy gid ; thirty-three years 
And a half had roll^ over her head| ana had 



introduced rher into the matority of staid 
womanhood. Her temperament was not 
warn; her words were few;. and her aun- 
ners, tfioiigh eheerfiil and obljiging, were ne- 
verthele« so restnined and so guarded, that 
they would have rendered her tne ornament 
of anv circle into which she might have Ikllen. 
She had the dignity reouired for a Court, 
united with the unaffected simplicity and the 
unsophisticated innocence, which are the ap- 
propriate — as they m the characteristic^ 
jewels of the hunrttlest eottage girL Such 
being her character, so prudent and so ma- 
ture, so guarded and unstained, why was it 
ruthlessly assailed ? Whence came the as- 
sassin hand which sought so pure a victim ? 

Earlv in March, 1839, the crop of Court 
scandal was exceedingly plentiful, and there 
was no lack of calumny-mongers to reap it. 
Not to speak of the statements relative to dis- 
graceful redactions in the salaries and allow- 
ances of the royal servants, we proceed at 
once to that which was the crowning scandal 
of them all : the basest in its origin, and, 
thank God, the only one which was mocderous 
in its consequences. As Maid of Honour to 
the Duchess of Kent, Lady Flora Hastings 
was a frequent guest at the royal table ; and 
none were more worthy, either as regards the 
honours of her family, or the lustre of her 
own private ^rtues. The daughter of the 
great Moira— a member of one of the moat 
resolute liberal families^was well entitled to 
grace the Court of her who fills the throne of 
a monarch, who called Flora's &ther his inti- 
mate and cherished friend. 

It would be useless to Inquire how loog the 
authors of the scandal gloated over it in pri- 
vate, before they ventmred to let it reach the 
royal ear; but the following is a correct state- 
ment of Ike 5r8t intimation respecting It, 
which was made to its own unhappy object. 
The facts have been given to the public under 
the signature of Hamilton Fitzgerald, Esq., 
Lady Flora's uncle, and have not been contra- 
dicted in a siogle particular. He wrote his 
statement on the 21st of March, and the fol- 
lowing is Its substance. 

Some weeks previous, Lady Flora arrived 
in London from Scotland. Her ladyship was 
in a bad state of health, and was attended 
professionallv by Sir James Clarke, who was 
then physician to the Duchess of Kent, as be 
still is to the Queen. Her disease manifested 
itself by a swelling of the stomach^for the 
enlargement of the liver downwards had not 
then proceeded so far as lo affect the lower 
abdominal parts. Her ladyship took much 
and severe exercise, and the swelling was 
mudi abated. On the 1st of March Shr James 
Clarke went to her room, and told her that it 
was the opinion of some of the ladies about 
the Court that she was pregnant. 

It was thus abruptly and unc epemuniousl y 
that the strange imputation was conveyed to 
Lady Fkva. Of all the Queen's friends, even 
including her mother, no female was selected 
to bear the delicate message : not the least 
renrd mm niid to the feelings of the ttoUe 
ladr ; mnd ii, in acting thus, the Queen did 
ri^nty heaven ivrefend as from palace piro- 
pnety ! 



The indhnoantkdyrepdled the ibol ahnder 
as became her station, her fimfly, and her in. 
nocence. Shr Jamqs, howeter, begged ber to 
admit the eonditionln whidi she was, n wdtr 
to moe her tkaraeter. Lady Flora, in the 
pride of coascfeus integrity, declared that 
she had nothing to confess. Her ladyship 
spurned the proposal, and the chagrined doc- 
tor then declared that it was the will of the 
Queen — of that young and inezperieDced 
creature— that Lady Flon afaoold not agaia 
come into her presence, until it bad bevo 
proved that she was innoeent, by a medical 
examination of her person. 

From the room of Imdf Fkna, irbom be 
left in sorrow and afflictioB of spirit, the do*.. 
tor went to the Duchess of Keot and ei. 
pressed to her his belief that Lady Flora w^s 
with child. The plot was well laid ; and as 
soon as the dootor had left tiie apartmeDt^ of 
the royal mother, in came Lady Forbes, vbo 
communicated to her the conunand of the 
Queen, that Lady Ffera should not a^alu 
enter the royal pceseaee until she had undt^r. 
gone a personal examination for the pnritira- 
tion of her character from the fonl accusatino, 
which some enemy whom she knew not baii 
made. The Duchess of Rent, as became 4 
woman and a mother, met such a propc^l 
with the contempt which it merited. Sie 
said that she knew too much of the bonoor of 
a HastingSt and too much of Lady Florae 
own virtue, to believe the calumny ; and $be 
refrued to permit Lady Heatings to under:; 
the coarse and degrading ordeal, for which tij.^ 
Queen and her phvsician called. 
. On the 2d of March, the consent of tlie 
Duchess was, however, obtained ; and to mo^ 
dieate her character, by instantly giTiog tii« 
lieto the sbmder, Lady Fiiura consented lu ti« 
examiwtion. It is atated to have bees a very 
strict one ; the result was the triumphaDt e^ 
tablishment of her untarnbhed innoceoev. 
Oh ! but at the expense of bow mneb feeliDg 
was that vindication wrought I How maiy 
and bitter were the pangs which the strugg^ 
between personal delicacy and outraged cb* 
racter occasioned! From that hour ^b* 
scarcely smiled again ; though innoceot. ste 
dsoeped; though vindicated, she died:- 
honour is a tender plant : once smitten «ii^ 
ihe rude breath of falsehood, it seldom agais 
rears its head in vigour and loveliness. 

Sir James Clarke, and another Clarke cali^'l 
Sir Charles, immediately upon the exaaii'2- 
tion, gave her ladyship a certificate that ^•'t 
was not pregnant, and that there were do l- 
pearances upon her person that she had erer 
been sol AoHtTiricATn indeed! Wbaii 
plaister for a wounded mindl And tbcD- 
thus ticketed and certificated — the injured '.0^ 
insulted vii^n might jofai the Queen s ciai. 
and sit in thepreeenee of her slanderer 
The Maid of Honour waa awimilatad to t: 
maid of the kitchen, and must produce a c^s- 
racier^ or be supposed to want one. Such -s 
the marvellously proper Court of her MajeM} 

When it was too late— when the injury <r«s 
dono-^whea te degradation of an exasiit a- 
tion was aeeomplished— the Qneen commuoi- 
cated to Lady Hastings her sorrow at «bal 
had happened and even team tolled dovntMi 
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Tojal cheek, vhil^ her Majesty regretted that 
she had beei» betrayed into i£m ^mAnct she 
had pahiied. Wliy did she nol oier the only 
reparation In ber power — namefy^ the expo- 
sure of those who had betrayea bbb, and 
slandered an innooent wonasiy whose family 
has rendered such eminent serviees to the 
nation. 

The Dnchess of Kent, w^o aeted like a 
mother thronghont the whole of the melaa- 
choly and disgracefal transaction, wrote a 
most feeling letter to the Dowager Oonntess 
of Hastinprs, the mother of the Court victim, 
to soothe her afflicted maternal feelings. Hiat 
veoerable lady is now on the verge of death ; 
her life has been a protracted one ; but her 
heaviest sorrow was reserved to the last ; it 
came at a moment when its force vras not 
needed to snap the worn thread of life. She 
lived to know that Flora ma dead — that 
heaven had received from the palaoe an in- . 
mate; and in all probability, before these 
pages meet the public^ eye, the mother and 
her child will have met in the regions of glory, 
where the roses never fade — where slander 
eamiot come, and ** bliss perennial reigns.** 

Oh Monday, July 1, the sjrmpConis were 
fliteh as banished every hope. She lingered 
Wever— though happOy not in severe pain 
^until two o'clock on Friday mornings when 
hev brother, at length unmanned^ ued hb 
tears upon the sad 

** last scene of sH, 

That ends this strange, eventful histoiy.*' 

Her death was tranquil, as her life was 
pare: she dosed her eyes as if to sleep — bnt 
It was the sleep of eternity — and those eyes, 
which have recently shed so many tears, will 
be opened no more nntH that day *' of solemn 
and irrevocable doom," when one of the tests 
of merit will be, '* Hast diou borne false 
witness against thy neighbonr?" Her last 
moments were composed and self- possessed, 
lod her last words breathed forth blessings 
upon the mourning relatives. Mends, and at- 
tendants who surrounded her. 

Notwithstanding the bitter persecatioa and 
the fiend- like malice which had shortened her 
lays, no syllable of reproach or enmity es- 
!ape(l her lips. May the displw^ of Christian 
ad of feminine excellence which shed its 
oild and melancholy lustre over the death- 
)ed of Lady Flora Hastings, produce its na- 
iiral and salutary effects wherever the ex- 
unple of Christian and feminine virtues is 
tquiredl 

When the Queen was informed of her death 
he wept bitterly ; she ordered the Palace to 
>e closed, and every mark of respect suitable 
or 80 solemn and melancholy an occasion was 
trictly observed. 

On the subject of Lady Flora's death nmch 
Qorc might be said — not to prove the inno- 
ence of the deceased, lady, for that was suffi- 
iently established* — but in representation of 
be conduct of those persons wtw> stepped out 
f their path to heap ignominy on one who 
ras all pnn^—all trath— «]1 v/rtne. We 
ity not the feelings of the parties implicated 
B tiw atrocioiis oootpiney, whieb must liave 
mbittered the closiAr hoars of a vitruous ex- 
ttence. The widcedness of the originators 
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of the foul slander wHl be amply punished in 
the calm moments of refledtion, by the reeol- 
leetion of the injustice wMih had been in 
flicted on one every way worthy of eorami- 
seration, and altogether unworthy of the ma- 
lignant feelfaig which prompted the attack 
upon her fair fame. 

Lady Flora Hastings, two days before her 
death, requested that her remains should be 
subjected to the most minute examination. 
Let the world think of this request so urgently 
enforced. Let mankind figure to themselves 
a noble lady, exquisitely snseeptiUe of all 
those emotions of female delicacy which im- 
part to English women their peculiar and 
their greatest eharm — let them think of hf^ 
issuing from her dying lips, with an earnest- 
ness, with an energy which physical weakness 
made more authoritative and sublime, a re- 
quest — a command-^ that she should be sub- 
jected, after death, to an examination, the very 
idea of which is repugnant to feminine sensi- 
bility. And, impressed with this image, 
which seems so monstrous and unnatural, let 
them -reflect upon the cbeumstaaees which 
nrodnoed it, and which render it natural, 
lovely, chaste— upon the dreumstanoes which 
transform a vision of horror into all that is 
*' wisest, yirtuousest, discreetest, best." 

The post-mortem examination of the body 
was performed at Buckingham Palace, on 
Friday, July 8th. Doctors Chambers, Hol- 
land, and Merriman, Sir A. Cooper, and Sir 
B. Brodie were present. Sir Benjamin Brodie 
was the officiating surgeon. Her ladvship 
died from an enlargement of the liver, wniohy 
presstne downwards^ produced an enlarge- 
ment of the abdomen, and internal inflamma- 
tion. This enlargement was the only pretext 
for the slanderons imputation, from which the 
detailed report of the surgeons fully cleared 
her. Any strong mental anxiety would acce- 
lerate the death of a patient labouring under 
disease of so important an organ. 
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Would fain transport W &r from here. 
From prinoely pomps and palace glares 

Unto some higher, brighter sphere, 
To breathe a kinder, purer air I 

Alas ! feul s laad er^ s venomed dart 

Had done on her its wtirk of shame^ 
And the same blow had pierced her heart 

\yhich struck her fair and spotless fame. 
None could give back the glad bright dreams 

Whieh cheered her youth in other days ; 
None could re-light the faded beams — 

None could the shattered structure raise. 

Curse on the base and lying quack, 

Whose sordid soul with gladness sped 
Along the dark and slimy track, 

Where courtly dames had deigned to tread ; 
Curse on each rouged deerepid hag. 

Who strove by slander's hidden arms, 
To her own level down to drag 

That ii^ured maiden's helpless charms. 

But such has been, and e*er will be 

The still recurring, grateful meed, 
Which they obtain who bow the knee 

To princes, in their loyal creed. 
She wno had served a virgin Queen — 

She on whom royaltv once smiled, 
Is summoned to a brighter scene, 

Though slighted by the sceptred child. 
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" Bke knew that the ww dyhic. 
But alie dreaded.not her doom.^' 

Batut. 

She stood amidst the courtly throng 

Of England's nobles, England's fair. 
Blithe was the dance, and sweet the song 

Which rang melodious through the air ; 
But languor sate upon her form. 

And dimness veiled her drooping ejre— 
Poor girl 1 the rage of slander's storm 

Had quenched her youthful brilliancy, 

False flattery spoke in accents loud 

Within that proud and splendid scene ; 
Peers, prelates, statesmen, cringing bowed, 

And crouched before tlie baby Queen, 
Each word, each gesture in that plaee 

With low servility was fraoght, 
While sported there the gaudy race 

Of reptiles which infest a court. 



THE 
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But she, the stricken, seemed alone 
Amidst that erowd of creeping tbingay 

1^ pSne as though she vroald he gvne, 
AS though her soul's impttieat wings 



The regular subscribers to the *• Fly^ are 
informed that another grand picture is nearly 
completed for gratuitous presentation ndth 
that work. The subject is her Most Gracious 
Majesty Queen Yictoria, attended by his 
Grace the Duke of Wellington, King Leopold, 
Lords Hill, Melbourne, &c., departing from 
Windsor Caatle on horseback, to review the 
troops. The likeness of the Queen is the 
most accurate that has been taken, and the 
siurrpnnding figures are grouped together in a 
masterly manner; it will on its completion be 
decidedly the best picture that has been given 
with the ** Fly." 

Orders should be given to the respecUve 
agents immediately, as the considerable in* 
crease anticipated in the demand renders ai^ 
early application impesative. 



AM BCCSNTRXO. 

Dr. Taylor, the Chartbt, is tmly an eoeen- 
trie feUow, as the following ebullition of bis 
erratic brain wUl show. Ii is an acknowledg- 
ment of the newlypnblished portrait : — * 
« Mr. Alfred Carlile. 

•* Sir.—I have to thank yon for ytmr prea«nt of 
six portraits of that damned Chartist, the Black 
Knight of EMenhe, eommooly called Dr. John 
Taylor. I am mnch pleased with it ; and, if I am 
any judge, it is a capital likeness. 

"Yours truly, Johh Tatlob. 

'< London* July 22, UB3e." 
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MAOBBADYI 

The enormoQs increase in the ule qf the 
*' ¥\y" last weeic, and the assurance that ez- 
tensive orders yet remain to be executed by 
the trade, induce the inropcietors to announce 
entire new drawings of the osbat tbaobdian 
as " Henry V," which are now ready for de- 
livery, with a new edition of No. 29. 

A few copies of this excellent print have 
been worked on imperial drawing paper, ex- 
pressly for framing. They are very fine im- 
pressions, and are sold at Is. each. 

THB rVT'U FIOTURB-OAXiliBRYl 

CNma Serka.J 

For a Ibt of the plates presented with the 
New Seriee, see the last number of the " Fly." 
Evenr purchaser of a single number is en- 
titled to a print crrafinloMS^. 

A full list of the Old Seriee, with plates (63 
in number) was printed in No. 16 of the New 
Series. 



roUSTESNTH BDZTZON, 

with inporUnt corrections (bt kspbcial dbsxrb), 
as to the coodoct of the Qaeea, 

THE LADY FLORA HASTINGS; her Life 
and Death. With Qucations for the Qeeen, 
and Criticisms on her Coart. 

*< She knew that she was dying. 
But she draadad not her doom." 
" Go to that chamber of death ; takanoooaneillor 
with thee ; commune with thine own heart and be 
stil)." Piice Twopence. 

Thomas White, printer, 59, Wyefa^reet. Strand, 
and bv all bookselkrs ; sold wholesale at tSO» Deans- 
gate, Manohester. 



MBW POBTBAZT OF T. DZBDZN. 

AN excellent LIKENESS of Mr. THOMAS 
DIBDIN (the author of innumerable Popular 
Songs, Plays, &c.), is published this day, price Is. 

As the entire proceeds of this print will be de« 
TOted to the necessities of the Tetcran poet, it offers 
a double claim on the attention of admirers of talents 
truly English ; the name of Dibdin being insepar- 
ably allied to the glories of " Old England's wooden 
walls." Each copy of the Portrait bears a. fac- 
simile of the autograph of the tsleuted Original. 

Published for T. Dibdin by J. Glover, Water-hine,' 
Fleet-street. Subscribers' names received by Mr. 
Machin, at the National Bath Tarero, 2t8, High 
Holbom ; at Evans's Grand Hotel, Covent Garden ; 
and by T. Dibdin, No. — Strand. Orders received 
by all agcnto for the " Fly*' in town and country. 

TO BOOKSELLERS in MANCHESTER 
and iu VICINITY. The Trade are informed 
that T. P. Carlile. General Periodical and News- 
paper Publisher, ttO, Deansgmte, Manchester, has 
effected arrangementt with the principal publishers 
in London, which enables him lo supply all the 
periodicals, &c., 8cc., on the most moderate terms. 
T. P. C. is appointed Agent for 
THB VOVBXi VBW0FAFBB, 
Published Weekly, price Twopence, consisting of 
Thirty-two Pages, royal 8vo. 
The principal Three Volume Novels of the best 
Authors complete for Sixpence. 

The trade in the locality of Manohester may con- 
fidently rely on the strictest attention to their 
orders, and as T. P. C. is oompleting an arrange- 
ment to have a parcel from the Metropolis daily, 
he offerp a means of despatoh beyond any other 
house in Mancheater.— July 19, 1839. 



Price Is. lid. per box. 

FLAMPTON'8 PILL of HEALTH. This 
exeellent family Pill is a medidne of long- 
tried effioscy for correcting all disorders of the 
stomach and bowels, the common symptoms of 
which are costiveneas, flatulency, spasms, loss of 
appetite^ sick head-aehe, giddiness, sense of fulness 
after meals, dicsiness of the eyes, drowsineas, and 
pains in the stomach and bowels. Indigestion, 
producing a torpid sUte of the liver, and a conse- 
quent inacUvity of the bowels, causing a disorgan- 
isation of eveiy luaetion of the fraafte, will in this 
most exeellent prrpartion, by a little peraeveraaoe, 
be effectually removed. Two or three doses win 
convince the afflicted of its salutary eflfaets. The 
stomach will speedily regain its itrength, a healthy 
Mtion of the liver, bowds, and kidneys wOl rapidly 
Uke pUee ; and instead of lUtleasness, heat, pain, 
and jaundiced appearance, strength, activity, aad 
renewed health will be the quick result of taking 
this meduine according to the directions accompa- 
nying each box ; and if taken after too free an in- 
dulgence at table, they quickly rustore the system 
to lU natural state of repose. 

Pereona of a full habit, who are anbjeet to head, 
ache* giddineas, drowainess, and ainfting in the 
ears, arising from too great a flow of blood to the 
head, should never bo without them,aa many dan. 
fCeroue aymptoma will be ontirely earried off by 
their immediate ase. 

For Females these pills are moat truly excellent, 
removing all obstructions, the distressing head-ache 
so very prevalent with the lex^ depression of spirits, 
dulness of sight, nervous affections, blotches, pim- 
ples, and sallowness of the skin» and give a healthy 
and juvenile bloom to the complexion. 

As a pleasant, lafe, easy aperient, they unite the 
recommendation of a mild operation with the most 
successful effect, and require no restreint of diet or 
confinement during their use. And for Elderly 
People they will be found to be the most comfort- 
able medicine hitherto prepared. 

Sold by T. Proof, St9, Strand. London. Price 
la. l|d« and ts. 9d. per box ; and by the vendera 
of medicines generally thronghouttbe kingdom. 

Ask for " Frampton's Pill of Health," and ob- 
serve the name and addreaa of ** Thomas Prout, 
239, Strand* London,** on the Oovemnent Stamp. 



Now publishing, price Is. 6(1.. 

THE BARBER OF PARIS. 
By CHAaLKs Paul db Kock. 

A new and complete tnnilation, forming a hand- 
some pocket volume, on good paper, wilh new type. 

Gustave, or the Young Rake. By the same 
Author ; the whole of whose worlcs are preparing to 
be produced in the ssme ebeap and elegant form. 

The Monk. Bj M. G. Lewis. Fram the sop- 
pressed edition. Twenty-four numben, or 2s. 6d. 
boards. 

The Demon of Sicily. A famous Romance. By 
£. Wortky Montague. Twenty numben, plates 
Ss.bds. 

The Adventures of an Actor; or. Life of a Strol- 
ling Player. One of the most amusing works ever 
publishiii. Twenty numbers, pistes, 24. boards. 

Memoin of Hariette Wilson. Written by Her- 
self. Forty-two numbers, 4s. 6d. boards. 

On the Possibility of Limiting Populousness ; U 
which is added the Theory of Painless Extinction 
of Infants. By Mareus. Price 6d. 

Sermons by the Rev. J. R. Stephens, Nos. 1 to 
18 inclusive. The onlj complete and genuine edi- 
tion ever published. Id. each. 

London : W. Dugdale, 37, Ho1ywe!l.it.. Strand ; 
and may be had of T. P. Carlile, 220 Deansgate. 
Manchester, where a conitant supply of periodicals 
is kept for the accommodation of country dealers. 




NAPOLEON for the PEOPLE 

Pablisbiaf weekly, a spleadtdly-illuatrslsd liino^ 
of the Emperor 

NAPOLEON 
with 500 Engravings. 

For n eatnees^ elegance, and cbeapneii, the NA. 
POL EON for the PEOPLE anrpastei ssy pem. 
diual ever published. Every reader of tliii pskliei. 
tion should possess this nnpanlleled workj itbiia^ 
worthy the library of Prince, Peer, or Pcmu. 
Numbers— Weddyi One Pcanys MoaiUyPM^ 
price Sixpence. 

W. Strenge, f 1, Paternoster-row '; aod loU ^ 
all agents of this publication in Town orCooouj. 

Now publishing in Weekly numbers, at Out Pmij, 
and Monthlv parts at Fonrpenee^ 

CLARK'S TALES OP THE WAIU; 
or. Naval and Military Chronicle. The f« 
volume contains fifty-two splendid wood ssgisii^ 
with a superior steel portrait of his lats Mijoty 
WillismlV. With an interesting Meawir. Piis 
5s. 6d. 

Vol. 2 contains seventy engravings, with i iaitk 
fill account of the Battle of Watertoo, a ■paiv 
ateel portrait of the Duke of WeUingtoo, vit id 
interesting Memoir of his Life. Price Si. 64. I 

Vol. 3 eontains sixty-six engravings, with iiuth> I 
fnl account of the French Revolution of lM,u< 
the Belgian Revolution of IBSO ; a splea^ itod I 
portrait of the ever memprmble Lord Tiseour 
Nelson, with aa interesting' Memoir of hit Lifc.| 
Price 5s. 6d. I 

Vol. 4 will contain about sixty engrarifigs,iitk| 
a superior steel portrait of Napoleon Buosipvt!. 

The whole, from the commencement, may b«bi<' 
containing one hundred and eighty-three Bombn 
at Id. each ; in forty-five monthly parti it 4J. 
eaeh ; or in three handsome volomes. Price 5s. H 
each. 

The Battle of Waterloo, with tardve en^viif^ 
price 4d« 

The htstoiy of the French Revolalion of Ufl 
with twelve engravings, price 6d. 

Chronicles of the Sea; or faithful namtini 
the most interesting Shipwrecks, Fires, FabIi 
and Disasten incident to a life of maritime ctf 
prise. On crown 4to., in weekly numbers, at l{i 
and monthly parts at 6d.; each number illntrd 
by an elaborate engraving. 

To the Sporting Worid. — A new and elegsotd 
tlon, in weekly numbem, at 3d. ; monthly partt 
is. ; or complete in 5 volumes at lOi. each. Et| 
alternate number will eonUia a portrait of a oi 
brated Boxer, and from sixteen to twenty4Mrpi| 
of letterpress. The part will oontaia two fom 
and eighty p iges of letterpress. 

Pierce Egan*s Boxiana ; or sketches of sacii 
aod modem Pugilism ; from the days of Figg i 
Broughton to the present time; aad bio^sphil 
memoirs of all the Boxers, their age, ^^'IJ 
style of fighting; forming a eomplete Bonsf Q 
lendar and a book of reference. 
W. M. Clvk, publisher, Warwick-laae, Uo^ 



Published for Jambb Qloybu, at Water4i^ 

Fleet^treet. 
John Cunningham, Friater, Orowa-eoart, 7% FhK-«N 
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I.ADY FLORA HABTZNOd. 



<*Done to death by slanderouf tongoes." 

Shakspbrb. 

(from the " BRIXAWNIA.") 

[The folloTring was intended for last week, but could 
not be inserted, ou account of press of matter.] 

Host hapless lady ! That her spirit now 
Unfolds bright wings to take a heavenward 
path. 
Should colour woman's cheek, pale manhood's 
brow, 
Fill English bosoms with the flame of wrath, 
Set goodness all in tears, make maiden hearts 
Sob out their spite at envy's venom*d 
breath ; 
For here hath malice played its worst of parts. 
And virtue hath been " slandered unto 
death." 

Behold a gentle maiden, proud of birth, 

Descend in beauty from a lofty line. 
Laid young among the dyia^ ones of earth, 

Too sweet a sacrifice for slander's shrine 1 
While all the world with her bright fame is 
loud — 

Fame which her clear-made innocence did 
save. 
Lo ! parity, soul-sadden'd, weaves the shroud 

To wrap her stainless in a holy grave I 

She had a royal mistress, whom, 'fore God I 

She loved and served with maiden truth and 
grace — 
Daty filled all her heart. Where'er she trod, 

Her innocence sat smiling in her face ! 
That royal mistress' ])row now sorrow shades, 

She comes, fond watcher ! to that scene of 
woe. 
To mark her cherishM flow'ret while it fades ; 

Pity that vipers coiled where it did grow ! 



She is a star 'mid England's palace halls, 
Whose Queen, ere- while her playmate, 
called her friend — 
Sudden, a rumour foul her heart appals, 
Which serpent-tongues had raised her soul 
to rend. 
A question'd honour ! whispered hints of 
shame ! 
Up boils the blood of all her andent race ! 
One trial is brook'd, and now out-gleams her 
fame. 
Like sunshine spreading o'er some sacred 
place! 

One trial^but what a trial ! no poison bowl 
Brew'd the fierce malice of the horrid thing 
Brought from the hell-spot of some sinful 
soul, 
Up to suggestion on a devil-wing ! 
Yet borne I And so, to show the admiring 
world 
How bright unsullied virtue plays her part. 
The flag of death this dauntless girl unfurl'd. 
And, for her spotless honour, broke her 
heart ! 

Yet hath the Godlike sanction of the good 

Sooth'd the pale wanderer on her tombward 
way, 
And conscious innocence, in holiest mood, 

Play*d round her spirit with its purest ray ; 
And all the warm affections of the earth 

Gathered to crown her love in its last hour 
When it too sadly seems no hope has birth. 

And Death trtV/ claim his melancholy power. 
A brother's manly woe— a sister's sighs — 

The tears of friends, with fond and watch- 
ing ways; 
And her dear mistress, who, with sadden'd eyes. 

With that poor dying lady kneels and prays! 
All that can calm the neart— religion's priest. 

Affection's blessed soothers, there have been. 
Last, tho' in sorrow's earnestness not least. 

Her early friend, and ever loved, her Queen ! 



Now, women-wolves, come from your slander 
den, 
Tho' it be cnshion'd all with down, and 
wear 
The crimson of a palace. Out ! All men 

Should see with what a callousness you bear 
The brand of infamy I Dull dotard too ! 

Thou, physic puppet, with a heart of steel, 
And just enough of drivelling wit to do 
That which would kiU with wounds that 
none could heal I 

And thou, old hoary Peer ! priest of the 
Court, 
Round thy young Queen arch shelterer of 
vrrong 1 
Who let them make of injured virtue sport, 
And scorn'd the innocent to screen the 
strong ! 
Go thou — and all— and near yon darkened 
room. 
See young Victoria's heart — without alloy 
Of your foul presence— soothe the sufferer's 
doom. 
And glad her soul with ito last draught of 
joy. 

Then, if remorse can touch you, backward 
tread. 
Leave the Queen maiden with her early 
friend ; 
Pray for the peace of such a dying bed. 

And Heaven your retribution to forefend ! 
For earth wUl not. Deception — treach'ry — 
. hate. 
Crown the dark crime you paused not to 
fulfil ; 
Now the world brands you with the sland'rer's 
fate, 
Loathes— scorns— abhors— but yet remem- 
bers still ! 

Every man, in his own opinion, forms an 
exception to the ordinary rules of morality. 



John Cumungham, Printer, Crown-court, Fleet-street. 
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THE FLY. 



Sweet Ptaee* ifhnfi iost thou d veE f I km- 
b!y eiave. 
Let me once know, 
I sought thee in a secret tav e, 
And asked if Peace was there. 
A hollow wind did seem to answer — " No, 
Go seek it elsewhere." 



I did ; 9iid, gcaagy did a rainbow note ; 

Sorefy, thought' I, 
This is the lace of Peace's coat ; 

I ifill search out the matter. 
But, while I lookM, the clouds immediately 

Did break and scatter. 

Then went I to a garden, and did spy 

A gallant flower, 
The crown imperial, " Sure," said I, 

" Peace at the root must dwell." 
Bat «hen I digg'd I saw a worm devour 

"What showed so well. 

At length I met a reverend good old man ; 
Whom when for Peace 
I did demand, he thus began : 
** There was a prince of old 
At Salem dwelt, who lived with good increase 
. Of flock and fold. 

'' GLe Bweietl^, liVd ; yet sweetness did not save 

His life from foes, 
Put after death out of his oraye 

There sprang tweWe stalks of wheat ; 
Which many wond'ring at, got some of those 

To plant and set 

'' It prosper'd strangely, and did soon disperse 

Through all the earth ; 
Tor they that taste it do rehearse 

That virtues lie therein ; 
A secret virtue, bringing peace and mirth 

By %ht of Sn. 

*^ Take ofi* this grain, which in my garden 
grows. 

And grows for you ; 
Make bread of it ; and that repose 
And peace, which every where 
With so much earnestness you do pursue. 
Is only there." 



TO ADA, 

If to adore thee to that fond excess, 

No thought can reach, no language can ex-* 



FUNOH BONO. 



If in thine absence to lament the day, 
To sigh all night, and weep the hours away ; 
If to regret each thought not bent on thee. 
As a deep crime to love's fidelity ; 
To consecrate my thoughts, my wishes, tears, 
To the sole olMect of my hopes and fears ; 
If still to wish thy presence bless'd my sight, 
And think thy absence a perpetual nignt ; 
To own no pleasure but what flows fi^m thee. 
Sweet spring of joy, and source of misery ; 
If this be love, oh I such fond love is mine, 
ThU IB my love, and this my love t^ tkine, 

U E. T. 



FJtOM SHE OBRXAN. 

Fouv noble elements. 

Joined in the bowl. 
The mirror of. life are^ 

The light of the soul. 

Crush first the golden lime, 
Crush his bright rind, — 

Aye, sharpness aad bktemeas 
Joy leaves behia^ 

With the sugar-cane's milk, from 

The isles of the West, 
Tame his fierce bitterness, 

Calm him to rest. 

Dash in the water, now. 

Foam-gleaming tide. 
Water embraceth- 

The universe wide. 

Next the spirit who builds on 
The wine-press his throne, 

He that the life of life 
Giveth alone. 

Quick ! ere he vanisheth, 

Pill for the braye ; 
While yet glows the nectar. 

Drink deep of his wave. 

■TANZAS 



Farewell to all I I shall not gaze 

Again on the blue sea ; 
Ab flits the shadow o'er the wave. 

So flits my life from. me. 

Farewell, then, to the glorious maia^ 

The beauty of the sky ; 
The memory of the orimge groves, 

Where dreams like time pass by. 

I bid farewell to eaeh and all, 

But bid it not to thee ; 
Oh 1 surely even in the tomb 

Some signs of love may be. 

When thou art mourning o'er my grave. 

My spirit may be near, 
Come on the breeze to catch thy sigh; 

To keep away a tear. 

And should another ever claim 

The heart once only mine. 
What comfort that the heart is still, 

Which could but beat to thine. 

L. E. T. 



FlaOWBRS. 



BOVSABD LB BBAm HOKIIE. 



Flowers are fleeting things, however bright, 
The sun, the shower, the winter, or the night 
Will mar their fragrance, rob them of their 
bloom ; 
And what is beauty but a flower— a toy. 
Which griefr, or time, or accident destroy ? 
And leave like this lone cypress round a 
tomb, 
A dull memento of departed years, 
When life was fresh, and joy too full of tears. 

L. E. T, 



The town of Dieppe m placed in the fim 
ZHik of sea towns that have given birth to oe. 
lebrated men. Its ancient name, the flourish. 
ing sthte of its port, as well as of the brare 
and adventurous character of its sailors, aij 
win for it a full share of satisfiietion from this 
pomp of circumstance. If the edat of mili* 
tary glory, despite its bloody sacrifloes, offer^ 
more seductions to the warm imaginatioDi of 
our youth, the acts of devotiou and humamtj 
having for their object the preservatioD of life, 
have not for that reason a less charm iip<si 
which the mind loves to repose itself. 

Among the men who have devoted their la- 
borious lives to the preservation of their 
species is particularly distinguished the pilot, 
Nicolas Bousard. Born at Dieppe of booe^ 
but poor parents (carrying on the trade ^ 
fishing), obliged to struggle from his infbcT 
with the dangers inseparable from that peril. 
ons occupation, he accustomed himself to 
meet and oppose them by a courage and bar* 
dihood much beyond his years. Simple, aod 
without ambition, he passed his youth upoa 
the coast and sands of his native town, spvin* 
out ell the dangerous spots, in order to a'ff&rd 
assistance in extremity. Remarked in later 
times for his attachment, ability, and m^ 
froid, he was named pilot. This first reeooi. 
pense gave to his services—already many— ibe 
ascendancy in his own eyes. Bousard eoo. 
tinned with no less fervency the eiercise of 
**his saving help,'' which he hadsogeoer* 
ously undertaken. Occasions, unhappthbg; 
too frequent, were not wanting to prtm \k 
intrepidity, and the night of the 3 1 st of Au- 
gust, 177/» came to show the people of Dieppe 
how well the. pilot Bousard merited their at- 
tachment, together with their civic erota*. 
A merchant ship, laden with salt from It 
RoOfaelle, was seen towards nine o'clock io tkr 
evening before the port of Dieppe. The Tiu< 
lence of the wind at that time — ^it bloving i 
gale— prevented the pilots from leaving tb 
harbour to bring in the vessel. Bousard wii 
there. Bousard, with whom the increase u 
danger increased his impatience, tried to direc: 
the vessel by means of the ship trumpe'. 
Seeing she had taken a false direction, h 
made signals ; but, perceiving that the fms 
of the waves and the darkness hindered tie 
vessel from seeing them, he resolved to try 
every means to save it from certain desirsi- 
tion. He finished his preparations, wbeo tli 
ship, ill governed and driven by the tempest, 
was on the point of striking within twectr 
toises of the jetty. At sight of this appiUic; 
spectacle all the spectators vntnessiDg the 
dreadful scene were seized with dismay, vhii'^ 
soon increased the cries of the unhappj eriv 
embarked on board the vessel. To these u:- 
rible agonies were joined the impossibility of 
affording them any relief, and that impossi- 
bility was such that no one would have si- 
tempted it in his proper senses. Boijaid 
alone, consulting the dictates of his ctm 
heart, found on the instant those resources 



THE FLY. 
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and courage that no onelmt himself possessed. 
Sending away his wife and their youtfg chil- 
dren, ror whom parental tenderness might 
prove an obstacle to hid brave design, and 
heedioff nothing but his own temerity, he dis- 
poses himself to fly to the sucoout of the 
crew. He bound round his body a long cord, 
which he made &st to the jetty, and then 
threw himself into the waves, contending and 
breakmgwith his vasdb muscular force those 
which opposed his passage. After a desperate 
struggle, he was on the point of reaching the 
ship, which had now struck, when a tremen- 
dous wave threw him back again upon the 
strand ; his body rolling with violence against 
the rocky shore received divers contusions ; 
but, far from appalling him, his courage was 
reodered but the more energetic. Recovered 
in some degree from his confusion, he adven- 
tures a second lime towards the wreck : again 
repulsed, he makes yet another effort. He is 
now about to reach the vessel, which the bil 
lows alternatively break over and rive the 
ambers— he is on the point to grapple with it, 
trhen a terrible surge, sweeping the deck, 
jarries overboard one of the sailors j he, per- 
;eiTing him, seizes the unhappy man, returns 
m shore to deposit his body, almost deprived 
\f life. His perilous task is not yet over — 
line more remain to be saved I The struggle 
B again renewed between him and the tem- 
lest— the sea receives him anew — in vain the 
iurge casts him back on the shore. Sur- 
ounded and impeded by the planks of the 
rrcck, which the waves threw in his way, 
;iid wounded him by their concussion, the 
onilict becomes still more fearful and intense. 
The obstacles give strength to his force— it is 
be rage of despair! The flashings of the 
(ghtning are the only flambeaux from which 
nay be discovered this dismal state of things ; 
be undulating waves, reflecting their bright - 
ess, appear a sea of fire, upon which seem- 
ogly floats a dark black spot, like a point 
banging about, and seeking to fix itself— it is 
le head of Bousard ! A wave overwhelms 
im and forces him beneath the vessel. Bou- 
nd disappears ; they believe him lost 1 To 
le cries of the shipwrecked people the echos 
Sim the shore repeat the word— lost ! lost ! 
»ut like a grappling iron he has held on to 
\e wreck; he now grasps it firmly in his 
ands — brave man ! the sea will give him up 
er victims 1 

(To be concluded in our next.) 



"MY COUNTRY.»> 



Oh land of the free and the brave ! 

The home of the stranger and poor, 
A rock in the midst of the wave. 

That laahes thy sea-beaten shore : 
*main like the pride of the world, 
Undaunted, unshakeu by fear ; 

Thy chieftains have conquer'd, 
Thy freemen have hurl'd 
heir country's invincible spear. 

Hiat glory has beamed on thy crest, 
What fame have thy chieftains acquired, 
Vho sleep now in honour and rest. 
In death's gloomy garments attired I 



Oh I waken the lay to their praise, 
But weep not although they are ^one ; 

Let thoughts of thy warriors 

Conquering days. 
My country emboMen my song. 

Thy pennon Britannia haa waved, 

Alike o*er the deck of the slain ; 
Thy seamen have pantingly braved 

The battle again and again. 
Th^n glorious still be thy pride, 
Thy courage and brilliant renown : 
Their sons won their freedom, 
When boldly the^ died. 
And lowered their enemies down. 

Reclined on thy ocean retreat. 

Encompassed by surges around. 
And all that would dare thee to meet, 

Shall bite but the dust of thy ground. 
Like the lion thy arm shall watch o'er 
The friendless and orphans to save ; 
Till misery's pang 
Be recorded no more, 
But hush'd in the gloom of the grave. 

L. E. T. 



WHIMBICAIa SKBTCH OF RBNRY VIII. 



He was born in 1491, and began to reign 
in 1509. He raised his favourites, the instru- 
ments of his crimes, from the verj' depth of 
obscurity to the pinnacle of grandeur, and 
after setting them up as tyrants, put them to 
death as slaves. He was })re- eminent in reli- 
gion: first quarrelling with Luther, whose 
doctrines he thought too republican, he be- 
came Defender of the Catholic Faith; and 
then quarrelling with the Pope, who stood in 
the way of his murders, he was twice excom- 
municated. He made creeds and articles, and 
made it treason not to swear to them ; and he 
burned his opponents with slow fire. He 
burned an hysterical girl, the Maid of Kent, 
for her opinions. He disputed with a foolish 
schoolmaster onthe Real Presence, and burned 
him to convince him. He beheaded Bishop 
Fisher and Sir Thomas More for not swearing 
that his own children were bastards. He 
robbed the churches, and gave the revenue of 
a convent to an old woman for a pudding. 
He burned a lovely young woman (Anne 
Asoue) for jabbering of the Real Presence. 

He was in love, as in relinrion, delicate and 
tender. He first married his sister-in-law, 
and because her children died divorced her ; 
married her maid of honour, and made Parlia- 
ment and clergy declare he had done well. 
Pie beheaded the maid of honour for letting 
her handkerchief fall at a tilting, and two or 
three gentlemen with her, to keep her com- 
pany ; threw her body into an old arrow case, 
and buried it therein, and the very next day 
married a third wife, and his Parliament and 
clergy made it treason not to say it was well. 

He next proposed to Francis I. to bring two 
princesses to Guise, and a number of other 
pretty French ladies, that he might choose a 
fourth wife amonur them. The French king 
was too gallant to bring ladies to market like 
cattle, so he fell in love with the picture of a 
Dutch lady, and married her without seeing 



her. When she came, he found she spoke 
Dutch, and did not danoe wdL He swore 
she was no maid« and turned her loose ; and 
as he had destroyed Cardinal Wohey when he 
was tired of his former wifisj-so he beheaded 
Cromwell when he waa sqrfeited with this 
one. 

He married a fifkh wife, vnth whom he was 
so delighted that he had forms of thanks- 
giving composed by the bishops, and read in 
the churches, and then condemned her, her 
grandmother, her uncles, aunts, cousins, and 
about a dozen in all, to be put to death. 
Having done all this, and much more, he died 
of a rotten leg, in the 38 th year of his reign, 
and the 56 Lh of his life, a royal bloodhound, 
and a very memorable brute ! 

THE FIiY'B UBTTER-BOX. 



We are constantly receiring contributions, 
which, although compelled to reject, we feel 
satisfied are of a nature that would amuse 
our readers. The following pieces, con- 
jured from the brain of John Copson by the 
two last numbers ot our Picture Gallery, 
will afford a fair specimen of the occasional 
contents of our Letter-box : — 
flail tragic star, Macready by naipe 
How glorious is thy theatrical Fame 
thou art Rivall'd by few & Equalled by none 
For thy Eminent talents can ne*er be outdone. 

In Macbeth the tempest, lear & Melnotte, 

Macready for ages Will not be Forgot, 

& of a host more of heroes too numerous to 

name 
Macready the champion Will ever remain. 

But alas death, I fear in his Iron grasp-^ 
Ere Many More years Will this great actor 

clasp 
if so What a loss Will the drama snstain 
for We ne*er May Expect to behold his like 

again. 

End. 



ON THE D£ATH OP liADT FLORA HASTINGS. 

Once so mild & beauteous, alas, Now 

In the silent tomb she lies— 

Ah ! what shall check her friends availless . 

sighs 
the bloom that lived upon her cheeks has fied 
& all the lustre of those eyes is dead, 
too good for Earth, to happier scenes she's 

Flown 
too good for courts, alas she should have lived . 

alone. • 

& now let those dispute Who dare 
these Which here are Wrote 
tha public journals open are 
& from them they may quote. 

LADY FLORA HASTINGS. 



A new edition of No. 30 of the " Fly" is 
now ready, accompanied by fine impressions 
of the portrait, worked from new drawings 
executed expressly to meet the increased de- 
mand. 

A few very fine proof impressions on im- 
perial paper. Is. each. 
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FLY. 



The regular Bubacribers to the " Fly" are 
informed that anotlKr ^rand picture is nearly 
completed for gratuitous presentation with 
that work. The subject is her Most Gracious 
Majesty Queen Victoria, attended by his 
Grace the Duke of Wellington, King Leopold, 
Lords Hill, Melbourne, &c., departing from 
Windsor Castle on horseback, to review the 
troops. The likeness of the Queen is the 
most accurate that has been taken, and the 
surrounding figures are grouped together in a 
masterly manner; it will on its completion be 
decidedly the best pictufe that has been given 
with the " Fly." 

In order to secure time for the production 
of a sufficient number of plates to meet the 
increased demand, the proprietors name the 
17th day of August as the day on which this 
really beautiful work of art will be produced. 
To prevent^ a recurrence of the disappoint- 
ment experienced by the trade in procuring 
the last number of the ** Fly,*' it is suggested 
that orders should be given in to the publisher 
as early after the 14th inst. as possible. 

Proof impressions may be had on imperial 
paper, at Is. each. 

TO THB TRADB. 



The proprietors of the ** Fly" beg to an- 
nounce that they have again reprinted many 
of the numbers of "The Fly's Picture Gal- 
lery" (old series), and are now prepared to 
supply lots of from 12 to 50 dozen, at a con- 
siderable reduction of price. Purchasers of a 
gross save six per cent,, and 60 dozen entitles 
the buyer to an additional profit of Twelve* 
and-a-Half per cent. ! ! Country shopkeep- 
ers will find these well-assorted lots admirably 
suited to their purpose. 

" Fly" Office, Water-lane, London. 



BLAIR'S GOUT AND RHEUMATIC 
PILLS. — The decided superiority of tbis 
mi*dic ne over every other hitherto offered to |»ublio 
notice for the cure of tbo6e dreadful painful diseftsex, 
c«out, Rheumatic Gout, Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
Slg,, is so fully manifested by a rapidly-iucreasing 
sale, and the testimony of thousands in erery rank 
of life, that those who are aware of the existence of 
such a remedy, and have not availed themselves of 
trying its efficacy, cannot truly be objects of 
sympathy. The testimonials of the astonishing 
effects of t^ medicine are universally accompanied 
by the fact, thatno inconvenience of any sort attends 
i's administration, but that the patient wiibout 
feeling the operation of the medicine, is universally 
left in a stronger and a belter state of health than 
experienced previous to bein? afflicted i%ith this 
disease ; and in all cases of acute suffering, great re- 
lief is experienced in a few hours, and a cure it gene- 
rally effected in twj or three days. 

This valuable discovery is sold by Thomas Prout, 
229, Strand, London ; and all respectable Medicine 
Venders throughout the Kingdom, Price Ss. 9J. 
per box. 

Ask for Blair's Gout and Rheumatic Pills, and 
observe the Name and Address, of " Thomas Prout, 
22«, Strand, London," impressed upon the Govern- 
ment Stamp affixed to each box of the Genuine 
iVledicine. 



NEW PORTRAIT OP T. DXBDXN. 

AN excellent LIKENESS of Mr. THOMAS 
DIBDIN (the author of innumerable Popular 
Songs, Plays, &c.), is published this day, price Is. 

As the entire proceeds of this print will be de- 
voted to the neoessities of the veteran poet, it offers 
a doable claim on the attention of admirers of taleata 
tmly English ; the name of Dibdin being insepar- 
ably allied to the glories of '* Old England i voodeB 
walls.** Each copy of the Portrait bears a fac- 
simile of the autograph of the talented Original. 

Published for T. Dibdin by J. Glover, Water-lane, 
Fleet-street. Subscribers* names received by Mr. 
Machin, at the National Bath Tavern, 218, High 
Holborn ; at Evans's Grand Hotel, Covent Garden ; 
and by T. Dibdin, No. 283 Strand. Orders leceiTed 
by all agents for the " Fly'* in town and country. 



aSVENTBBNTR EDITION, 

withimportant corrections (by especial dbsieu), 
as to the conduct of the Queen, 

THE LADY FLORA HASTINGS; her Life 
and Death. With Questions for the Queen, 
and Criticisms on her Court. 

" She knew that she was dyin^, 
But she dreaded not her doom.*' 

*' Go to that chamber of death ; take no councillor 
with thee ; commune with thine own heart and be 
still." 

Price Twopence. 

Thomas White, printer, 59, Wych-slreet, Strand, 
and by all booksellers ; scld wholessle at S20, Deans- 
gate, ManohestcT. 

Where also may be had, 

THE FACTORY LAD. Now publishing in 
Fourpenny Farts, with Characteristic Engravings, 
illustrative of the horrid system of White Slavery 
existing in the heart of England, the Life of Simon 
Smike, a Factory Lad. 

This work, it is hoped, will rouse the indignation 
of the Countiy against the abominable craelties of 
the Factory Bastiles, and of that accursed system of 
White Slavery which exlsU in the heart of England 
under the patronage of the Reformed House of 
Commons. 

To be completed in Six Parts, five of which are 
already published. 

The Rev. J. R. STEPHENS in LONDON. 
Price only 1'wopence, containing 56 closely -printed 
columns, the 'J'hree Sermons preached in London by 
this eloquent, zealous, and persecuted friead of the 
poor and the oppressed, may now be had (with a 
preface by the reverend gentleman, and the whole 
revised by himself,) Price only Twopence. 

Anxiously desiring the prop:* gallon of the great 
Scriptural Truths comprised in these three im- 
porUnt Discourses, the publisher, to counteract a 
surreptilious edition. inJuttriously foisted upon the 
public, has reduced the price of tlii.s the only 
genuine, authentic, and revised edition, to the 
price of Twopence. 

DICK TURPIN. Now publishing in Penny 
Nos. and Fourpenny Parts, very handsomely done 
up in a characteristic cover, with Engrsvings 
illustrative of his extraordinary career, the authentic 
history of this celebrated Highwayman. In which will 
be introduced a full and highly interesting descrip- 
tton of his ride to York. By Henuy Downbs 
Mills. 

WHITE'S PENNY .TACK SHEPPARD. 
Complied from authentic documents never before 
published, embracing anecdotes of Jonathan Wild, 
and most of the contemporaries of this notorious 
thief. 

Ask for White's Edition. 




NAPOLEON for the PEOPLE 

Publishing weekly, a iplendidly-illuatrated historr 
of the Emperor 

NA P O L E X. 
with 500 Engravings. 

For neatness, elegance, and cheapness, the XA. 
POLEON for the PEOPLE surpasses any perio. 
diual ever published. Every reader of this poblia* 
tion should possess this unparalleled work, it beioj 
worthy the library of Prince, Peer, or Petstat. 
Numbers— Weekly, One Penny; Monthly Partis 
price Sixpence. 

W. Strange, 91, Paternoster-row ; and sj]d fej 
all agents of this publication in Town or Coootiy. 

Now publishing in Weekly numbers, at One PecsT, 
and Monthly parts at Fourpence, 

CLARK'S TALES OF THE WARS; 
or, Naval and Military Chronicle. Tbe fir< 
volume contains fifty-two splendid wood tngtxwup, 
with a superior steel poi trait of his late Majetj 
William IV. With an interesting Memoir. Prii 
5s. 6d. 

Vol. 2 contains seventy engravings, with a fiutb. 
ful account of the Battle of Waterloo, a supemr 
•teel portrait of tbe Duke of Wellington, wit i&i 
interesting Memoir of his Life. Priee 5s. 61 

Vol. 3. contains sixty*six engraving's, with a (ziik- 
ful account of tbe French Revolution of 18.14, tk 
the Belgian Revolution of 18S0 ; a splendid stid 
portiait of the ever memorable Lord Yiicout 
Nelson, with an interesting Memoir of bis Uk 
Price 58. 6d. 

Vol. 4 will contain about sixty engravings, vitii 
a superior steel portrait 6f Napoleon Baooi4»ne. 

The whole, from the commencement, msy b«£3J, 
containing one hundred and cigbty-tbree numben, I 
at Id. each ; in forty-five monthly parts at 4i. 
each ; or in three handsome volumes. Phoe bi.h^ ' 
each. j 

The Battle of Waterloo, with twelve eogravia^ | 
price 4d. I 

Tbe history of the French Re\*o]ution of IS33, ' 
with twelve engravings, price 6d. I 

Chronicles of the Sea; or faithful narratives cf 
the most interesting Shipwrecks, Fires, Fimloe^j 
and Disasters incident to a life of maritime cziaA 
prise. On crown 4to., in weekly numbers, at l^c.: 
and monthly parts at 6d.; each number illastxttd 
by an elaborate engraving. 

To the Sporting World. — A n9w and eiegsnt edi 
tion, in weekly numbers, at 3d.; monthly par;» 
Is. ; or complete in 5 volumes at 10s. each. £''c| 
alternate number will contain a portrait of a ceb 
bratetl Boxer, and from sixteen to twenty-four p2f4 
of letterpress. The part will contain two portrai'J 
and eighty pages of letterpress. 

Pierce £gan*s Boxiana; or sketches of social 
and modern Pugilism ; from the days of Fi^ sal 
Broughtcn to the present time; and biographicd 
memoirs of all the Boxers, their age, vdibt, s:i 
style of fighting; forming a complete Boxing Ca« 
Icndar and a book of reference. 

M. Moore, publisher, Warwick-lane, Lond^ 

Published for Jambs GL0VBB7arWater-I»De, 
Fleet-«treet. 

John Cunningfaim, Fkinttr, Crawa*coiirt, ;t, fia^rSxtA 
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ATTENDED BY THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON, THE KINCQFTHE 
BELGIANS, LORD HILL ftc.&c. DEPARTING FRQM WINDSOR 
CASTLE TO REVIEW THE TROOPS. 
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No. 32 — ^Nbw Series.] 



SATURDAY, AUGUST 10. 



[Twopence. 



Ei^ purchaser of this rmMertf^'^'Tn^¥x.Yr is entitled to an exquisUely -executed Lith>grapUc Vmi^T oi "The Queen Roinir to 
a Review, which %s presented gratuitously,— ^[K similar print with every number.] 



THB FIiYS PICTURB-OAIiLBBY. 

(No, 32.— AVt«> Series,) 

We are under the necessity of prematurely 
presenting the plate we had intended for the 
^3d number of the series, owing to a circum- 
stance with which our friends in the trade will 
be made acquainted through another channel, 
and which we deem it entirely unnecessary to 
bring before the notice of our readers. 

We do not complain of the pilfering pro- 
pensities of a contemporary, when we reflect 
on the very exalted position we have so long 
maintained in the public favour. We of 
course expect the shafU of our impotent imi- 
tator will occasionally be levelled at us, and 
hope we may always be as well prepared as 
we are this week to frustrate his roguery. 

We with pride present our picture to the 
public, and dismiss the subject with a quota. 
tion— freely rendered applicable : — 

" Look here upon that pictore and on this, 
The counterfeit presentment of a Queen ; 
See what a grace is seated on this group— 
A c mbination and a form indeed, 
Where every talent has been brought in play 
To give the world the excellence of ar) ! 

• • • Look you what follows. 
Here • the other " 

We are at fault I Shakspeare not having 
conceived the possibility of any thing so truly 
contemptible as the futile attempt to filch the 
beauties of the "Fly/* which we allude to 
in this notice. 



ZJtNES TO VOUTH. 

Oh youth ! thou art a dream of bliss, 
Too bright, too pure, to last ; 

A trance our gathering years dismiss, 
A vision fading fast. 

Yet still to thee will memory cling, 

In sad and after years, 
A thought of thee will often fling 

Its splendour o*er our tears. 

Hope, like a seraph cloth'd in light. 

Then revels un confined. 
And glories break upon the sight, 

And raptures fill the mind. 

And love, the choicest gift we own, 
Comes smiling from above ; 

Tis (fiven to youthful hearts alone. 
To feel the force of love. 

Oh youth ! thou art a dream of bliss, 
Too bright, too pure, to last ; 

A trance our gathering years dismiss, 
A vision fading fast. 



BOU8ABD Z>B BRAVB HOMME. 

" The fact through lenpth of time obscure, 
Is hard to faith ; yet shall the same endure." 
^ Dryden. 

(Continued from page\\2,) 
Holding on by the wreck of the vessel, he 
fixes the cord which encircles his body al- 
ready made fast to the jetty. In the use of 
this he instnicts the sailors ; thus opening to 
them a passage through the darkness and the 
biUows. He places them, one by one, on this 
line of difficulty and danger, exhorts them all, 
supports the weak, and beginning his work of 
toil he at length arrives at land, preceded by 
SIX of the sufierers, dragged from the gulf 
already open to receive them. Prostrate and 
overcome by so long a contest, and covered 



with blood, Bousard arrired at the land more 
dead than alive, and in a horrible state from 
stupor and exhaustion. All hasten to his as- 
sistance — they dress his wounds and support 
him— his stomach has rejected the salt water 
with which it was oppressed. He begins to 
revive, his senses return, when lo I a fresh 
cry is heard from the vessel, and has reached 
his ear. "Humanity still stronger than his re* 
viving senses restores him to his wonted bold* 
ness. His strength acquires new vigour ; he 
forgets himself. So long as there remains one 
unfortunate to be saved, his work is still to 
do. He will never repose himself. What i|to 
life to him ? Life to him is the devotion qf 
it to the use of others. He will be the provi- 
dence of the evening. There he is bufietin^ 
the angry surge with fresh energies. Aston- 
ishing man ! once more on board the wreck- 
amidst the planks he finds a youth whose 
weakness prevented his following the rest ia 
their late departure: he has se^iured him, 
fixed him on the rope, supports him, and has 
the happiness to bring him and with life even 
to the shore. 

Of ten men which the wrecked vessel had 
on board eight were saved, andt wo were washed 
overboard, the bodies of which were cast up 
next day a la greve, with other mutilated ob- 
jects of the wreck. Bousard returned borne 
next day to his house, escorted or rather sup- 
ported by the eight sailors, the preservation of 
whose lives were entirely dependant on the 
energy and intrepidity of a single individual. 
To all philanthropic eyes such a trophy will 
be considered to rank with any pitched battle 
fought and won since the conquest. Dieppe 
records with gratitude the exploits of its pilot, 
and the praises of which he was the object 
made him acquainted with the Intendant of 
Rouen. He in his turn made him known to 
M. dc Necker. That Minister, amongst other 
achievements, submitted to his Majesty Louig 
AVi. an account of his last exploit. The 
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king imaiediatdij ordered this brave citiien to 
be reoompeosed, and a letter was dispatched 
from the nand of tbe Minister of Finance to 
him in the following terms : — 

" Brave man, ^It was only the day before 
yesterday that I heard, through M. Crosne, 
Intendant de Rouen, of your heroic action of 
the 3 1 St of August. I lost no time in making 
known the particulars of it to the king, who 
has ordered me to testify to you his satisfac 
tion, by announcing on his part the recom 
pense of 10,000 francs, with a pension of 300 
fivres. In consequence of which I have 
written to M. V Intendant, Continue in the 
good work of affording help to others when 
you may, and offer thanksgiving and prayers 
for your king, who loves brave people, and 
knows how to reward them. 

" V Intendant de$ Fhumees, 

" Neckeb." 

This letter, made public at Dieppe, gave 
new lustre and even higher consideration for 
their pilot Bousard. The most influential of 
their citizens urged him to go to Versailles, in 
order to return thanks to his Majesty. M. 
Lemoyne, mayor of Dieppe, brought him to 
Paris, and had the honour to present him to 

Sersons of the greatest distinction in that city. 
1. de Necker presented him to M. de Mau- 
repas. This gentleman and M. Lemoyne 
conducted him to Versailles, to solicit an in- 
terview of his Majesty. Placed in the saloon 
of Hercules, whose figure he well represented 
by his athletic form and proportions, the king 
immediately remarked him, and addressing 
himself to the Duke of D'Ayon, 

'^Monsieur le Due, who is that man ?*' 

''Sire, it is the brave Dieppe pilot, who 
has come to thank your Mtyesty tor the re- 
compense awarded to his noble services.*' 

** What, is this the person so self- devoted 
that M. de Necker spoke to me of P" 

"The same, sire.'' 

''Approach, my brave fellow," said the 
king, presenting him to the nobles and cour- 
tiers surrounding him. ** There," said he to 
them, " is a citizen who Dieppe is proud to 
cherish for his noble disinterestedness and at- 
tachment. Bousard, like your good city, I 
honour you too, because you are a brave man, 
a truly bravo man. Gentlemen, do honour to 
this worthy and generous pilot." 

The great men of the Court made obeisance 
before him, and all loaded him with congra- 
tulations, to which the Queen, the beautiful 
hut unfortunate Maria Antoinette, did not 
withhold the gracious condescension of a 
smile. After the presentation, the mayor of 
Dieppe received from his Majesty his further 
commands to construct without delay a house 
In all respects suitable for the family of pilot 
Bousard. This worthy man has hieen often 
heard to express himself after the following 
modest and simple form of language— 

"I have before performed similar actions, 
and I know not how it happens that this last 
trait has made so much stir. My comrades 
are certainlv as brave as myself, and it is not 
their fault if my strength afforded me now 
and then some local advantage over them." 



A gold medal had beea gnsted to the 
father of our hero in times past, as the reirard 
of his services as a pilot. A sUver one 
awarded to the son in recent thnes completed 
the trophy ; thus winning for each of them, 
without distinction, that most honourable title 
of "Brave Man.*' F, E. 



BRIGHT TROUGRTS. 

I would I were a &iry, 

As light as falKiig snows. 
To do whate'er my fancy bade. 

To wander where I chose ; 
rd visit many a pleasant spot, 

A merry life I*d lead. 
With all of bright and beautiful, 

To serve me at my need. 

I'd never give a single thought 

To misery or care ; 
My heart should have the gladness 

Of a wild bird in the air. 
And if perchance a tempest 

Should gather in the ikj, 
I'd crouch beneath a lily-bell. 

Until the cloud pass by. 

The violet, the cowslip, 

The little warbling bee, 
That cannot for his life withhold 

The music of its glee ; 
The butterfly, that sUent thing. 

Of many gorgeous dyes, 
The denizen of garden things, 

The pilgrim of the skies. 

The stanr twinkling glow-worm 

That like a drop of dew. 
Sheds faintly on the trembling grass 

A line of emerald hue ; 
The daisy and the daffodU, 

The smell gem on the Lea, 
Of these I*d make my playmates, 

And these my friends should be* 

rd hie me to the greenwood, 

I*d sit me down and sing. 
Beneath the quiet curtain 

Of the nightingale's soft wing. 
My pillow should be rose leaves, 

Without a single thorn, 
And there Td chaunt my roundelay. 

Until the blush of mom. 

The world is full of sorrow, 

On every side I see, 
Shadow instead of sunlight, 

And grief instead of glee : 
Or if I hear the trumpet voice 

Of pleasure cleave the sky, 
The mournful echo sadness 

Is certain to reply. 

Oh would I were a fairy. 

As light as fallmg snows, 
To do whate'er my fancy bade, 

To wander where I chose ; 
I'd visit many a sunny spot, 

And fiir away I'd flee, 
Where crime and folly seldom come 

Beneath the forest tree. 

L.E. 



There are often words used in societr tkt 
fly from mouth to mouth— words stupid b 
themselves, which make a sort of false glitttr 
for those that use them. The ample and tC 
would-be wits seize upon these to krd thfir 
conversation at interludes of the houiUote jiai 
ecarte. A bit of scandal hatched in one boa. 
doir is soon heard to buzz in a saloon, tbti: 
two, then three ; next at Frascati, then at ih 
playhouse, now every where m town ; and iht 
more absurd the report, the more impliciilyi: 
is believed. It is a spot of (h1 that gmii 
spreading, and never steps till it finds notlibc 
more to spoil. Such and such like vronls d 
inuendos form an opinion. Opinion l^ th^ 
tyrant of the world ; the caprice or prejudb 
of the mass against such or such an individuL 
Opinion may honour a knave, and in Iik>f 
manner may tarnish an honest nian*s fanh* 
Opinion which dishonours is like a seam;: 
iron ; the mark remains with the condemoa 
whether guilty or not. Opinion makes rep:- 
tations sometimes without merit, and de^tn\v> 
them oftener without a cause. 

THE WAKINBR'8 ADIEU. 



"Our bark is on the waters— her flag vaxe 

fair and free, 
And her bow is bounding proudly on the W.i 

and boundless sea : 
The surge is driving cheerily along the bflloT: 

blue ; 
And our hearts are beating wearily to bid t> 

shores adieu. 

"The merry dolpbin dances in the golden see- 

mer day ; 
And the rainbow, like a cherub, laDgbsamo£ 

the diamond spray. 
The mighty whale, in awful sport and pride. 

goes tumbling by ; 
And, 'To sea! to sea! my gallant lads!' te 

hundred voices cry. 

" The foam is on the mountain side— the bsi 

is on the wave— 
The sun shines o*er the summer-tide, to cbec 

and lead the brave : 
Oh ! who that's cradled on the sea volJ 

perish on the shore? 
Away ! away I the breeze is up ! and tbe 

foaming billows roar I 

"Farewell, bright land! romantic land; i 

long farewell to thee ! 
Three cheers, brave lads ! unfturl the sailr- 

heave — weigh — and put to sea 1 
Away she flies! her timbers creek I hownn^ny 

we shall be I 
Since tbe free were made for the winds d 

waves — the wind and waves for thefm!' 

A GREAT MAN OlaEAlf INO HIS OWX 



This great man was a good mannit^t^- 
bargain — these two qualities but rarely m^ 
in the same individual ; he however DO««g« 
these, and many more ; above ally he fi£ > 



THBPLY. 
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good master of a family. For near a year 
and a half our great man ez^oyed all the 
pleasures of paternity, and for six months 
past the son of the great man no longer 
sucked, and Catherine the nurse, a jolly, fresh 
country-woman, claimed permission to return 
to her village, since the little one reqoired her 
no loD^r, and who, as she said, already took 
soup like a grown person. The great man 
would not hear of the nurse leaving, for the 
good man too had bis prejudices. He tbonght 
(the papa) after having given her milk to the 
»on of the house, a nurse, whether of town or 
country, became one of the family. Thus, when 
Catherine asked leave to depart, the great man 
tiu-ned a deaf ear, and Catherine had her elo- 
quence and her tears for her pains. Now Cathe- 
rine was twenty-two yearsof age,more, she was 
married— and her husband as big as a Hercules, 
some forty years old, a mason by trade, and 
companionable by nature. When Catherine 
quitted her native village, master Peter said 
10 her, " Now, mother has no call below there 
tiT more than one year, else, I come, and bon 
gre malgre, fetch you back here." The year 
was ended, and a good deal beyond, when one 
line day, master Peter, as good as his word, 
dropped into Paris. 

"Ah! so there you are Peter," said the 
great man, " and what is it you want ?" 
"I want my wife." 
" Good ! but we cannot spare her." 
" Whafs to become of me ? do you think, 
if you please, that people marry to live four 
leases asunder ? nonsense, I want my wife." 
" Well ! well ! remain here ; we'll find you 
employment." 
"To do what?" 

" Every thing. I will make you my valet. 
Catherine shall not leave the child, you shall 
Dot leave Catherine." 

"I valet de chambre! what do I know 
about the trade?" 

" We will teach you — to beat clothes and 
black boots is not a difficult business." 

" For you, who have the means, perhaps. 
But for mie, a poor mason, it is quite another 
affair." 
''Bast! we will instruct you." 
"Who." 

<r J »» 

" You ! a great man ! you learn me to black 
boots! don't be hoaxing the people." 

" I am not joking, stay where you are ; 
to-morrow morning, call me before any one's 
ip, and I will give you the first lesson." 

Next morning, at five o'clock, the great 
Mn, who for the most part never rose before 
welve, was up and at work. Before him was 
I white apron ; in the left-hand a boot, in the 
%ht a brush, and he brushed I and brushed ! 
irhilst Peter, armed like his master with a 
^rasb, followed with hi| eves and attention 
be benevolent preceptor, who was instructing 
«m to the best of his power. 

**Now look, Peter, when you lay on the 
lacking, take a soft brush as the label 
"joins; and yon brush as I do at this 
loment, till the leather is polished quite 
right." 

"Yes, sir.'' 



'* Look how well that goes now ; there's a 
magnificent one— what do you think of it V 

"Superb." 

" I am delighted at that — now, nib up the 
other, you, and doa*t be chary of rubbing. 
To-morrow I'll show you how to beat clothes ; 
to-day I have no time, and must go to the re- 
hearsal. But to-morrow, Peter! You are now 
decidedly vaUt de chambre ^ and we continue 
your wife. My Paul will be content also ; he 
so loves his nurse." 

And the great man went off, moved even to 
tears. The great man was called Talma, 
(you had guessed it, no doubt.) 

Eighteen years after, the house of the great 
man was hung in black ; near the corpse 
wept and prayed a woman ; beside her an 
elderly man. The woman was nurse Catherine, 
the man was Peter. 

We are such stuff" 

As dreams arc made on ; and our little life 

Is rotmded with a sleep ! 

F. E. 



HADAMB VESTRIS, 

THE FUTURE LESSEE OF COVEST GARDEN 
THEATRE. 

Mr. Glover, print- publisher, ** Fly" office, 
Water-lane, London, begs to re-announce his 
accurate portrait of this beautiful and talent- 
ed actress. It is a full-length drawing, by 
the first artist in lithography, and is printed 
on India paper, imperial size, for framing. 
Reduced price 6d. 



THB TOURNAMENT! 



Preparations are making to present the sub- 
scribers to the ** Fly" with a fine picture, ac- 
curately representing the gorgeous Tourna- 
ment which is to be held at the seat of Lord 
Eglintoun, in Scotland. 

Great pains have been taken to get correct 
drawings of the splendid trappings to be used 
on the occasion, and to render the picture 
worthy a place in the ** Fly's" Picture- 
Gallery. Further particulars will be an- 
nounced immediately. 

To point out defects, one would think it ne- 
cessary to be equally conversant with beauties. 
But this is not the case. The best caricaturists 
cannot draw a common outline ; nor the best 
comic actors speak a line of serious poetry with- 
out being laughed at. This may be perhaps 
accounted for in some degree by saying, that 
the perfection of the ludicrous implies that loose- 
ness or disjointedness of mind, which receives 
most delight and surprise from oddity and con- 
trast, and which is naturally opposed to the 
steadiness and unity of feeling required for the 
serious, or the sublime and beautiful. 

With women, the great business of life is love, 
and they g^neraUy make a mistake in it. ITiey 
consult neither the heart nor the head, but are 
led away by mere humoiu* and fancy. If instead 
of a companion for life, they had to choose a 
partner in a country- dance or to trifle away an 
hour with, their mode of calculation would be 
right. They tie their true-lover's knot with 
idle, thoughtless haste, while the institutions 
of society render it indissoluble. 



TBB rXtY'8 UBTTB]l*BOZ. 

"Honesty." — Our correspondent expresses 
sentiments that do him great credit. The 
person he alludes to is a general publisher, 
and as such must bear the odium that 
attaches itself to the dirtj actions of those 
whose productions he is the means of 
inflicting upon the public. We regret to 
see'him a party to such very paltry conduct. 
We shall not refer more directly to the sub- 
ject. 

**Her2." — Received too late for notice this 
week. 

"John CopsoD." — ^The flattering notice taken 
of this gentleman's poetic productions incur 
last number, has induced him to favour us 
with the following morceau. There can be 
but one opinion as to its merits. 

DEDICATED TO THE EDITOR OF 
THE FLY, 

great Fly, the plate With Which your last 
came out 
Has Raised a tender thought 
Witlun My Breast 
I trust that When to leave this 
World of Sorrows We're, About, 
Our Souls May all Enjoy Eternal Rest, 

When In My young and childish days I 

Dwelt, 
Under A Fond Parents Eye, 
By one dear brothers death bed side I Knelt 
& saw him Sleep, alas & die. 

That Picture Seemed as if it Were ordained 
To raise my thoughts With him to heaven 
& I trust the Saviour has our pardon gained 
& We may one day rest Where he did at 
the age of Seven, 

How Striking true to nature are those 

scenes 
Which thou great artist here hast laid 

before us 
& unlike Shakspears Kings & queens 
No one can say they want a chorus 

8c now if you (too long) Ive been addressing 
& on your valued time transgressing 
but one more Word Fly say to you 
& that one word kind sir's adiew 

John Copson. 
End. 



THB 8HIU.ING PORTRAITS. 



The idea of working the first impressions of 
the most popular drawings that have been 
given with the ** Fly" on imperial proof 
paper, expressl^r for framing, having been so 
favourably received by the subscribers, the 
proprietors beg to announce their intention of 
carefully preserving the early copies of any 
numbers of the Picture- Grallery that may 
merit extraordinary patronage, which will be 
offered to the public at Is. each. 

Now ready fi)r sale:— ** Mr. Macready as 
Henry V. ;**^ "The lamented Lady Flora 
Hastings;" and "The Queen and Suite go- 
ing to a Review ! 

*•* Orders received by all venders of the 
"Fiy-'* 



128 



THE FLY. 



TRB rXiY'8 PXGTaRB.aAXiI.XSBY. 



(New Series.) 

The following are the titles of the plates 
that have been grattniously presented with the 
New Series : — 

With No. 1.* Her gracious Miyesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2.— 1 , 2, 3 ! Kiss the dealer. > . ^„. 

3.-The6Mti Window . . J »?«"•- 

4. — Getting a Rope*s-end.) 

7.-A sudden Squall . . J* P*'^' 

6.* Where have you been all the day P— 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

6.* Old Eag1and*s Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

8.* Robert Burns and his Highland Mary. 

9.— A Special Pleader sueing for Hay a 
Crown. 

lO.-^Humming Birds. 

II.* The Widow. 

12* A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums 

13.* The Soldier's Return ) 

16.— The Sailor's Return, f * P*""' 

14.* The Appointed Hour. 

16.* A splenciid Portrait of Lord Byron. 

17.— Love and Jealousy. >^ ^„. 

21.-Revenge . . : J^^P^^^- 
18.* Prayer . > ^^j, 

m» MediUtionJ*P*"^- 

19.* I wish he would Propose. 

22.— So, I've found you out ! 

^3.— The Rival Pets. 

24.— A Portrait of the Duke of Wellington. 

25. — Oh ! say you'll be my Bride. 

26.— Pray answer this quickly. 

27. — Going to Service. 

28.— The Village Toilet. 

29. — ^Fine portrait of Macready. 

30.— Beautiful portrait of Lady Flora Hast- 
iigs. 

31.— The Dying Babe. 
•32.— The Queen and Suite going to a 
Review ! 

*,* Every purchaser of a number of the 
< * Fly" is entitled to a print gratuitously. 

Those marked * have been re-executed, and 
fine impressions are warranted. 

TO THE TRABS. 



The proprietors of the ** Fly" beg to an* 
nounce that they have again reprinted many 
of the numbers of *' The Fly's Picture Gal- 
lery'' Qild series), and are now prepared to 
supply lots of from 12 to 50 dozen, at a con« 
sklerable reduction of price. Purchasers of a 
gross save six per cent.^ and 50 dozen entitles 
the buyer to an additional prqfit qf Twelve* 
and- a- Half P^r c^nt. ! ! Country shopkeep- 
ers will find these well-assorted lots admirably 



suited to their purpose. 
" Fly" Office, Water- 



lane, London. 



Just publishedf price 2 J., 

AN ADDRESS lo that portion of the PEOPLE 
or GREAT BRITAIN and IRELAND call- 
log themselves Reformers on the PoliticAl Excite- 
ment of the preiient time. 

Bv Richard Carlils. 
Manchester: 'publisbed by T. P. Carlile, 220, 
Deansgate. London : Alfred Carlile, Water lane, 
Fleet-&treet| and sold by all bookseKers. 



ANOTHER NEW WORK. 

TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK. 
Splendidly Illustrated. 

On the 24th of August will he published the first 
of a most fleffant si^rits of Six Prints, illustrat- 
ing Turpin's Ride to York ; each print to be ac- 
companied by a description of the career of the in- 
trepid highwaymso, atid his celebrated mare, Black 
Bess! 

Glover, publisher, London. Orders received by 
all venders of the " Fly." 



This day is published, in Penny Numbers, 

GU S T A V U S ; or the Younjc Rake (le Mau- 
vais Sujet). By Charles Vavl db Kock. 
Uniform with, by t iC same celebrated author, 

The Barber of Paris; in Twelve Numbers, or 
Is. 6d. cloth boards. These two works are the cnm- 
mencenicnt of a series of translations of the French 
Novelists. They will be given without the least 
abridgement, and will be the only pei feet and vigo- 
rous edition of this writer ever published. For 
cheapness and elegance they will be without pa- 
rallel, and each work will form a handsome pocket 
volume, fit both for the library and the traveller. 
Also, 

The Monk. By 51. G. L<iwis. From the sup- 
pressed edition. Twentj-four numbers, platei 
2s. 6d. boards. 

The Adventures of an Actor; or. Life of a Stroll- 
ing Player. Twenty numbers, plates, 2*. boards. 

The Demon of Sicily. A famous Romance. By 
E. Wortli-y Montague. Twenty numbers, plates. 
2s. boards 

Memoirs of lUrriette Wilson. Written by Her- 
self. The original edition of four %'olumcs now 
first collected into one, with 14 engravings. Forty 
numbers, 4s. 6d. boards. 

On the Possibility of Limiting Populousness ', to 
which is added the Theory of Painless Extinction 
of Infants. By Marcus. Verbatim from the ori- 
ginal suppressed edition. Price 6d. 

Richard Oasller's Letter on the State of the La- 
bouring Classes, Id. 

Stepbens*s Sermons ; preached in London and 
various other places during the present year. Lord 
J. Russell alludtd to the^o sermons on Friday, the 
2d instant, and denounced the doctrines they con- 
tained. In Twelve numbets. Id. each, or Is. 
stitched. 

London : W. Duirdale, 37, Holywell-st., Strand ; 
and may be had of T. P. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, 
Manchester, and every bookseller throughout the 
kingdom. 

PORTB AITS of the PEOPLE'S 
F R I E N D S. 
The foUowini; havealreudy appeared: — 

1. Rev. J. R. Srephens. 

2. Mr. Richard OdsUer. 
S. Mr. John Fro&t. 

4. 

5. Robert Owen, E^q. 

6. Dr. John Taylor. 

Each portrait is surrounded by aa emblenatic 
design, which gives to the picture a highly intei^st- 
ing and ekgant appearance. 

In rapid succession will appear, portraits of 
Messrs. H. Vincent, F. O'Connor, O'Brien, Lovett, 

3J., 3d., and Proofs for framing, 6d. 

Also, on ONE SHEET, portraits of Fcargus 
O'Connor, Bronterre O'Brien, R. Oastler, Henry 
Hunt, and William Cobbett. Price only 2d. 

A. Carlile. publisher. Water-lane, Fleet-street, 
Loudon i and Thomas Paioe Carlile, 220, Deans- 
gate, Manchester. 




NAPOLEON for the PEOPLE 

^ Publishing weekly, a splendidly-illustrated hifii>tj 
of the Emperor 

NA P O ^L E y. 
Willi 500 Engravings. 

For neatness, elegance, and cheapness, the NA- 
POLEON for the PEOPLE surpafses any peri-, 
dioal ever published. Every reader of this puMci- 
tion should pofs-ss this iinparalle'dd work, it hr..; 
worthy the library of Prince, Peer, or ?tisia\ 
Numbers— Weekly, One Penny ;' Monthly Ptrts, 
price Sixpence. 

W. Strange, ^1. Paternoster-row ; and sold \.y 
all agents of this publication in Town or Couotiy. 

Price Is. l^d. per bojc. 

FRAMPTON'S PILL of HBALTH.-Th« 
excellent Family Pill is a medicioe of loo|< 
tried efficaoy for correcting all disorders of t\e 
ttomsch and bowels, the common synsptooi i{ 
which are costiveness, flatulency, spasma, Io>$ of 
appatite, sick head-ache, giddine&s, vense of fu'n 9 
after meals, dizziness of the eyes, drowsiness, ^:d 
pains in the stQnach and bowels. I ndi^esti.*?, 
producing a torpid state of the liver, anJ a cin>«. 
qnent inactivity of the bowels, causing adisor:..p-> 
sation of every function of the frame, will in l. J 
most excellent preparation, by a little perserenrcf, 
be effectually removed. Two or three doses « I 
convince the afflicted of its salutary etTects. Tit\ 
stomach will speedily regain its strength, .a \\a!.i>r 
action of the liver, bowt'l<, and kidneys willnp^'iy 
take place; and instead of^liitlessness, bcAt,pji,| 
and jaundiced appearance, strength, aciiriij, s:«i 
renewed health wi^l be the quick result of U(.b|' 
this medicine according to the direciions aeconpi* 
nying each box ; and il taken af^er too free an :b^ 
dulgence at tabic, they quickly restore the sv it. a 
to its natural state of repose. ' 

P«)r8ons of a full habiit who are subject to lies'' 
ache, giddiness, drowsiness, and singing in ^^ 
eats, arising from too greats (low of biood toib^ 
he.id, should never be without them, as mauy c«c-i 
gerous symptoms will be entirely carried ofl b] 
their immediate use. j 

For Females these pills are most truly exceilr-;^ 
removing all obstructions, the distressing hcau-j "^ 
so very prevslentwiih the s«*x, de}tression of »pi.i^ 
dulnessof sight, nervous affections. i>lotcht«. p:t] 
pics, end sallowncss of the skin, and give a hex nj 
and juvenile bloqai to the complexion. I 

As a pleasant, »afe, ea.«y aperient, they uo'tc 
recommendation of a mil«iopeia;ien with the 0< 
successful effecr, and require no restraint of di.- 
conflnement during their use. And for Kt'< 
People they will be found to be the most cctl\4 
able medicine hitherto prepared. 

S.dd by T. Prout, 229, Strand. London. Prii 
la. l|d. and Ss. Od. per boi ; and by the \eD(h 
of medicines generally throughout the kiogc! 

Ask for ** Framptoii's Pill of Henlih," am 
serve the nsme and address of <■ Thom:xs Y 
229, Strand. London,*' on the Governmect Sis 



Published for Jambs Glovbr, at Water-U 

Fleet-street. 
Joha Cutthigham, Printsr, Czowa-eoart, yt, VtaMa 
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(New Series.) 

The following are the titles of the plates 
that have been gratuitously presented with the 
New Series : — 

With No. !.♦ Her gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2.— 1, 2, 3 ! Kiss the dealer. > . _. 

3.-The6Mti Window . . japair. 

4. — Getting a Rope's-end. i 

7.-A sudden Squall . . J* P"^' 

5.* Where have you been all the day P— 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

6.* Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

8.* Robert Burns and his Highland Mary. 

9. — A Special Pleader sueing for Ha^ a 
Crown, 

lO.-^Humming Birds. 

U.* The Widow. 

12.* A beautiful Portrait of Robert Burns 

13.* The Soldier's Return) 

16.— The Sailor's Return. S * P^^'' 

14.* The Appointed Hour. 

16,* A splendid Portrait of Lord Byron. 

17.— Love and Jealousy.) ^ ^„. 

2l.-Revenge . . . \^^^^' 

18.» Prayer . \ ^ .^ 

2a» Meditation $*P*^- 

19.* I wish he would Propose. 

22.— So, I've found you out ! 
^3.— The Rival Pets. 

24.— A Portrait of the Duke of Wellington. 

25. — Oh ! say you'll be my Bride. 

26.— Pray answer this quickly. 

27. — Going to Service. 

28.— The Village Toilet. 

29. — Fine portrait of Macready. 

30.— Beautiful portrait of Lady Flora Hast- 
iigs. 

31.— The Dying Babe. 
•32. — The Queen and Suite going to a 
Review ! 

*^* Every purchaser of a number of the 
^ ' Fly" is entitled to a print gratuUousfy, 

Those marked * have been re-executed, and 
fhie impressions are warranted. 



TO THS TRADE. 

The proprietors of the ** Fly" beg to an- 
nounce that they have ag^in reprinted many 
of the numbers of *' The Fly's Picture Gal- 
lery*' (old series), and are now prepared to 
supply lots of from 12 to 50 dozen, at a con- 
siderable reduction of price. Purchasers of a 
gross save six per cent.^ and 60 dozen entitles 
the buyer to an additUmai profit qf Twelve^ 
and' a- Half P^r cent. I ! Country shopkeep- 
ers will find these well-assorted lots admirably 
suited to their purpose. 

u pjy't Office, Water-lane, London. 



Just published, price 2d., 

AN ADDRESS to that portion of the PEOPLE 
or GREAT BRITAIN and IREL.4ND call- 
log themselves Rerormer* on the Political Excite- 
ment of the prei»eot time. 

By Richard Carlilb. 
Manchester: 'published by T. P. Carlile, 220, 
Deansgate. London : Alfred Carlile, Water lane, 
Fleet-&treet| and wld by all bookscllerB. 



ANOTHER NEW WORK. 

TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK. 
Splendidly Illustrated, 

On the 24th of August will I<e published the first 
of a most decant siriis of Six PrioU, illustrat- 
ing Turpin*d Ride to York ; each print to be ac- 
companied by a description of the career of the in- 
trepid highwayman, ai^d his celebrated mare, Black 
Bess! 

Glover, publisher, London. Orders received by 
all venders of the " Fly." 



This day is published, in Penny Numbers, 

GU S T A V U S ; or the Ynuni? Rake (le Mau- 
vais Sujet). By CnARLKS Paul db Kock. 
Uniform with, by t \e same celebrated author. 

The Barber of Paris; in Twelve Numbers, or 
Is. 6d. cloth boardii. These two works are the com- 
mencenicnl of a series of translations of the Frtnch 
Novelist?. They will be given without the least 
abridgemvnt, and will be the only perfect and vigo- 
rous edition of this writer ever published. For 
cheapness and elegance they will be without pa- 
rallel, and each work will fonn a hand^me pocket 
volume, fit both for the library and the traveller. 
Also, 

The Monk. ByM.G. L«wis. From the sup- 
pressed edition. Twentj-four numbers, plates 
2s. 6d. boards. 

The Adventures of an Actor; or. Life of a Stroll- 
ing Player. Twenty numbers, plates, 2-:. boards. 

The Demon of Sicily. A famous Romance. By 
E. Wortli-y Montague. Twenty numbers, plates 
2s. boards 

Memoirs of Ilarrictte Wilson. Written by Her- 
self. The original edition of four volumes now 
first collected into one, with 14 engravings. Forty 
numbers, 4s. 6d. boards. 

On the Possibility of Limiting Populousness ; to 
which is added the Theory of Painless Extinction 
of Infants. By Mareus. Verbatim from the ori- 
ginal suppressed edition. Price 6d. 

Richard Oasiler's Letter on the State of the La- 
bouring Classes, Id. 

Stephens's Sermons ; preached in London and 
various other places during the present year. Lord 
J. Russell alluded to tbciic sermons on Friday, the 
2d instant, and denounced the doctrines they con- 
tained. In Twelve numbcis, Id. each, or Is. 
stitched. 

London : W. Dn.edale, 57, Holywell-st.. Strand ; 
and may be bad of T. P. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, 
Manchester, and every bookseller throughout the 
kingdom. 

PO R T B AITS of the PEOPLE'S 
F R I E N D S. 
The foUowini; have already appeared :— 

1. Rev. J. R. Stephens. 

2. Mr. Richard Oastler. 
S. Mr. John Froit. 

4. 

5. Robert Owen, Esq. 

6. Dr. John Taylor. 

Each portrait is surrounded by as emhlenatio 
design, which gives to the picture a highly interest- 
ing and elegant appearance. 

In rapid succession will appear, portraits of 
Messrs. H. Viucent, F. OXonnor, O'Brien, Lovett, 
&o., &e. 

2J., 3d., and Proofs for framing, 6d. 

Also, on ONE SHEET, portraits of Feargus 
O'Connor, Bronterre O'Brien, R. Oastler, Henry 
Hunt, and William Cobbett. Price only 2d. 

A. Carlile. publisher. Water-lane, Fleet-street, 
Loudon ; and Thomas Paioe Carlile, 220, Daans- 
gate, Manchester. 




NAPOLEON for the PEOPLE 

Publishing weekly, a splendidly-tUasirated hisi^rr 
of the Emperor 

NA P O ^L E y. 
with 500 Engravings. 

For neatness, elegance, and cheapness, the X\. 
POL EON for the PEOPLE surpa5«ttanyp.fi\. 
diual ever published. Every reader of this pu'i .1. 
tion should possess this unparalle^^ work, ii br<;: 
worthy the libMiy of Prince, Peer, or Po-a'. 
Numbers— Weekly, One Penny ;'MoDih!yPr,^ 
price Sixpence. 

W. Strange, ^1. Paterno«ter-row ; and loUlj 
all agents of this publication in Town orCoontrr. 

Price Is. l^d. per box. 

FRAMPTON'S PILL of HEALTH.-Tw 
excellent Family Pill is a mciicine &f Li6!. | 
tried efilcaoy for correcting all disorden of tV 
ttomsch and bowels, the common Q-npioiu i 
which are costiveness, flatulency, spasir.9, h^ li 
appatite, sick head-ache, giddine^^s, »ense f»l fc't. g 
after meals, dizziness of the eyes, drow^ints, «-i 
pains in the stomach and bowels. Ifldi^tiii.s, 
producing a torpid state of the lifer, andaccD^. 
qnent inactivity of the bowels, causing a disor^X' 
sation of every function of the frame, wi;] in Lj 
most excellent preparation, by a little persertnxf, 
be effectually removed. Two or three drMes«'> 
convince the afflicted of its salutary etfecti. la 
stomach will speedily regain its strength, a faa'ii 
action of the liver, bowcU, and kidneys will rip.-.j 
take place; and instead of^liitlessaess, b<at,p>i, 
and jaundiced appearance, strengit, actiriij.cU 
renewed health wi>l be the quick recall of \xvii 
this medicine according to the direciiuos accoo^:* 
nying each box ; and if taken after too f m an i* 
dulgence at tabic, they quickly restore the .<j>l.a 
to its natural state of repose. j 

Persons of a full habits who are subject to br.'- 
ache, giddiness, drowsiness, and singing la lU 
ears, arising from too great a (low of blood t3i)» 
he.id, should never be without them, as maoy u* 
gerous symptoms will be entirely carrisd 0^ n 
their immediate use. 

For Females these pills are most truly etifllcv, 
removing all obstructions, the distressing bcad-i't 
so very prevalent with the sex, depression of »pi>t\ 
dulnessof sight, nervous aflfections, blotcbtSF''* 
pies, and sallowncss of the skin, and five aka^f 
and juvenile bjopm to the complexion. 

Asa pleasant, &afe, easy aperient, they unite lU 
recommendation of a mild opera;ien wiili the 7^ 
successful effect, and require no restraint of dirt < 
conflnement during their use. And for K!*-:/ 
People they will be found to be the most com-'^^i- 
able medicine hitherto prepared. 

Said by T. Prout, 249, Strand. London. Pr:« 
Is. Ijd. and 2s. 9d. per box ; and by the veo'^n 
of medicines generally throughout the kingi^C' 

Ask for " Framptoii's Pill of Healih," ani c- 
serve the name and address of *'TIiom3s Fr t. 
229,Strsad, London,*' on the Governmect Suv 

Published for Jambs Glovbr, at WaterluK, 

Fleet-streeL 
John CnnaiBghsBa, Printer, Crewa-csert, yif IMl-^^ 
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jAih that oolbetisdaess wMch always betok- 
ened aatomii " CoQnt Barn, ycm an » man 
of the peUi aodinot one of the sword : in a 
void, yon ase thelntendant of the army, and 
for that. yeiy cause are unable to give in^- 
ment on a like siikject I bear no m wul for 
the inoautious zeal which has dictated the 
voids yon haye just uttered ; however, belieye 
me you luUl better have abstained from using 
them." Then turning to BertMer with an 
impulse and quickness of movement, he said, 
a£^tiiig a more decided look of serenity, 
though become new exceedingly pale, " As 
for yon, M. Miejor- General, I am ignorant if 
luetweea ua our coni£tion might not exchange 
places ; but tbia I l6iow now, that there ace 
xnen, who, like t>vtane, change day by day, — 
I know there are some here who prefer the 
sweets of idle life to the noble duties of a 
camp ;'* then making^ two paces towards thfii 
BMtAr-Gfeneral, who he intently regarded, 
^< there are, I tell you, who would like better 
ta hunt on their princely domains, than to 
irorkwiih me here in the integral pBeafimir 
Hon of territory, and the maintenance of na- 
tional honour : is it not so, Prince of Neol^ 
chatel? and these very men I kmyW'^-and 
once more 1 tell you so. They are men that 
I rsis e d fro m the dust to load" with honour and 
inealtlH-^nen who are indebted to me evevyi 
thing but gratitude. Theee, however^ are not 
xny sddiers — my soldiers tre undianged, send, 
wfll never change. Gentlemen, wt&' God's 
nsdstance and that (the Emperor here straok 
IBOiartly the flat of his left band on die sheath 
i»f hia sword), I know how to humble prinoee, 
vho^ becanae I have given^ them too much 
their wav, would now jdot my destmction ; 
hut foul oelsl trailora anduunteful sabjeets I 
Iiat them look to't 

*Ciowtts have their oompasse, length of day^BS 

their date; 
Xrinphes their tombes,^ felicttie her fate.' ** 

Vhe sublime gesture which Napoleon had 
assumed in delivering himself of those wwdi^ 
Imd come upon the messengers. Dam and 
fierthier, like a thunder-dap, thoush to a 
•ertamty they could not be understood aa ap- 
^ying.to them, personally—** Ausurplta^ you 
mow long since," rephed he, almost un«> 
Siediately, addressing nimself to Berthier, 
^^your opinion has never entered for anything 
Ibsto my determinations ; you might, therefore, 
Bave spared yourself the trouble of expressing 
yourself as you have done just now: and aa 
to those who have sent you to me 1" cried he, 
andsmg his voice, " tell them their line of duty 
ir clear, they have but to obey.*' Then calming 
iiimself by attle and little, he sat down, and 
after having dried his forehead, with his hand^ 
iierchief, he added coldly^" Gentlemen, you 
liave m^ answer," and with a sign of his hand, 
lie dismissed ihsm.-^f To be continued.) 

The Bewurds qf Perte0eraMe.^Bo that la- 
bours in any great or landible undertaking, 
lias his fatigues first supported by hope, and 
afterwards rewarded by joy; he is alwa^ 
moving to a certain end, and when he basaa* 
fsinedat, an end more distant hnvitea him to a 
narpurndt. 1 



TBB TAJUU or THB 0RB80ENT. 

The foe is advandng, the enemy'sraigh ; 
Their chargers are prandng, and proudly on 

hffih • 
The broad-croa^ is gleam&g^ fliitr hebnets 

eace bright, 
Thdr banners avajtreaminn^—pfepare for &e 

figtt. 

Tk the dead of the. night, but the strife is 

not o*er : 
And thousands &aiice*Men to rise up no 

more.— - 
Fiercely rages the fight: Hark I hark! what's 

^ecryP«— 
That sounds through the dhi— Tictory ! 

victory! 
God wnis it, God wOb it»— tia! Qn»4 i^ ^ 

ours; 
Already tha enoai standaonmostof-itr toimn. 
'Tis dayy butthereignr of the oescent is o'isr. 
The cross now is shining whooe it 

before. 

J. D. V. 



80BAF8 raOM HOOD. 

A kind-hearted gentknan of'the name of 
Corkindale, havin^sapedtheUftof a female 
who waft- netf drowning,. ** the Humane So- 
dety?unfotnnately sent him a silver medal; 
and fimn that honr the deabe of saving in- 
creased upon Mm aa it does witti a miaer. He 
neglected his business to take long daily 
rambles by the: Serp en tine, or wherever else 
there.seemed a chance of giatiQrhitf his pro- 
peii0lty-.aod, abofo^all, he hannteoi thesoene 
of his former eaploit^ under the very common 
expectation that whathad oeeuved oooe vrould 
happen again in tha ssme locality; And, 
curiously enooc^ ^* ca k ula t io a wais partly 
to be realixed* 

Attheaaiaabmr^ on the same di^ of the 
week of the same mentis aa before^ I was 
walking with him on the road to die W^s, 
when.lo and beh<dd ! atthe identhud spot we 
pereeived a b^ mi the laat stage of dlstmse, 
wringing his hands, vreepinff ahmd, and gadng 
intently for something vriiioh seemed to have 
disappeared in tht rrrer. We of course in- 
qnind what was the matter; but the poor 
follow was too overeome to speidK intelligibly ; 
though he was able to intimate by signs that 
the cause of his agony wai in the water. In 
such cases every moment is precious ; and 
merely throwing off Ids new hat, Corkindale 
was instantly diving in die stream, where he 
kept under, indoM, so long, tfaiat I really 
began to fear he had been m^ed by some 
perishing wnateh at the bottom* At last, 
nowever, he emerged ; but it was only to ask 
eagerly for a more explicit dheetfon. By this 
time the poor boy waa more compeaed, so as to 
be able to direct the sesich rsther more to the 
left-«-iriiich was with the enrrent. According 
down went tiie persevering Corkindale, the 
second time, in the direetiDn pointed out ; but 
with no better soecess ; and when he came up 
s«ain between as^tation and exertion he was 
aUnoH exhausted. At laat he was just aikde to 



articulate, '< Graeiona Heaven t—Notldag^ 
not a shred." The anxiety of the poor Wq 
the mean time, seemed eartreme. 

^'Iawb bless you, sir, for emindenr* 
said he, *'fer goinff in,, shu-bot do jiuttiT 
again— piav, pray do, sir !•* 

Corkindale did not require urnng. **(^ 
quick," says he, making himseff up for toAs 
attemnt— ** tell me — man or wMnsn?** 

*' On I how good on yon, sir,*' cries tbeW, 
poor fellow, ^^dte ddilg^tedat tia Mi^ 
— ** Oh how very good, oo yon, sir. But ifi 
nobody, sir, but a nook !— a nookfivr fialmgi 
—And O Lord I O Cri^I-4f yon don'tiU 
it— for IVe got never a fonfin iw to kr 
anoaer!** 



TBB KAN OF BZaaZPATXON. 



otiinmghtled^|]ghtMi^tig«flr-', 

Mr. Stanmore, whose gay equipage and de. 
did retinue attkaoted the noooe and wmbrtf 
its inhabitants, beheld at the window of 6e 
elegant and. retired cottage of her ftther fte 
lovely Arabella IVewton. He hid not }t> 
oeeded for from that mandon of motaa 
and tranquillity, before his carnage, piaag 
too nesr a small deelivityy waa ofatoid 
Mr. Newton was bji birth and msuM 1 8% 
tieman; his unmerited misfortmies badie* 
dnced him to exnhange air abode of spWa; 
where parade and etiquette destroyied efcn 
comfort, for one whidi necesssity lud bm 
provided, but whksfa peaee had crownediil 
the richest blearinga* Heeeno duldoffr 
tress applied in vain ; the garden gate cf ibe 
Grove-house was often opened bj oijcets 
trembling wftiisioknesa aim Inttng penar, 
bat never, war it kaewa to have Mda 
againat them» until medicine^ fbod, ain% 
and counsel had: relieved, i£ not restoni 
I Mr. Stanmore remained unhurt, and ti» ^ 
jury ha csrriage received, was easOy to bt 
reetifled by a wheelwright, who resided iIb^ 
three miles distant. But night was cosek 
on, and at Mr. Newton's earnest rcqw^ 
was passed in the abode of cheeE&hwa an 
hospitafity: 

Stanmore was in the fbll^oeseiDon of eiaj 
art to win upon the attention of the softff s. 
Arabella had long been marked for hiivictb, 
and his servants, in giving the appeinffiea 
accident to the concerted plan of thsrA* 
ployer, had done no more than obey oidffs. 

Music had ever been tiie delight and sdsi 
of Mr. Newton, who had spared no e^ 
in rendering his dai:jghter a ^nAdeoi in ^ 
fovourite scienee : indeed his Ibndness^ 
Arabella had induced him to provide the ss 
masters in every showy aocomphshmeot, sa 
by great good luck who should call iafS 
his return home but Mr. Symphony, the eoa 
poser. The unsuspecting father oongnlar 
fated himself upon so pleanng a drcnmstii^i 
his guest vras remarkably attached to v^k 
termed the science of tile souL Att«g™2 
was summoned to the party, «nd JJ^*^ 
till a hte hour that it broke up. ™ ^' 
hour, a Mend of Symphony^ retnroed ww. 
and Mr. Newton retnrcd to rest, l^^Jf .^ 
devoted child to study a new air, in wlu« ^ 
mast^ had been remarkably bappyi " 
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Btasxnore wasflo difply enraptured iritb, that 
be proniMd Mr. Ifiwton to {nrolovg his stay 
[br a<diyor;two, if he would permit the young 
lady te.peH^ct henelf.'in it before she retired 
to her c^amhen Hie deluded panni was too 
^ly prevailed iipoQ» bavhig na suspicion that 
Iha coBvewtet,. the > bribed Svvnphony -was 
p«0B to diaooter that the day's £itigae de» 
nsnded repose. 

Symphony perlermed. his pert,. agreeable to. 
{|r«etioBS| aao, by theiwtml«eoa8enl of ^ra^ 
)eUa apd her adsairers they were at lengdi lefi 
done, to repeat words and breathe sounds 
idaptsd to thepurposesof the pitiless seducer, 
rbo preyed Imt too sncceseAil; and Miss 
liMflD, in 4be lose of innooenoe, and the de- 
artioD of the perfidious. Stanmore, who left 
wr never to repeat his tows, fell a sacrifice to 
toie« BorroWj and remorse, b'ut not before 
be had recny^ her parentis forgivenesSy who 
lid not long sorvtye the loss of his diahonooved 

It has been ebsenred by strict metelista,^— 
rho have watched, with marking and refleot- 
gg minds, the^yavious ways by which insulted 
Htiee pursues those who folate its laws, and 
pho, in many a terrible example, haye been 
DBvincedof Heaven's newer to puni8h,*-that 
'eyil deeds, will ranlle in tiie bosom of 
9ilt." 

Our libertiney.pondenDg on the moumlid 
ffects which a abort year had produced, be- 
Bue uneasy under tlm impressions of relron 
pect 

To Ihe proteetion of her father ArabelU 
ad consigned a lovely female in&nt Deter- 
dned on acting the part of a parent, Stan- 
lore repaired te the dwelling of its nurse : 
Irs. NorthootC' could «nly inform him, that, 
y the side of ita mother, the chfld slept in 
eace. Eestkas, opinressed by remone, and 
(ecrating himself, the unhapj^ Stamnore 
ft his country, aiid endeavoured, by travel 
id change of place, to beguile reflection, 
fate, at length, seued over the wound it 
Aified to cure ; and those passions which he 
9ver endeavoured to check lie still continued 



In the winter hb town residence was open 
a constant round of visitanta, and dunng 
e sonuner mondis the spnrts of the eountry 
ipt awaj fiom bis mansion the extreme bit« 
mess rf reflecttou; irfalch, nevertheless, 
metimes' waked him to its poignant stings 
the season of silence and darkness, and 
w he put to himself the important question. 
When aU my expedients to stifle thought 
e rendered abortive, how shall I weather an 
emal night ?'* 

Many years passed on without any drcnm- 
mces axising material to this relation. Mr. 
amnm had flown to dissipation to steal him 
nn himself, and in consequence he became 
laeiated, and afflicted yrith complaints such 
Mnct is sure to produce. At this period, 
Bbgto the possession of a large estate, he 
snffed his family name, and took that of 
atthews. But, aks! wealth soothed not 
sntal anguish, which now threalmed a 
eedy dissolution, and his terrified imagma** 
n armed it witbi all its^ tenors. Fear of 



death-^not fondness for life— induced the 
wretched man to purene with rigid exactitude 
the means to restore his health, and in a great 
measure it was at length re-estabUshed. 

His illness produced a change m his iray of 
thinking. Far removed from scenes of for- 
mer dissipation, they now only floated on his 
memory as the visions of a perplexing, dream. 
He had resided ten years in the pea^ful and 
secluded mansion of Mrs. MafshaU and her 
daughter. Mrs. Marshall's food atlentien led. 
him. to regard her with ailBction ; and before 
the year hadseoi its lastly they were mar- 
ried. In the company of his wife and his 
dauffhter he expenenced as much of tran- 
quillity as his heart could possibly admit of, 
but its peace was never to be thoroughly re- 
stored. His lady beheld with grief the effect 
of mental ailment ; but as her husband had 
never explained its real cause, she had too 
lugh a aense of her own duty not;. t<^ wait hia 
time for declaring it. , 

Miss Marshall had for some, months re* 
ceived the addresses of Sir Edward North- 
ington, in every respect a pattern to be fol- 
lowed by youi^ gentlemen of fhshion, pre- 
^nsion, and family. Sir Edward pursued his 
suit with ardency. Mr. Matthews and his 
lady entertained the highest respect for his 
character; Emily Marshall was above dis- 
/guise, and an early day was fixed upon for 
tiieir nuptials. 

On the evenmg preeej^^ tl^tday a violent 
storm of thunder and lightning prevented Sir 
Edward &on returning home; for be it 
known he was one among the very few who 
feel for othenH-one who could not sit with an 
easy mind^ " sheltered from. the war of de- 
ments," and ^ew his domestics exposed to 
thehr toy, and shrinking beneath the '' pelt- 
ing of the pitiless storm." 

As the ceremony was to be performed in the 
morning, it was proposed to asseml^le at bh 
early hour in the breakfast parlour. When 
the clock struck eight Sir Edward arose, but 
before he had finished dressing he was alarmed 
by a noise -upon the staks, succeeded by an 
exclamation from Mrs. Matthews, " Oh ! ne's 
kiUed t he'e kitted P* Sir Edward/rudiedfrom 
his room to learn the caus» of her terrors, 
when passing the doer of Emily*s apartment, 
a piercing and convulsive shriek fr6m that 
veung lac^ increased his distress ; he did not 
hesitate a moment, but flew to her bed-side, 
and beheld her pale and motionless* In a few 
minutes Mrs. Matthews entered the room-— 
her daughter began to revive : Sir Edward 
said cooOy, *' You'll take care of Miss Mar- 
shall," and then retired abruptly. 

It remains to explain the cause of the late 
alarm. Mr. Matthews, who was an early 
'riser, liad quitted his chamber in order to 
take a turn in the garden before break&st, 
and as he reached the lower landing-place his 
foot slipped, and he fell to the bottom. For- 
tunatelv he received no hurt, and Emily and 
Mrs. Matthews soon joined him in the break- 
fast parlour. Sir Edward aent an excuse by 
his gentleman ; the family sat down without 
him, but Emily presently Durst into tears, and 
retued to her chamber. When the clergyman 



arrived^ Sir Edward expressed a wish to have 
some oouffersation alone with Mr. and Mrs. 
Matthews, who had observed with much 
anxiety a reservedness in his manner towards 
themselves, and a most chilling indifference-- 
not to say^ more— towards the amiable youuff 
ereaturewhowaadeeDly affected at the altered 
oeuntenanee.and coMuct of the man who was 
so soon to become her lord and husband. 
When they werealone, Sur Edward thus ad- 
dressed the old gentleman and lady, who sat 
in trembling expectation :— 

'* I penaeive your annety — I pity your dis- 
tresa^r-I thought to hate called an angel ndne 
-*-I haiB'loet ell that I could have held dear — 
and iheoBteBded imiou of tins day can never 
take phm^V 

Mn Matthews remained silent for a time~ 
h!»la% was dissolved in tears. At leng^th the 
former^ with.goeat dignity, rose from ms seat 
aid advaaoed to Sir Edward, saying, 

'* It is well, sir 1 I^camnet, will not suspect 
m ehUdtrexplain- this painful mystery, and^ 
while I listen to your words, remember—I 
can resent an insult^ if you j>resume to offer 
one," 

"It is I," -rejoined Su- Edward, "who 
have been iosiilted» and most cruelly de- 
ceived," 

"By whom, sir?" 

" Bv your danghter." 

" My daughter is a stranger to artifice, and 
I am happy your daring imputation has saved 
her from destruction." 

Mrs. Matthews requested die gentlemen to 
be cahn, aaying, 

"Answer me,. Sir Edward, and let it be 
without reaerva. Are you not at this moment 
under thcii^nenoe of jealousy? Do notvou 
suspect the honour of'^our child ? Mr. Mat- 
thews reddenedt and rose to ^uit the room. 
" Bo not*«-oh I do not, sir, retire. I haye, it 
is true» a taak to perfi>rm, a secret to unfold, 
which I could have wished to have kept for 
ever to myseUWhear me then while I break a 
vow made to the deuarted ; and, strange as it 
may yet seem» my duty demands it fif^m me. 
Saw you not this morning, resting on the pure 
bosom yoa.ha;ye so lately pained by your cut- 
ting reserve, a miniature picture of a young 
gentleman. Ala&l sir, most probably the ori- 
ginal is now mouldering in nis grave ; or, if 
living, living but to remorse and anguish for 
his perfidy towards the mother of that child, 
who now wears the semblance of her ening 
father! 

" Mr. Newton was the friend of all. Bene- 
volence lessened his fortune, and untoyrard dr- 
cumstances impaired it. A lov^ daughter 
remained his only consolation. The man she 
bved betrayed her, and when she fell a sacri- 
fice to imprudence and a broken heart, she leffc 
behind her the offspring of unhallowed affec- 
tion ! The father soon followed his deluded 
child, and at the side of his death-bed thus 
expressed his last wishes :-^* My daughter has 
paid the forfeit of her eiror, in her deep sorrow 
and untimely death; you, Mrs. Marshall, 
mourn the loss of an omv child ; can I bear 
to thiidi that the fruit of misplaced love may 
yet be claimed by its unfeehng father, and 



1^ 



THE FLY. 



ceared up* perbaps, to vice and jniEamy ! I 
Eave ever held aeoeit in abhorrence; yet, 
madam, I call upon you at thia avfiil moment, 
and wi^ an approving conscience, call upon 
you to practise it. Sse sneedily the nurse ; 
pay her the hundred pounds mentioned in my 
will ; take to yourself (with the remainder of 
my fortune) the unoffending innocent ; and if 
the father should demand it, let her say,*by 
the side of its mother the child sleeps in 
peace I I have a small mansion, &r removed 
from a spot which cannot, now, have any at- 
tractions for you. There I coiUd wish you to 
reside ; and there, as you delight in doing 
good, objects for your benevolence will not be 
wanting. Take this picture, for I must fulfil 
the last request of mr daughter. Her infimt 
18 to wear it till deatn { and when she grows 
up to reason, tell her it is the semblance of 
her parent ; tell her her own story, and love 
her as the child of your heart.' "He added 
but ' Farewell,* and expired. '' How I have 
obeyed his injunctions is luiown to myself and 
Heaven, where I look up in confidence ; and 
the only mortification I now feel arises from 
the necessity of owning thai Emily is not my 
own child ; but still I glory, I rejoice in sav- 
ing, she is the child of my bosom, and the 
comfort of my decluiing age.'* 

*' Dearest, best of women, exclaimed the 
agitated Stanmore, destined by Heaven to be 
my friend, mv preserver, and in a two-fold 
sense the mother of my child The ' erring 
father' is not * mouldering in his grave ;' no, 
he lives to embrace that (mild ; for learn, vou 
have taken to your heart the once wretched 
Stanmore ; but he has wept in secret anguish 
for his errors, therefore do not cast him from 
it ; let your tenderness and love still prove a 
balm to lus wounded soul, for if you renounce 
him his punishment b indeed complete." 

Mrs. Stanmore pressed with eagerness to 
her bosom the dear, the repentant master of it. 

This scene was too much for Sir Edward to 
support; he wept — ^he knelt down, and im- 
plored their mutual blessing, then hastened to 
the dear o^ect of his steadfost love, and led 
her to her father, who on that happy day saw 
his child united to the best of husbands, and 
the best of men. 



TO BOOKSELLERS in MANCHESTER 
and iu VICINITY. The Trade are informea 
that T. P. Carlile, General Periodical and News- 
paper Publisber, 220, Deansgite, Manchester, has 
«fiected arrangements with the principal publishers 
in London, which enables him to supply all the 
periodicals, &c., &o., on the most moderate terms. 

T. P. C. is appointed Agent for 
THS WOTBIi WBW8PAPBB, 

'* '«hed Weekly, price Tiropence, consisting of 
Ptiblk Thirty-two Pages, royal 8vo. 

j^ icipal Three Volume Novels of the best 
. ^"b^l?"^ iplete for Sixpence. 

^^ fu. '* * the locality of Manohcstcr may con- 

Th^^a«fe««^ 'He sUietest attention to their 
dently^ edjF •• ^ '*. is completing an arrange. 

orders, aAd as Tr F- ^^^-i the Metropolis daily, 

ttont to hare » P«"5eJ •Tr,.^*' beyond any other 

kc ofiers a meaw of *— »»-*. 
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Jatt published, in Penny Numbers, 

GUSTA VU S ; or the Young Rake 0« Mau- 
Tais Sujet). By ChaKlxs Pavl db Kock. 
Uniform with, by the same celebrated author, 

The Barber of Paris ( in Twelve Numbers, or 
Is. 6d. cloth boards. These two works are the com- 
mencement of a series of translations of the French 
Novelists. They will be given without the least 
abridgement, and will be the only perfect and vigo- 
rous edition of this writer ever published. For 
cheapness and elegance they will be without pa- 
rallel, and eaeb work will form a handsome pocket 
volume, fit both for the library and the traveller. 

Also, The Monk. By M. G. Lewis. From the 
suppressed edition. Twenty-four numben, plates 
2s. 6d« boards. 

The Adventures of an Aetor ; or. Life of a Stroll- 
ing Player. Twenty numbers, plates, 2t. boards. 

The Demon of Sicily. A famous Romance. By 
E. Wortley Montague. Twenty numbers, plates, 
2s. bovds. 

Memoirs of Harrictte Wilson. Written by Her- 
self.' The original edition of four volumes qaw first 
collected into one, with fourteen engravings. Forty 
numberBy4s. 6d. boards. 

On the Pouibility of Limiting Populousnefls ; to 
which is added the Theory of Painless Eatinction 
of Infants. By Marcus. Verbatim from the ori* 
ginal suppressed edition. Price 6d. 

Richard Oastler's Letter on the State of the La- 
bouring Classes, Id. 

Stephens's Sermons; preached in London and 
various other places during the present year. Lord 
J. Russdl allnded to these sermons on Friday, the 
9d instant, and denounced the doctrines they con- 
tained. In Twelve nnmbera, Id. each, or Is. 
stitched. 

London : W. Ougdale, 57, Holywdl-st., Strand ; 
and may be had of T. P. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, 
Manchester, and every bookseller throughout the 
kiwgdom. 

ANOTHER NEW WORK. 

TURPIN'S.RIDE TO YORK. 
Splendidly lUustrated. 

On the 94th of August will be published the first 
of k most degant series of Six Prints, illustrat- 
ing Turpin's Ride to York ; each print to be ac- 
companied by a description of the career of the in- 
trepid highwayman, and his celebrated mare^ Black 
Bess! 

Glover, publisher, London. Orders received by 
all venders of the " Fly/' 



PORTRAITS of the PEOPLE'S 
FRIENDS. 
The following have already appeared:— 

1. Rev. J. R. Stephens. 

2. Mr. Richard Oastler. 

3. Mr. John Frost. 
4. 

5. Robert Owen, Esq. 

6. Dr. John Taylor. 

' 7. Daniel 0*ConneIl, Esq. 

8. Mr. Bronterre O'Brien. 

9. Feargus O'Connor, Esq. 

10. Mr. W. Lovett. 

11. Mr. Vincent. 

Each portrait is surrounded by an emblematic 
design, which gives to the picture a highly interest- 
ing and elegant appearance. 

Price 6d. each, printed on imperial paper for 
framing ; or on demy quarto, price dd. only. 

Also, on ONE SHEET, portraiu of Feargus 
0*Conoor, Bronterre O'Brien, R. Oastler, Henry 
JdunU and William Cobbett. Price only Sd. 

V^ A very liberal allowance to the Trade. 

A. Cariile, publisher. Water-lane, Fleet-street, 
London s and Thomas Paine Carlile, 220» Deans- 
gate, Manchester. 
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Publishing weekly, a splendidly-iUnstrMed 1 
of the Emperor 

NA P O L E l{ 
with 500 Engiavingt. 

For neatneas, ekganee, ajad eheapaea^Ai |^| 
POL EON for the PEOPLE sarpaMsnn«.| 
dical ever published. Every reader of ttai |M^ ' 
tion should possess this unparalleled woi^ kkag\ 
worthy the library of Pnnce, Peer, or Fbat 
Numbers— Weekly^ One Penny; MsaOlfP^I 
price Sixpence. 

W, Strange^ f 1, Patemoster-fow ; aal aili 
all agents of this publication in Tvwn orCMShr. 

Just published, price Sd.* 

AN ADDRESS to that portion of IhePBOfU 
of GREAT BRITAIN and IBSUIDc* 
ing themselves Reformers on the PiolitiadKB^ 
mcnt of the present time. 

ByRicHAUD Casuib. 
Manchester: pubUshe4 by T. F. CiA^fl^ 
Deansgale. London : Alfred Cailile^ Wafer h^ , 
Fleet-street, and sold by aU booktdien. 



LIFE of ANDREW JACKSOlf^ 1 
of the United States of Amei~ 
and compiled by the late William Cebbett,]LP. 
for Oldham. With an interesting fro etiip i wr ,»' 
dudiag a Portrait. Price 3$. boanb. 
Legacy to Peel, neatly bound. Is. 6dL 
■ to Parsons, neatly bound. Is. 6L 

— -*- to Labourers, neatly boun^ li. 4L 
London : 1 1, Bolt-court, and aU boelHlBBi 

LAIR'S GOUT AND RHBaiiJaK 
PILLS.— The decided snpensrity sf ia 
medicine over every other hilherto ofincd fisfriii 
notice for the cure of those dreadful p a iifsl < !■■■% 
Oout, Rheumatic Gout, RheumaUsm» LsatajA 
&o., is 80 fully manifested by a rapk&j In nan 
sale, and the testimony of thousand in emymk 
of life, that those who are aware of tbeaa^emd 
such a remedy, and have not availed Ik ■■In id 
trying its elBcacy, cannot truly be ^^Brti d 
sympathy. The testimonials of the astmirisf 
efkcts of this medicine are uaivermllfeceB yjsM 
by the fact, that no inooavenienoeof asyssrttfk^ 
lis administration, but that the patis at wtig 
feeling the operation of the medicine^ is aiiHa^f 
left in a stronger and a better state of hcsllh Iha 
experienced previous to being afflielBd vilkllii 
diAase ; and in all cases of acute saflecias^ gRit» 
lief is experienced in a fewhouirs, and a cam iv*" 
rally effected in two or three days. 

This valuable discovery is aold byThomssta^ 
229, Strand, London ; and all re sp e pfaWp lMMy 
Venders throughout the Kiatgdom» Vaat U.% 
per box. 

Ask for Blair's Gout and Rhenmabe n^ 
observe the Name and Address»of •• Th— wB"^ 
222, Strand, London,** impresesd afoa the G<f» 
ment Stamp affixed to each, box of the C 
Medicine. 
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QRBTNA ORBBN. 

If Gretna green marriages do not always 

piuvj the happiest in the end, they are at least 

bj far the merriest at the time ; and Miss 

Ifdh Langnish was partly in the right when 

sbe pettishly remarked that there was no fun 

13 a love affsur at all that did not lead to a leap 

froni a window into a lover's arms, a chase, a 

duQenge, and, as a matter of course, a para- 

^ph in the newspapers. At all events, few 

tneo make a pilgrimage to the temple of 

^noeo, situated on the Border, and in the 

ear neighbourhood of more than one depot 

f smuggled whiskey, who can lead their 

Thk< unchallenged to the altar, start after 

rakfast in a chaise- and^ four, spend the 

i'ieymoon on the banks of Windermere, and 

turn to their own quiet domiciles amidst the 

■proving smiles of kindred and friends. No, 

'; opposition and elopement are but other 

iDes for cause and e£Pect ; and in this view 

*. village of Springfield may be regarded as 

sAoctuary for distressed lovers. Now and 

n we find parents- inexorable as well as 

<3itors ; but let an unfortunate debtor cross 

strand at Holyrood House, or a bonny lass 

i^r the Darrow boundary betwixt England 

iScotland^ and then farewell alike to bolts 

bars — mercantile keenness and parental 

ntude. The author of ** Peter's Letters" 

Uy zfSrtns that it is easier to get quit of a 

than a doer j but the remark, if true at 

cannot be said to apply to England. There 

natrioQonial mesh is so curiously woven, 

if it be difficult te get in, it is ten times 

' so to get leg^ally out of it ; and I have 

ts thought, that, but for the safety-valve 

^ alluded to, a legal engine of such tre- 

^^5 pressure would be incident to very 

^*us explosions. In England thev make 

"^^^ fuss about an ordinance, which in 



Scotland is the simplest business imaginable. 
Proclamation of bans is all very well, so long 
as a brace of lovers, with their maid and man, 
can slip into the manse, together or sepa- 
rately, at any hour of the day they please, or 
even apj^int the clergyman to meet them in 
some quiet comer, where nobody suspects that 
a marriage is going forward ; this, I say, is all 
very well, but it is quite another thing when 
you must walk in procession to the parish 
church— form a sort of semi-circle round the 
altar — answer a great number of questions — 
and return in nearly the same order, exposed 
to the gaze of bevies of gossips, and annoyed 
by crowds of idle boys who run shouting and 
halooing, and begging a largess, like the 
crones that followed our funerals of old. Such 
an exhibition is more than the nerves of many 
maidens are equal to ; and I have always 
thought that my fair countrywomen are more 
beholden than thejr are probably aware of, to 
the superior simplicity of the presbyterian for- 
mula of marriage. In fact the laws of Eng- 
land, on this important point, seem so well 
adapted to repress freedom of choice — the na- 
tural birthright of every Englishwoman— -in 
every instance where friends are unwilling, 
and fortune unkind, that I have often asked 
through wliat strange fatality they coidd have 
so long existed in a country so intelligent and 
happy as our own. But the Court of Chan- 
cery 1 —aye, there lies the rub ; and when we 
may expect matters to mend is a question 
which, though easily put, it is difficult to 
answer. The venerable Lord Eldon had more 
wards than ever Solomon had vrives or concu- 
bines, and wherever an honest gentleman 
pressed his suit successfully, without his lord- 
ship's permission, his case became as ticklish 
as that of the horse-stealer, unless he could 
prove that he rode behind the crupper of my 
Iadv*s saddle, and that, in place of running off 
with a rich heiress^ the ricn heiress ran away 
with him. 



Tet mbtake me^not, gentle reader ; I am 
no advocate for imprudent marriages, and have 
no .great resnect for your boarding-school 
misses, who devour novels until their heads 
are turned, and with their feelings wound up 
to the highest pitch are ready to fly into the 
arms of the fint man they meet, whose ad- 
dress is easy, face handsome, and carriage de« 
bonair. Love, they say, must be caught at 
first sight ; and yet I should doubt whether a 
courtship in which the eye is the sole arbiter 
is likely to lead to the happiest results. A 
good husband rained in this way would be as 
great a windfaU as the highest prize in a state 
lottery ; and for every rash and inconsiderate 

Xph who espouses a man of sterling sense, 
se talents and industry more than compen- 
sate his lack of fortune and humble lineage, 
there are probably a hundred that throw 
themselves away upon dolts and dandies, wha 
are generally too much in love with them- 
selves, to become permanent worshippers at 
any other shrine. On this principle, a cross 
maiden-aunt or an obdurate parent, who looks 
exclusively to an union of interests, may often 
do the state signal service by checking the 
evils of which Dr. Malthus is so much afraid* 
But are there no cases of a different charac- 
ter ?— is there no bane of an opposite nature, 
to which Gretna-green furnishes an antidote ? 
If rashness be the besetting sin of youth, 
avarice is the besetting sin of age ; and again 
and agrain instances have occurred in which a 
father, though kind and indulgent even to a 
fault, has actually set his daughter up to auc- 
tion, and knocked her down to the highest 
bidder. Here, then, we have two evUs to. 
gruard against ; and truly it would be difficult 
to determine which is the greatest. To baulk 
the hopes of lovers in Scotland requires a 
stretch of parental authority, and implies a 
degree of personal restraint which fewpersons 
can reconcile their minds to ; but in England 
the matter is managed so easily, that a Deitber^ 
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in place Df imnmriiig bis daughter in an attic 
or grated foom* and acUng at meal time the 
part of tomkey, baa only to hint hia wiabaB to 
the priest, and on the occnrrence of an event 
which is, ^ ooame, known to the whole pariah, 
walk up to the altar^ and forbid the bans. 
In the case of minors, such a challenge** would 
be quite eflbctual ; and minors or not, few 
ladies baye so much hardihood as to commit 
publicly, and mth their eyes open, an act on 
which their parants frown defiance. At this 
rate even free and merry England may be 
called a huge prison-house, in so far as the 
young and the fair are concerned ; and as the 
haste, danger of being followed, and, gene- 
rally speaking, the poverty of lovers, prevent 
them passing to foreign countries, or legally 
domicUing tktm$tilou in a different division of 
their own, I really know not what would be- 
come of them if they wanted such a loop-hole 
as Qretna-green. 

Thoughts and fimcies, such as these, were 
passing rapidly ttirough my mind on the 25th 
^of August, ]824, as 1 was riding with a friend 
from Annan to Langholm, and nearing the 
celebrated village of Springfield. My com- 
panion, who was busy looking at the crops 
and the country, psdd little attention to my 
seeming absence; but on approaching what 
appeared to be the principal inn, he quietly 
reminded me, that, as our ride was' one of 
mere recreation, it might be as well to bait 
the horses there, and wend our way to Lang- 
holm in the cool of the evening. *' Agreed, *' 
said I, and in the twinkling of an eye mine 
host himself led the way to the stable-door, 
while his better half, equally attentive, busied 
herself in preparing our early dinner. The 
frugal meal was soon dispatched, and after 
divers questions put to the landlord, as well 
as to the tidy maiden who waited on us, touch- 
ing the important business of marriage, it was 
mutually agreed that we should send our com- 
pliments to Mr. Elliot, one of the priests, and 
invite him to Join us in a glass of toddy. His 
reverence (I use the word in no oflensivc 
jHeanmg), who very probably expected a job, 
was not slow in making his appearance ; and 
indeed from the hints, whisperd, and looks of 
the landlady, I am firmly persuaded that the 
belief was general, that myself and com- 
panion, if not the principals, were at least the 
messengers, of a marriage-party. But here 
they laboured under a great mistake ; bigamy 
is not j^ermitted in Britain ; add even were it 
otherwise, neither of us, I suspect, had found 
the cares of the married life so light as to 
think of playing the fool over again. Be this 
as it may, our courteous guest neither ex- 
pressed nor looked disappointment. The 
cheerful glass circulated freely, and before we 
parted he became complimentary, and more 
than once confessed that he was better pleased 
with the polite manner in which we had re- 
quested the favour of his company, than if he 
had been sent for jprofesaionaIly» and with the 
prospect of receiving a pretty handsome fee. 
The effect of liquor in opening and softening 
the human heart has been compared to the 
power of a lighted taper placed in an alabaster 
or ^ny other vase. And so I (bund it in the 



present instance. The man, who seemed na* 
turally shy and taciturn, gradually became 
frank and commonioative, and in the coarse 
of a pretty long sederunt, I gleaned from him 
the ibllowmg ffets and circumstancea, which 
I now lay at the feet of the reader, in tlie 
hope, that, when he is not better employed, 
they may serve to wile away an idle half- 
hour. 

At what precise period the first runaway 
marriage was celebrated at the 8i>ot called 
Gretna-green, cannot now be satisfactorily 
ascertained ; but in common parlance the cus- 
tom is said to have existed from time imme- 
morial. Old Joseph Paisley, who died in 
1814, at the advanced age of four-score years, 
resided in his youth at Megg's-hill, a small 
farm situated betwixt Gretna and Springfield; 
and hence the name of Gretna-green. But 
so far back as 1791, be abandoned Meggra- 
hill, and removed to Springfield as a more 
convenient spot, and though the popular name 
is still kept up, it is no longer geographically 
accurate. Though he generally went by the 
name of the '* BUckamith," he knew nothing 
of the secrets of the anvil and the. forge. On 
the contrary he was bred a tobacconist, and 
continued to roll and liquor the seaman's quid 
until the trade he had followed merely as a 
bye-job throve so aurprisingly, that he found 
he could subsist by it alone. " Welding," or 
joining, is a term well known in the amithy ; 
and it ia believed that it was the metaphorical 
application of tiiis term that procured for 
Paisley the appellation of ** Blacksmith." 
Though neither avaricioua nor cold-hearted, 
he was a rough, "out-spoken," eccentric 
fellow ; drank tike a flah, swore like a trooper, 
and when once in hia cnpa forget entirely the 
character he had assumed. Still he monopo- 
lised the whole trade, and was only on one 
occasion threatened with opposition; but he 
soon put an end to his rival's pretensions by 
proposing a copartnery, in which the assistant, 
in addition to the hope of a lucrative auceea- 
sion, was allowed to pocket the whole profits 
accruing from the visits of pedestrian couples. 
Repeatedly he earned the handsome fee of a 
hundred guineaa, in a briefer apace than a 
barber consnmea in shaving a country bump- 
kin. Old Charles B , Lord Deerhurat, 

and one or two othera, paid fully that sum ; 
and thoogh theae were wind-falJB of rare nc- 
curr«nbe, many of the infierior feea were so 
handsome, that the priest, had he been carefril, 
might have lived merrily, and died in affluent 
or easy circumitaneee. but he liked hia bottle 
too well fbr that ; and the same remark, I un- 
deratand, applies to hia sneceesora. What is 
easily come by goes aa cheaply, and Ae trade 
of marrying, though not so hazardous, has 
Uiis feature in common with the trade of 
smogflling, that there is seldom much money 
by it in the end. 
(T6 be conobtdedm ottr necf.) 



BBTVY, 

Envy often arbes from weakness of judff- 

m«nt. We cannot make up our minds td ad- 

' init the soundness of certain pretensions ; and 



therefore hate the appearsnoc^ where we an 
doubtful about the reatii^. We ooesider ever} 
auch tax on our applause aa a kind of impog. 
tion or iqfustaoe ; so that the withholding om 
aaaent is from a fear of being tricked oot of om 
good opinion under false preteooes. Tbuja 
the reason why sudden or upstart adTantagcs 
are always an object of such extreme jealonsf, 
and even of contempt ; and why we so readOj 
bow to the claims of posthumous tad long. 
estabtished reputation. The lart is the sterling 
coin of merit, which we no longer qoeetioD or 
cavil at. The other, wh think, may be tinsel; 
and we are unwilUng to g^ve our admiratioa 
in exchange for a bauble. It ia not that the 
candidates for it in the one ease are remoTed 
out of our way, and make a diversion to the 
more immediate claims of our coDtemporari«; 
but that their own are so clear and universalij 
acknowledged, that they come home to ov 
feelings and bosoms with their full ireigbt, 
without any drawbacks of doubt in oar on 
minds, or objection on the part of others. In 
our envy were intrinsically and merely a hatred 
of excellence and of the approbatioQ due to it, 
we should hate it the more, the more distia* 
guished and unequivocal it was. On the otbff 
hand, our faith in standard reputation is a kid 
of religion ; and our admiratioa of it, ic* 
stead of a cold, servile offering, an cnlhnsia$&e 
homage, lliere are people who would atteopt 
to persuade ua that we read Homer or Milt:a 
with pleaaure, only to spite some living poei 
With them, all our best aj^tions are hypocrisj: 
and our best feelings, affectation. 



BONO. 



Miaa LANDOV. 



Farewell I and soon between us both 
Will roll the trackless sea ; 

I would that it would wash away 
All thoughts of thine and thee. 

Fast flies the white sail o'er the ware, 
I would I too could part. 

As I part from the sand and rock, 
With all that wrings my heart 

But what can I see that will not 
Bring thee to my mind ? 

Thy smile is in the clear, glad light, 
Thy voice in the soft wind : 

And even if I could forget 
The blank that then were mine, 

Were worse than all : oh 1 better far 
Be wretched, and tbt thins. 



BONO. 
MISS I.ANDOIlf. 

Full well I know my heart 
Worthless all may be. 

Yet not for that the leas, 
Is it vowed to thee. 

Aa in some eaatem land, 
They place upon the tomb, 

OffMvga of sunny fruit, 
Of flowers and sweet perfonw 
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JOU8T8 AND TOURNAMENTS. 

(Fide Fly's Picture-Gallery, No. 34 J 

"The cHallenger with fierce defy, 

His trumpet sounds, the challeng'd makes reply ; 

With clangour ringi the field, resounds the yauUed 

sky. 
Their nzors closed, their lances in the rest, 
Or at the helmet pointed, or the crest ; 
Thej raniah from the barrier, speed the race. 
And spurring, see decrease the middle space.** . 

The toamaments so long famous in Europe, 
and so often anathematised by the Church, 
were far nobler g^mes than those of the 
Greeks, and much less barbarous than those 
of the Romans ; the former consisting princi- 
pally in wrestling matches, and foot and cha- 
riot races, and the latter in the combats of the 
gladiators. 

The tournaments materially differed from 
ill these ^ames; they originated in Italy, 
about the time of Theodoric, in the fifth cen- 
toiy, who aboUshed the gladiators, not by vio- 
lence, but bv reproaching the Romans with 
the inhumanity of these spectacles, himself 
being of barbarian descent. 

These military ezercbes shortly afterwards 
became very prevalejit in Italy, especially 
among the Lombards, and are preserved to 
this day at Pisa and Venice. 

The word Jousts is derived from Jouie (tilt- 
io?) or Jouter (to run a tilt) ; and tourna- 
ments, probably from temeamento, Ital., or 
UmmeyFr, 

One of these military festivals was given in 
Che year 920, at the inauguration of Uie Em- 
peror, Henri FOiseleur^ and the knights were 
mounted on horseback; they afterwards be- 
came universal in France, Spain, and England. 

From the tournaments sprung the coat of 
arms and crests, which have now become so 
universal, as each knight who presented him- 
self at the lists was of necessity compelled to 
have his device painted oa some conspicuous 



part of his habiliments, in order that henught 
be recognised : from hence the &mous mottos 
in romances. 

The tournaments were repeatedly forbidden 
by the Popes and clergy, but their censures 
were as often despised ; Pope Nicholas III. 
excommunicated all the knights who had com- 
bated, or even assisted at a tournament given 
in France in the reign of Philippe le Hardi in 
1279. The tournaments were, however, tole- 
rated by some of the Popes. King John, when 
prepared for the conquest of Palatine, held 
one at Avignaon, in honour of Pope Urban ; it 
was very late when these military games were 
introduced into the Grecian empire, for the 
Greeks held all the eastern customs in sove- 
reign contempt, especially ** the coat of arms,'* 
which they Considered the very essence of 
folly ; but at length the Emperor Andronicus 
II. having espoused, in the year 1326, the 
daughter of a Savoyard Count, the subjects of 
her father migrating from Savoy held a tour- 
nament at Constantmople, which we may date 
as the epoch of their reception into that em- 
pire, though the exercise of these games did 
not enable them to withstand the Turks, who, 
shortly afterwards, invaded their territories on 
all sides. 

^ Tournaments were practised in Europe pre- 
vious to the Norman conquest of England, and 
it was to be expected that the Normans would 
have established them in England ; but Wil- 
liam and his successors rigidly forbade them, 
on account of the expense and danger with 
which they were attended. During the trou- 
bled reign of Stephen, these precautionary 
laws were disregarded, and tournaments fre- 
quently held by the nobility. Henry II. re- 
eved these proAiibitions. Tournaments were 
again allowed by Richard I. in 1194, in con- 
sequence of his naving seen the foils and in- 
sults his own unskilful knights had suffered at 
the hands of those of France : but, neverthe- 
less, he would only allow them to be held at 



five places in England ; and, in order that Be 
might replenish his exchequer, he compeUed 
those who attended, to purchaae' licenses^ ths 
prices of which to vary acoording to the rank, 
of die parties. 

From this period, tlie tournament occnpiel 
an important place In the national institalionft 
in England. 

Tournaments were generally held in honour 
of some important event, as a coronatioo, ft- 
marriage, or a great victory. Previous to the 
commencement, heralds were sent to annoonos 
the jeyous spectacle, with an invitation ta aH 
true and good knights to repair to the solem- 
nity ; the inmates of the palace, the castle, ancE. 
the hut, all liastened to the appointed spot^ 
either as spectators or combatants. The s^aca 
marked out for the combat was a level piec» 
of grounc^ deared of every impediment that 
might annoy the feet of the horses, and strongly 
pakdin: this enclosed ground was entered by- 
two gates, one at the east, and another at the 
west ; and round the palings, tcaflblda weie 
erected for the ladies. In order that no u^- 
worthy competitors should intrude themselves^ 
the shields of the intended combatants wese 
bung up in a neighbonring church fi>r aoxaer 
days previous to Uie conflict. If any of tte 
candidates were char^ with an offenecr 
against the rules of chivalry, the accnsatioiK 
was sometimes made by a lady touching tbs 
helmet with her wand. Indeea, so tenadous 
were they of guarding the tournaments finma 
profanaUon, that if a knight behaved cfiseouxw 
teously to any lady, he was immediately driyeK 
from ue encKMrare* Z 

Two modes of fighting were practised. Tte 
one, called " joisting," an encounter perfi>mie(l 
with the lance ; the chief excelienoe of a cons- 
batant in this kind of exercise consisted in 
bearing the pohit of his spear agunst thebrMft 
or helmet of his adversary, so as to throw hioa 
backward out of the saddle to the ground, 
or, in failiii^ of tbiS| toahmr Ua own waapo^ 



Jeha Canningham,',Pritttar, CioinKcoiirt, Fleet-itaatl. 



188 



THB FLY. 



in iliiiiiiiiiwtii. itt^ OTdef to fttcdd ft nmiltf 
AmdUIlvHMdf. The Uwb allowed ererj 
k]iighlteWi««iiii him a page» who atood 
aikof te» te'coirteat, and supplied hia mu-. 
ler with f sword or tranchaoa. The SDOiba- 
tastSy in tmo pardesi haTing entered the bar<»^ 
TierB, the^ne by the eastern, and the other by 
ttewestecpgate^ arranged themselves forbattle; 
andatAefsjr of the heralds— "To achieve- 
anentfl tP ^iaAi^taments !*' they closed their 
^tOTBj ooQ^^ed ibeir spears, and impatiently 
waited ^aigaflll«f«iset. This was given by 
Ihe pieddiPt drofpii^ his wand or truncheon, 
•nd ibe tipunpeli M ttha laslant ao«pdiM ^ 
ebanpe ; and ttbui eonmenced the furious nurt- 
linff of men and horses, and shivering of s]>ears, 
«nd the dashine of helmets and shields. 
4EBttafly wonnda, lamenais, and death, gene- 
Silly summed up the disasters of the day. 
^IbeekiaQ of each day, (tournaments some- 
iimea last for several days,) the names of those 
Wlio had most distingmshed tiiemselves were 
proclaimed by ihe haialda^ And the re- 
irards distributed by the ladies ; after which 
Ihejovsofthe banquet succeeded; Ihe suo- 
M88ful combatantfu after being unanned by 
l&ose fair hands that had distributied the prii^es, 
vere advanced to an honoured place ^t th^ 
|x)ard; where their value was comnvBuded by 
princes and redoubted warriors, . and sung by 
attendant minstrels. Such was the nature of 
Uiat august festival, which may be regard^ aa 
the ffreat master-piece of chivdry. 

Edward III. saw in chivalry ^f inatnvnent 
most svU^d to the temper and circumstances 
0f^e a£[e, and that, therefore, by which his 
wast designs could be accompKsned. Every 
flfaowy tournament he proclaimed hiereased 
ihe number and spirit or his supporters, and 
added to his real strength. His great opponenf^ 
Philip of Valois, adopted the sam6 course, and 
a rivalry in these splendid pageantries was 
ihe consequence. In 1344, Edward gave a 
grand tournament at Windsor ; and to avoid 
A distinction of rank, he erected a circular hall| 
5300 feet in diameter, where he feasted all the 
knights at one table, which was called the 
Bound Table, in memory of Arthur: the 
frendh king, Philip, dien eatablishad one simi- 
lar in Paris. Edward instituted the since 
iU«strious Order of the Qarter, April 23, 1349, 
and Philip increased the number and splendour 
«f his jousts and tournament. 

In l'c74, he held a grand iounuonent in 
Bmithfield, to gratify the pride of Alice Fierse, 
irhom Edward III., in his dotage^ had chosen 
£>r his mistress, and on that occasion had dig- 
nified with the appellation of the Lody ^f the 
£un. She appeared, by the king's side, in a 
ftrinmphd cnariot, cioUied in gorgeous ap- 
parel, and accompanied hy a great number of 
ladies of high rana, each of whom led a knight 
cnhorsel^ack by the bridle. The procession set 
ami from the lower, and was attended by the 
principal nobility, richly accoutred ; and many 
jRaUant feats of arms were peiformed by the 
{nights who entered the lists, which were kept 
flpeni dniing seven successiye dayf • 



TO THB AU TUMW Afc GBOCW. 

-^toaittxf Wfami a l day, 
Il0«rer>ol aMlhyatine ry >f 
]» thy midae^ of mien,. 

Tbpu doi^aHive thy clH«i»4a Udftf 
But where beautr thron*d is seen. 

Though retired *tb surely spied, 

And from place eonceal'd the geiD| 

Graces sovemijiiik iHifcm. 

> . 

TTrbcus, sweets thy Wf^lineaa, 

Li thy bashful nakednesS) 

Thou art like our youthful queen ; 

Ckmds are o'er and storms are round ye. 
May you both on pureness lean ! 

May no ilia or sorrows wound ye. 
And tne Jbiard such wiahmay nwiL 
Though he loves not— crown or tnrone. 

lYhai^i the woidi of dress or giud^ 
Why do men such triflea laud f 
Autnmn*s Crocus t thou dost riao 

Na^ed frqm the rich wien^, 
Iieaves nor aheath Ihe flpnat ajaiei^ 

All thy beaudes naked are ; 
Yet thou dost not chann theJeafli 
.)n thiiie 4)wn sw^t lovelmw* 

And thou loMieato^er the>atraaai, 
Pictured in the watery gleam, 
like a damaal atripp'd to lava^ 

'Midat the music of the watera* 
Ohl that those arho view the wave 

Of eai!th*a wanyt^hearted dMgkteii, 
Were aa ftir and pure aa thee, 
Making worth their empery 1 

When the flaVret shares the ftt^ 

Of all beauty, soon or la^, 

Then in greeuerj of h\Lp, 

" Tapering shoot thy pendUM leaTCS^ 

Kurst by sun and fed by dew, 

Which the garden joy'd receiy^. 
Thus when beauty far is fled. 
Virtue lifts its verdant head | 



OSSTNA aUBN. 

(C^nehMJ^mpage \3i.) 

Until lately there were two rival pracdtipn- 
ers at Springfield, one of whom married the 
grand-daughter of Paisley, and fell hek to his 
trade, in much the same way that some per- 
sons acquire the right of vending quack medi- 
cines. Still the other gets a good deal of cus- 
tom I and here/ as^ in every thing else, compe- 
tition has been favourable to the interests of 
the public. Though a bar^pain is ^neraUy 
made before hand, ja mamage-monger who 
had no rival to fear miglit fix his fee at any 
sum ho pletased ; ^nd instapceahave occurred 
in which the parties complained that they had 
been taxed too heavily, j^otlongbefoia my 
visit to Springfield, a young Ep^^ish der^^y- 
man, whose lather disapproved of the choioe 
he had made, arrived for the puipose of being 
married. The fee demanded was 30 guineas, 
a demand to which his reyerence demurred, 
iuid at the aaiine time stated that though he 
bad married nug^y a couple himself, hi^ fee 
never exQseded half a guinea. The clergy- 
man, in fac^ had not ao much money about 



him, but it was aMKliailflitheihodl 
pajten pounds in baft^tnd vrntapnaiii. 
■oty note SotrAtTbaham^ JHid Ae hill, vla^ 
waaoertw^ a curio^ef ttsUad,vasi». 
gnlarly nmdated through a Carliile la&k» 
and aa regularly retired when ft beomedat 
At the time alluded to, there were two iml 
inns, aa well aa rival prie8ts,at Sprisg^ 
and the house at which a Jmtr aniTednt 
reffulated by the inn lie aMiftdfifm at Cs. 
Hale. Though he ndfbtwil^ togiveapn. 
ference, and issue poaiAia oaidsi on the sob. 
ject, those orders were wdfcaa^ diaob^ei 
The post-boys would op^ atiop at thdr &. 
vourite houae, and ftat for Ihe beat of all 
reaaons, that the priest went snaeb vitb 
thenv uid knew wl well the value of tfadr 
patronage. Excepting in the case of alckia 
or absence the ''welders" nev« dootid 
their colomrs— allthegiMataof theonchoae 
wece maniedli^Mf. Lsoi^i of theatbabj 
Mr. Elliot ; so that those who itm m 
deeply eoneeEBod had very little to aaybtb 
bttsmeaa. In this way somethmg Hkeaiv. 
noDoly existed; and what ia more stiaiip 
still, not only ^le po8t«*boy wno dfove a wtft 
but tbe whole cl hia brdlnian aboet ik m 
were permitted to share in the profitaof tbt 
day. Altogether die matrying buiiatti m 
bnng a lai^e aun annnaUj into Spmg&fa!; 
•and persona may be met with who codIhi, 
without scaruple, that it Ibnna *'thsmAa|i! 
benefit and support of the place." l>o a 
average, thiiee hundred eouplea are nsnkdk 
the year, and haif-a-gninen ia the let eitiv 
that is ever chained, even in the esse of via 
are called poor and pedestrian coaplci. h 
September last one gentleman had gim kti 
pounds ; and» independentlv of the mooej t^ 
u spent in the inns, many nundreds annsaSj 
must find their wa^into the pockets of tk 
nriestat and their concurrents, the post-bofi 
In its legal effect the ceremony at Gmu- 
green merely amounts to a (x>nies8ioQ bc^ 
witnesses that certain parties are man aei 
wile 3 and the reader is aware that little s« 
b required to constitute a naarriag? in Scat* 
Iand--a marriaape which may be censuiedlf 
church courts, but which is perfectly bii^ 
in regard to property and the rights of m 
dren. Still a formula haa ji wondeifulTdi 
in the eyes of the fidr ; and the priesi^ IJ» 
Ueve, read a considerable part of the u4-j 
marriage service, offer up a prayer, m^ 
the parties to join hands, «gn a recor^^n 
But oh thir part of their vocation the; ^ 
dently observe' » strict silence ; fi)r, alti 
the law cannot reafih thei^ at pr^ot, thq 
could scarcely hope to eacape paaisbiM 
were they openly to assume tne chanct«J 
parsons. They also grant Imes, of vbicbih 
following is a iiteralcopy :—" These ««l 
certify to all whom it may concern, that -- 

_p» jtnd -r— r came before me, aas * 

dared Uiemaelves to be both eingle pesfl| 
and were lawfully married acwmiinK to a 
way of the Church of England* and a£i« 
ably to the 1 wa of the Kirk of iM^ 
Given under my hand at SpriJD|gfiai<ii >> 
Gretna-gr^pn, tU« — Aqft *<?•# Wow W« 
vritnesses." 



It tor leqneilllc EUot pfoduced the 
narifiap record, >i«ycl9, as a mfiliQdociiment, 
if r^narlF k.eft;» and i^hicS, to eonfess the 
taiht voold nqidre to be oonp«ct, seeing that 
h IB fonretimes teikdered.' as evidenee in court. 
B!s trw, UMyeaoKiot subecBoa airitness'froin 
&!otlaiid, but iie priest is of coione allowed 
ht eatpenaes, and as he hhmelf revarkf d, 
^'iriienaxoan knows that he goes ia a good 
sraie, why should he be either beekwara or 

A stranger "who had lebure to rusticate 
about SpraigfieM, tippling with the priests, 
•od pumping the crones and oracles of the 
Tillage, might pick up many a queer story 
ti^tt would add to his stock of standing Jokes, 
or peradventwre eke out the well-thumbed 
pages of the '< Encg^elopedia of Wit;*' but, 
as nuT time did not admit of tUa^ I can miJy 
letailoneor two. 

Kot long afo» a gentleman who had settled 
lomewhere ia Cumberiand arrived at Spdng- 
flaid, and spent an boor or two in one of the 
Idob, ^iefiy, I beUeTe, from motivea of emi- 
DsHj. He was accompanied by his dauber, 
a Tery beautiful and interesting creature, 
though not more than seventeen or eighteen 
yean of age. Aa ihe parties had never crossed 
the Sark befov^ thev were both more than 
ordiQaiily carious to know every thing about 
Scotland and Seotcb marriages. In pakteular 
tiiey eipressed a wish to see the ^^Bkitk- 
imitli," not doobtinff that a true son of Val- 
can, with a begrimea hee and leathern apron, 
vould pop in apon them and demand their 
pleasure. Bnt here they were speedily unde* 
eeiyed, and when Mr. Elliot arrived, the gen- 
tleman endeavoared to be as witty as possible, 
statioff, among other things^ that he wished to 
introouce to him ayoun ladgy, who, at some 
toisn period, might have occasion for his 
lenrieea. To this salntation Mr. £lliol an- 
swered drily that he had known as aalikely 
things eome to paaa ; and in less than three or 
fttir ro<mths the same yomig lady actually 
came before bim, and was married to one of 
lier father's ploughmen. In point of looks 
Ae bridegroom and bride seemed formed for 
one another, and the jocular priest, who from 
the first recognised his old acquaintance, ven- 
tnred to hint after dinner that surely Mr. — — 
^old not be angry vrith his fair daughter for 

£riDg herself eo apt a scholar, and profiting 
the leaaon he had himself taught. But 
A alas! the blow fell so heavily on the 
roor Cumbrian, that it at first threatened to 
keak his heart, or unsettle his understanding. 
ibe lovely and light-hearted Beatrice was the 
Vple of his eye— the stay and pride of his 
balurer years; and so far from wishing to 
tetch her with a common elown, there were 
bw even of the better class of yeomen that 
It deemed worthy to asnire to sncn an honour. 
u the course of time, however, the old man's 
ntth gradually gave way to better feelings ; 
^&rm, taken for the son-m-law, waa stoeaed 
Id pkm$heA» »<A>ody knew how } and if re- 
art may b« cvediied, the praiseworthy e<Mi- 
Bct of the Toung people lea before loQg to it 
nnplete and permanent reconciliation. 
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aimed from the soatb of Raglaad, and 

was anited to a lady considerably his junior 
in years and appeanmoe, and who, vary nnfor- 
tanately, iMUMiied to be the siiter ot his for- 
■wr vMe. The v^tema bridegroom was In 
high spirits, scattered his money mrj fteely, 
tMaeemed so well satisfied with the aooem- 
raodations of the place, that he wis in ao faaate 
to retire from tiie scene of his seeond nap- 
tials. At length, however, the cairii^ was 
ordered to the door ; and Just as the sun was 
sinking in the w^st, tiie happy pair bade adieu 
to Spiwgfield, and with a degree of haste, not 
at all requisite in their situation, made Uie 
best of their way to merry £nglaiid. Mor had 
they left the inn above an hoar or se, whea a 
second dulse and fiour drove up, and dis» 
charged a f^h eaigo of lovers, younger, 
fairer, and better malebed, but anther so 
wealthy nor so prodifi»l as the first. And 
whom, reader, might the second paur beP— 
whom but a bandsome, we]l-£ivoured youth, 
aad the oaly dauflhter of the fonft^r nride- 
groom, who, in revenge fbr her father's frailty 
and folly, had yielded to the entreaties of an 
honest yeoman, that had wooed her long and 
loved her dearly. On Dalr grouads the yoang 
lady had no* ol^eetion whatever to a step- 
mother, but a step-mother and aa aunt in the 
same person formed a species of relationship 
utterly irreconeileable with her notions of pro- 
priety ; and as she was determined to change 
ner residence at any rate, she thought it just 
as prudent to chan^ her condition at the 
same time. On anivmg at Carlisle, the &ther 
found a letter awaiting him at the inn, marked 
'* in baste," and revealing to him the secret 
of his daughter*s elopement ; aad not deabt- 
iag that the parties had gone on the same 
errand aa himself, he immediatdy ordered 
Aresh horses, and hurried back to Gretna- 
green. The carriages, in fact, must have met 
on the road ; but the night bdngdark, neither 
party was aware of tne circumstance; and 
though the Yorkshire prongktor reached 
Springfield before his danghtCT and her lover 
had deputed, he wafr unf<«laBate]y a stave too 
late. Long and loudly he bragged and bnl- 
lied, and fain would he have carried his 
daughter along with him; but to this the 
yeoman objected most stoutly, and when the 
other threatened to disinherit his child, he 
coolly replied, ** that he knew the value of a 
good wife, though without a guinea or a friend 
to take her part— that in a moderate way he 
could do his own turn, as wdl as the purse- 
proud gentleman he was addre88ing*«-^nd that 
as to the rest he would trust to Providence 
and his own industry.'* 

" Nobly spoken !'* roared the exhilarated 
prieat; "and faith, let me teU you, sir, 
thoug' ; the lines are now your own property, 
if you'll restore the bit of paper, I'll nand you 
over every note, and wash my hands of the 
whole business." 

Bnt to this condition the Yorkshireman de- 
murred, and perceiving that matters could not 
be mended, he left the apartment and the vil- 
lage too» /' giowUng aU the while like a Rus- 
eian bear." 
I have stiU iaodieraiMedoteto> relate, tk« 



m 

hero of which waa a i^ruoe young Irishmaii» 
who dealt extensively in baeon hams, and who, 
in the eourae dt hb trade, became aoquaiated 
with a rich wholesale merchant in Portsmouth, 
who» after jem of trafficking, conceived m 
good an opinion of Pat, that he invited him to 
drink tea, Mid spend the evening. Now, it 
so happened that the said merchant had a fiur 
daughter, who was blessed with a pau: of beau- 
tiful sparkling eyes, the radiance of which 
suffered no dtmination when they chanced to 
bend on a well-favonred man. One visit led 
to another, antQ the parties from acqusdnto 
ances became friends, and father and daughter 
agreed so cordially as to the merits of the 
Irishman, that the latter at least saw no ob- 
jection to a closer connexion. Maideulj 
modesty is a jewel in woman, and tliough she 
durst not say so in as many words, her eyesF-r 
aye, her ehamung black eyes— looked and 
laughed uKatterable things. And did their 
eloquent e^qpressioa-— their soul-melting lui« 
gaishment— find no response in the breast of 
the other ? Tell it not in' Gath. The tem« 
penunent of an Irishnan is too ardent to 

{>reve a aon-condaotor to the electricity of 
Qve ; want of gratitude, want of devotion, 
are none of the besetlin|r sins of bis nation ; 
and show him but a &ir one anxious to be 
wooed, willing to be won, or in other words 
in a positive atate, and his heart that instant 
loses ks former negative character, and be- 
comes filled to overfiowing with the subtile 
fluid. And so it fiu^ in the present instance* 
In the course of time the lovers had arranged 
the whole preliminaries, and as the consent of 
the &ther was not to be obtained, the Hiber- 
nian resolved to run away with his daughter, 
even at the risk of losing an excellent cus.. 
tomer for his hanu. Once, twice, 'thrice, he 
tried to effect his romantic purpose, but every 
time he was pursued and overtaken, and on 
the last occasion had nearly fallen by the hand 
of a gentleman he was anxious to call by the 

name of brother. Bnt Miss had a maid 

—that maid was in the lover's interest, and 
through her agency a fourth elopement waa 
planned and executed. Pat, in the mean time» 
had visited Scotland, had spoken with the 
''welder** at Gretna-green, had even left a 
trunk of clothes at the inn ; and returning to 
England at the appointed time, piaid, mis- 
tress, and man started a fi)urth tinie for the 
wished-for goal, under new and happier aus- 
pices. Aware tiiat they would be ratlier hotly 
pursued, they halted at a stage, where differ* 
ent roads met, hired a second chaise, sent the 
maid off as a decoy duck, bribed the post-boys 
to tell a cock-ana-bull story, and then held 
on their way rejoicing. The ruse took; Pat 
gained several stages in advance, yet fearing 
he might be overtaken, at Carlisle he pre- 
ferred the shore to the inland road, arrived at 
Sanfield, engaged a boat, and, though Uie tide 
was ebbing, immediately passed to the oppo- 
site side. For a mile or more the lady haa to. 
be borne throuffh the sand and sludge ; and, 
by the time the boatman had gained the beach, 
she was ia a pretty plight lor a boany bride. 
The aight, ia f^ waa daric, and the hoar 
late, but the lover*s heart waa light aotwith-^ 



140 



THE FLY. 



standing, and bounding away to Springfield, 
he soon ascertained that the coast was clear, 
hired a chaise, and returning to the shore, in- 
troduced the shiTering fair one first into the 
presence of his friend, Mr. Elliot, and after- 
wards to the comforts of a cheerful fire, a 
fflass of negus, and a bit of supper. - 

The infiiriated father, who, thanis to the 
decoy duck, had been sent a wool-gathering 
somewhere in Yorkshire, did not arrive till 
late next day ; and on learning how snugly 
matters had been managed, his passion abso- 
Intely knew no bounds. Two of his daugh- 
ters, he wdd, had married /orei^ner*— one an 
Irish, the other a Scotch rogue, but the evil 
consequences of theur disobedience would 
cleave to them through life, and for his part 
he would not have cared though they had 
mated with clerks, so that thgr had been na- 
tives of his own country. Even the priest 
came in for a share of his ungovernable furv, 
and in an unguarded moment he actually 
prayed that his house might ere louff tumble 
about his ears, and bury his wife and femily 
in the ruins. 

It is a remarkable fact that the two former 
occupants of the woolsack were both married 
at Gretna-green. I allude, of course, to 
Lords Erskine and Eldon, and could tell a 
long story of the former, did not delicacy 
warn me to forbear. A white counterpane w 
preserved at the inn, as a sort of relic, which 
was thrown over his lordship, his children, 
and spouse, wlule the priest discharged the 
duties of his assumed office. In pkce of the 
usual marriage lines, the ex-Chancellor, who 
arrived bonneted and dressed like a female, 
wrote, as I was told, "a long paternoster of 
his own ;" but he afterwards applied fora re- 
gular certificate, which was forwarded to him 
on payment of an additional fee. Mr. Laing, 
since deceased, enp-ossed the greatest share of 
business, and in his register appeared the fol- 
lowing names, with many others of nearly 
equal note :— Earl of Westmoreland ; Hon. 
Charles Law, son of Lord Chief Justice Ellen, 
borough; Sir Thomas Lethbridge, Bart., and 
his son John Lethbridge, Esc^., who, in this 
instance, was careful to tread m the footsteps 
of his father. . , ^ . .. 

In conclusion, it may be mentioned that the 
villa at Gretna, so long the residence of Col. 
Maxwell, has been for some years occupied as 
an inn, and that this drcumstance, coupled 
with the change that had previously Uken 

Slace in the road over which the mail travels, 
ave done no good to the village of Spring- 
field. At first, the landlord of the new inn 
sent to Springfield for the priest when his ser- 
vices were required ; but as this was inconve- 
nient, and as the ** welder" was not always 
at his post, a substitute was found in another 
individual, who, after a very little practice, 
acquitted himself to the satisfaction of all 
concerned. Johm M*Diabmii). 
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HISTORY OF A QINOBRBRBAD SWORD. 

APB0P08 OF THS BATTLE OF LBIPZIC, ANB 
THI FLAGS YBNI>6mB. 

« A kidgbt he was whose early jouth had shown 
His lore of arms, ^d passion for renown." 

(fob the "fly.'O 

(Continued from page 135 J 

At the time when the Place Vend6me bore 
the name of Place de Piques, and where the 
steps of the monument raised to Louis XIV. 
were g^wn over with moss, rude and unsight- 
ly, in 1794, a man in the uniform of an officer 
of artillery, whose •precision in dress made 
Uie antiquity of his apparel the more conspi- 
Sious, walked backwards and forwards on this 
tpot almost deserted with a pensive air, his 
mns crossed behind his back. This person 
ippeared at the most to be 25 years of age ; he 
<ras of low stature, extremely thin, yet well 
let and upri^bt ; his long black hair cut en 
prdlles de chien^ according to the fashion of the 
ime, reached to his shoulders, and ^ve to his 
ountenance, naturally pale, but animated by 
yes remarkably vivid, a look of indescribable 
riginality. The officer stopped from time to 
ime to contemplate, with an air of melancholy. 
Ills place, guiltless of any trophy ; up to that 
ime no statae baviofl^ embellisned it. Then he 
led his eyes upon the pedestal of the absent 
:atue, and anon raised them towards heaven, 
ke a man who was building in mind an arch, 
temple, or a column. The officer was busy in 
lis species of ecsUcy, when a young genteel 
>y, rushing out from a door of a neighbouring 
9te], approached him on a sudden, asking 
tm with a boldness quite military^- 
" Are you not a general, citizen?*' 
" No, my little fnend." 
" Ah I yon are not a general, then ? nor in 
leartiUeiy eitHer?" 
'* Fankmmez moi, I have the honour to be- 



long to that arm of the service, but am only 
commandant ; that*s no great matter, is it ?^ 
added he, with great simplicity. 

"Commandant! command[ant I" repeated 
the child, with an aip of reflection, then raising 
his head, and opening mde his eyes, ** c'est 
egalf** replied he, in giving a deeper tone to 
his voice, " I should uke to be commandant 
myself, I have heard my uncles say it was Qot 
much amiss.'* 4BI 

*' 1 saw by your UDiform that you were in 
the artillery, though Job would not allow it ; 
but he takes delight upon all occasions to snub 
me." 

" And who is this Mr. Job, that is so fond 
of vexing ^ou?*' 

" Oh ! It is mamma*s jockey ; we were both 
in the balcony looking at you above there ; 
you sea where they have wntten in red letters 
beside the large window : vitfre Ubre ou 
mourir : it is more than an hour that you have 
been walking about these stones, is it not, 
think you?'* 

At this brusque demand of his new aequadnt- 
ance, the military man blushed. " It is true, 
indeed, I have been waiting a long time for 
somebody," said he, smiliDg. 

•* Since your friend has not come,** returned 
the little hon Homme, casting about him a look 
of inquiry, ** I may ask you a question with- 
out fear of teazing you.'* 

** Pat all the questions you please," imme- 
diately rejoined the officer, who, unacquainted 
as he was with the child, began to feei a par- 
ticular interest for him, " I shall be delighted 
to answer you, if I am able." ;^ 

" Well, then, tell me at once, will you re- 
ceive me into your re^ment ? I am tall, I 
can read freely, I wnte tolerably, I study 
geography, and my master assures me, that" — 

" Oh ! oh ! my young comrade,'* interrupted 
the officer, '* soldiers are not taken by their 
size, of this you may judge 1^ me, but by age 
and patriotism.'* 



" How old are you V* 

" I shall complete my eighth year shortfv^ 
eitizen.^Now well look at me," and the littW 
manikin put himself into a podtion of •. 
soldier without arms : his heels brooffht t»-^ 
gether, his elbows to his body, and qpSlm 
upright, his head erect, and eyes front Im 
this posture he lost not an inch^ of Mb 
height and appearance, at once gnunous sal. 
sprightly. 

The commandant threw on him a look ok 
kindness and affection, and a fresh smile play- 
ed round his thin, blood-reddened lips. '* Mw 
little friend,** replied he, *« you are still mum 
too young ; in default of height eigoined by th» 
order, one must have strength to endora the 
ftitiguesofwar." 

'<But still there are drummers andfifo» 
not a bit bigger than I am. If Job was hers^ 
he would say the same thing ; yesterdby w^ 
saw them pass on the boulevards, des Drtntt- 
de r Homme, at the head of a regiment, befbra 
the music even they were going, to fijht fSm 
army, it was said, or the Sambre and Mense/^ 

" It is very likely, but that is not a reason^* 
rejoined the officer, shaking his head; "lh# 
subject is a mere matter of force, and besides, 
one should be able to manage a sword ; lor 
look you, my young friend, in front of ih» 
enemies of one's country, the heart and tte 
head are not all in all.." 

" Oh! if it only depended on that, I eanwieW. 
a sword pretty well; only ask my^ undes, wto 
are soldiers like you, if I cannot poise thdrgreat 
sword with only one hand ; you shall see if I 
cannot." Then mounting, with the activltyoT 
a cat, the stone bank, near which they wctb 
Ulking, the little bon homme rested one han^ 
on the commandant's shoulder, and with tfa» 
other seized the haft of his sword, and at* 
tempted to draw it oi^t of the scabbard. At 
this unlooked-for manoeuvre, the offioer mada ft 
quick motion, 9,^i retained th9 baud of ths 
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firolickmnK-bain^ layttgr ^ ^^ >& <^ ferions 
toae, radtook&giiaito grave :— 

'* Oaftniprutev Jai» one touches thatiniljmr* 
self, it M imeof'tbMe things that a dnU sbmld 
Beyer Jest' iqth.— NoW| come doiiSy« sir, 
directly r' 

** It wasionly to show you,*' vtammenred out 
fhe younger, with an air of contrition; " are 
jou angry iriUi me, citizen ?" 

In sajinQr-iblse words, he gently threw his 
•nns revolt the.neck of the commandant, hia 
forehead xestmg' against the ofBcer's cheek, 
upon whiebth»latteriftlt a burning tear trickle 
down^ the cfattd repeating in a voice which 
jnade his sorrow more touching— 

*' Fiidon me, citiien, indeed I will never do 
fhe like again." 

Moved in the highest degree by the emotion 
ef the child, the ofilcer embraced nim over and 
<xrer again. 

''I<9o, no,'* said he, in placing him upon the 
gBoimd, '' I conldnotaHow you tha^ezperieQGe 
jou endeavoured to gain ;. but to prove that I 
aim not displeased wnh you, and yet to satisfy 
jQur belligerent turn, I ofi'er you a handsome 
ginfferbread sword ; will you accept it P 
^ perhaps some day Imay give you one of a dif- 
ierent sort; but it ii on condition that you. 
diy your eyes; because by your tears. you dis- 
tress me as well as yourselt" 

(Vide Fly* 8 Picture-GaUery, N9. 34 J 

" The .challenger' witji' fierce defy, 

Bis tiumpei sop^ds^ the chaikag'd makes rejdy; 

With clasgoux zings the field, resounds the vaulted 

fikyv . , . 
Their vizors closed, their lances in the rest, 
Or at the helmet pointed, or the crest; 
They yanish from the barrier, speed the race, 
JMi spurring, ^e decrease the middle space." 

(Concluded/rom page l^.) 

The taste for chivalry among classes of 
pei^le apparently little susceptible of its in- 
jtluence, -may be learned from the masqusrad- 
bg, tournament of £dward; for knightly 
games must have been well known to the citi- 
zens of London, or the proclamation would 
not have been issued that the lord mayor, aided 
by the court of aldermen and the sheriffs, 
irould, on a certain day, hold a solemn touma- 
nent. The same taste was proved some years 
before, when the Black Prince entered Lon- 
don, with King John of France as his pri- 
soner. The outside of the houses were co- 
vered with hangings, wrought over with 
battles in tapestry, and the citizens exposed 
In their shops, windows, and balconies, an in- 
credible quantity of bows and arrows, shields^ 
belmets, corslets, breast and back pieces, coats 
of mail, gauntlets, umbraces, swords, spears, 
battle-axes, armour for horses, and other 
wmour. 

The sun of English chivalry reached its 
meridian in the reign of Edward III., for the 
lung and the nobles all were knightly. Tour- 
naments and jousts for the amusement, and in 
bonour of the ladies, were the universal &shion 
9t the times. 

The gay character of £dTrard and his court 



waa pleasingly displayed in the spring of the 
year 1^59, three years after the battle of Poic- 
tien; M mkKnn tmimament, of three days' 
duratloe, v|B»pn)daimed in London, and.tbe 
lord mayor, sneriffs, and aldennen, propesed 
to keep the field JBW^st all cenere. The time 
arrived, the martial games were held, and all 
the honour of arms appeared to be right due 
to the ofBcers of the city. The victors then 
threw aside their ihWifc and surcoats, im- 
pDessedwidi ^e^sHy^s bearings, remoied dieir 
beavers ; and Kins; EUwdvd, the Black Prince, 
the Princes Lionel, John, and Edmund, and 
nineteen noble barons, were recognised. 

In the rei^ of Kichard U. the splendour 
of English cmvalry was clouded. That mon- 
arch did not emulate the martial fame of his 
father, for he iras<f voluptuous prince; yet 
the splendour of chivaliy hung over his couit ; 
his tuts and touraaments were mmsually mag«> 
nificent ; but the martial, and, therefore, the 
chief spring of knighthood, was wanting. 

In 1394, Richard II. had a great jousting 
in Smithfield, when the Earl of Mar, who, 
witii '* certain other lords of Scotland, came 
into England to get worship by force of arms, 
was overthrown by the Earl of Nottingham, 
and, having had two of his ribs broken by the 
fall, he died on his return homeward.*' • 

Li a timei of peace, during |he year 1398, 
there were sundir jousts and combats between 
Scots and Englishmen. The most remarkable 
encounter was that which took place between 
Sir David de Lhidsay, first Earl of Crawford, 
aqd the Lord Wells, in the presence of Rich- 
ai« n. and his court* They agreed to run 
certain courses on horseback, with spears 
sharply ground, for life or death, llie place 
appcMnted for these jousts was London-bndge, 
tne day iras the feast of St. George. 

The knights appeared sheathed in armour 
of proof, and mounted on miehty war horses. 
They ran together with all the fierceness of 
mortal hate ; and, though they attainted, yet 
both kept their saddles. Lord Crawford kept 
his seat with such remarkable firmness, that 
the people cried out that assuredly he was 
locked in his saddle. Incontinentlv, that right 
noble knight leaped from bis steed, and again 
armed as he was, vaulted on his back, and 
amazed the beholders by his perfect horseman- 
ship. The battle was renewed on foot ; the 
skill of the Scotsman prevailed ; and the life 
of the Lord Wells was in his power. De 
Lindsay now displayed the grace and courtesy 
of his chivalry, for he raised his foe from the 
ground, and presenting him as a gift to the 
Queen, wishing, like a true knight, that 
mercy should proceed from woman. The 
Queen thanked the valiant and courteous 
Scot, and then gave liberty to the Lord Wells. 

The ladies were the supreme judges of 
tournaments ; and if any complaint was raised 
against a knight, they adjudged the cause 
without appeal. Nothing was more beautiful 
than the courtesy of chivalric times. At a 
martial game held in Smithfield, during the 
reign of Richard II., the Queen proposed- a 
crown of gold as a reward of the best jousts, 
were he a stranger ; but if an English knight 
had the praise, then a rich bracelet was to be 



his reward. At the dif^enUs many tonrat. 
ment, there issued ouKof.tbe.To9re».of Loi- 
dov, fim, th r ee l eore oonaece^apipreDed kt 
th« lists, and on every OM^ataqjuiie of honour, 
riding a soft pace. Then appeared thre^ 
score ladieaof honour, mounted on fair pal. 
freys, each lady leading, by^ a chain of silTer, 
a knight, sheathed in jousting harness. Tbe 
fair and gallant troop, with the souod of 
clarions, trumpets, and^ollwr muatnelsy, rode 
along the streets of Losden^ the fronts of the 
houses shining with atitial -glozy in the rich 
banners and tapestries which hung from tbe 
windowa^ Tbev reaehed Smitliield, irhere 
the Queen of England and manjr matrons ud 
damsels were already seated in ricUy adorned 
galleries. The ladies that led the knialiti 
joined them; the squires of bonour aligoted 
from their coursers, and the knights, in good 
order, vaulted upon them. This mode of coo* 
ducting knighta to the tournament was not 
the only pleasing prelude of the sports. 

In the sixth year of Edwaid IV., the ao6t 
interesting joust' was that between Urd 
Scales (brother of the Queen of Edward) and 
the Bastard of Burgundy, who vra» with hs 
fatiier the Duke^of Burgmndy. Tho Bsstari, 
having landed at Billiiigsgate, was condoeted 
in great etate to the pSaee^ the Bishop «f 
Salisbury, in Fleet-street 

The ceMnoBies of the joust were then ir- 
ranged, and etrong lists were erected in Snitl- 
field ; and on the morning appointed for tiie 
gallant show, the kiiiqg and. queen, with all the 
chivalry and beauty of the land,, repabed 
thither. On the first day the combataso 
fought on foot with sharp speani and ''de- 
parted with equal honov.'' The nest day 
they " tumeyed** on horsebads. with sirordi, 
when the Bastard's horse falKog undo* hia, 
the kii^ ordered the fight to be diseontiniKd. 
On the marrow '* they came into the field on 
foote with two pole-axes, and fought vaiisntir, 
but at last the point of Lord Sealea's wespn 
happened to enter the sight of the Burgm- 
dian's helmet; when the king suddenly thnm 
down his warder, and then the Marshal se- 
vered them.'' Tbe • Bastard desued to naev 
the combat, but it being declared that aceord- 
ingtothelawof.anns, " he must be ddivered 
to his adversary in the sane state and like 
condition as he stood when he was taken fnm 
him,*^ he *' doubting the sequel of the matUr, 
relinquished his chadJengeJ* 

The last sembLanoe of chivalry, which a* 
pired with Henry VIII., (the festive diicf- 
sions in the reign of Elisabeth being bat the 
shadow of knightly prowess), was* tbe nag- 
nificent tournament of the Cloth of Geld, cR 
an open plain near Guisnee and Ardr es,m 
France, June, 1520^ m cekliEation of a tmty 
between Francis I. of France and H«ory. 
The ostensible object of Francis* at this ni«ct- 
ing waa to strengthen his aliianee with H«ry. 
The whole of this gorgeous affair was midff 
the sole direction of the truly splendid Gtrfr- 
nal Wolsey, who had a decided genius fe 
such matters. He caused a glorions p^t 
1322 feet square, to be erected on the pUa 
at Guisnea, and **sette on stages by gi««t 
conynge and sumptuous work." At the ffl- 



mnee tid os Uit p1al& were fountains of fine 
mJd-^coDdiiits whickoiBrflowed " red, Irbke, 
and claret winep. "Ocl the other side* 4>f the 
nte w» set up an elaborate colunm, mp^ 
ported by fenr fiooasj well gilt, enw rw rthed 
«itfa goldn ffiliM^ and surmounted hy*aa 
imilgeef tbabliDdgod Cupid, with his bow 
andazrovs ef love, ready, by his seentkig, ta 
itrike the youm :to love.*' The outside was 
cowred with sail-cloth, and the inside was 
hm^inth tiie ifofaest arras. The fbmiture 
aiiddecovatioii8«f the temporary cha|wl and 
tparftneDtaef slate weve gorgeous in die e»- 
tnmt. Ue wails glittered witii embroidery 
nd jewels; Ae aitarand the tables groaned 
imder the weight of massive idate. Fiands, 
in order that be tnight not be undone, had 
prepared an immense pavilion, -which was 
thi^ sustained by a-aighty mast, with ropes 
ttd taeUe atrainca to steady it; the exterior, 
Id form of a dome, was covered all over with 
doth of gold ; and in the interior, the con- 
caTity of the spheM was lined with blue vel- 
Tet, set in sttan in geld foil, '* and the orbs of 
the heavens, bv the craft of the colours in the 
roof, were curiously wrought in manner like 
the sky or firmament At each side there was 
a smaller tent or pavilion, of the same cosliy 
materials, the very tent ropes being made of 
blue tSUk twiated with gold of CypFusi But 
there arose a most impetuous and tempestuous 
viod, whieh bipke awuK^r the ropes^ and laid 
all this bravery in the dirt ; and Fraacis was 
obliged to take up his lodging in an old castle 
oearrihe tow9 9f iLrdres. As sqtf»n aaJbe two 
lungs wer& settled in their re^eetive resi- 
deocea, Cardiiial Welsev rede wilh raa^ 
lords, gentlemen and prektea, to the French, 
eoort at Ardrea. The Frenchmeo weie so 
siruck with Wolsey*s pomp and splendour, 
that they aterwaids made booke, atkmiog %h» 
tziumphant doings of the cardinal*8 royalty ; 
as, of the number of his gentlemen, knights 
Wd lords, all in crimson velvet, with marvel- 
lous number of chains of gold — the multitude 
0/ horses, mulee, coursers, and carriages that 
went before him with sumpters and coffers — 
his great silver crosses and pillars — his em- 
broidered cushions — and his host of servants, 
as yeomen and grooms, all clad in scarlet.'* 

On the 1 1th of June the jousts were opened 
^the queens having taken their places. Ca. 
tberiDe was most brilliantly equipped, her very 
ibot-cloth being' powdered with pearls. Next 
to the Queen of England sat Wolsey. The 
pdges were on stages with the herald of 
France, s^nd Garter King-at-arms for Eng- 
iaod, *' to marke and write the dedes of noble* 
Dttn." The trumpets sounded, and the two 
kings and their retinues entered the field. 
Hien came the Earl of Devonshire, cousin to 
Benry, '' and sixteen honourable persons in 
Us bande, all armed.*' 

"" The ii kynges,*' says Hall, "were ready, 
md either of them encountered one man of 
innes; the French kynge to the erle of De- 
'OBshire, the kynge <^ England to Muunsire 
Horrenges, and brake his poldron and him 
iaarmed, when y strekes were striaken, this 
<attail was departed, and was much praised. 
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Then ob went swordes^ j^Sfftm went vizers, 
there was little. ilbidyx«p." 

Six days were spen^hrMhsng with lances, 
two in toumm wifth ^le broad sword on 
horseback, and tlte-t^sv^lasJiin fighting on foot 
at the bankrs. The English beiii^ nmoh 
given to wresAfaig, some eftlie meaner sort 
amused tkanuelfes la that manner; and 
Henry, who had cnltivaled all kinds of sports 
V9d exercises, oneway challen^^ his brother 
of France to try a fall with hm, and caught 
bold of his oomx. Francis, who was very 
agile^ threw his graee. Henry arose^ and de- 
manded his revenge^ bmt Ae bystanders dis- 
creetly interfered. P^ 

On Jvne 24, '' which was Sundf^aad Mid- 
somer day/* the two kings took le«ffe of each 
other. 

IVrhaps the most pleasing tonmament in 
London was Ihat fftven by Queen Elizabeth, 
May, 1^1, for tEe entertainment of the 
French Embassy. The gallery at the end of 
the Tilt-yard, where the queen was seated, 
''was called,** says Holinshed, ''and not 
without cause» the Castelle or Fortresse of 
pmfi0$ Beott/fe, for as much as her Highnesse 
should be there included.*' This was as- 
saulted by the foivr foster-ehlldren of J)mre, 
after being summoned by a " delectable song.** 

TTOOuen guns ^cannony, cnargeu wkh sweet 
powder and sveet waters, '^verie odoriferous 
and pleasant," were then " shot off*' against 
the Fortress of Beantv, from a "rowling 
treneh, or mound of earth,'* that waa wheeled 
up to the walls, and an attadt was made with 
"pretie sealing ladders,'' and "flowers, and 
such fancies and devices,'* were thrown in, 
" as might seem fit shot for Desire." 

Whilst the challengers, viz., " Uie Erie of 
Arundel, the Lord Windsore, Maister Philip 
Sidneie, and Maister Fulke GreuiU,** were 
thus engaged, each at the head of his band of 
partisans, in very sumptuous apparel, the de- 
fenders of Beauty entered the Tilt-yard, and a 
regular " toumeie** and "justing** took place, 
in the course of whieh the renowned Sir 
Harry Lee, K.G., the queen's devoted knight, 
brake his "six staves,'* and many others 
justed " right valiantly,*' until the approach 
of night separated the combatants. 

On the following^ day, the four Foster-chil- 
dren of Desire entered " in a brown chariot 
(verie finelie and curiouslie decked), as men 
sore weried and halfe overcome,*' whilst 
" verie doleful musicke'* was played by a 
concealed band« within the chanot, in which 
also Desire herself, represented by " a beau* 
tiful ladle,'* sat " upon the top** in company 
with the knights. On approaching the Queen, 
an " herald at arms,'* expressed the challen- 
gem' "despair of victory," yet. as 'their 
soules should leave their bodies rather than 
Desire should leave their soules," they be- 
sought her Highness " to vouchsafe the eies of 
her peerless beauty, upon theur death or over- 
throw.** 

" Then went they to the toumie, whei« 
they did verie noblie, as the shiuering of the 
swords might verie well testifie; and after 
that to the barriers, where they lashed it out 
lustilie, and fought couragiouslie, as if the 
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Greeks and Troians'had dealt their deadlie 
d^le. No partie was spared, no estate ex- 
,-ceDted, but ech knight induced to whi the 
golden fleece that expected either fame or the 
&nor of his mistresse, which sporte eontaaued 
all the same daie. And towarda the euening 
the sport being ended, there was a boie sent 
vp to the ^ Queenc, clothed in ash coloured 
garaaents, in token of humble submission, who 
having an olive branch in his hand, and falling 
domae prostrate on his face, and then kneel- 
ing vp, oottchided this noble exerdse," byre- 
qneatinf her Highness to admit the challen- 
gers as her perpetual bondmen, notwithstand- 
ing their degeneracy and unworthyness in 
making "violence accompanie desire.'' 

The troubles of Charles-^the caution of 
Cromwell— the profligacy of the second Chaiies 
^-the fanaticism of his brother James ; and 
the refkienmt (?) of the after monarchs, pre- 
cluded the warlDee people of Eugland from 
again witnessing such truly splendid and 
heart-stirring pageantries, until the present 
Earl of Eglintoa resolved to make tlw 
princely domain of his valorous sires once more 
the scene of British chivalry. Speed on, thou 
noble scion of the illustrious house of De Mont- 
gomery, and proEve as true a knight as any o 
your valorous ancestors 1 



Tin's 4ay iy pnl^bcd, price 2d., 

THE TRIAL of the Rev. Mr. STEPHENS 
at CHESTER on a charge of Sedition, with 
bis Memorable Defence at full lengtb. * 

Stephens's Farewell Sermon, preached at Ashton- 
under-Lyne, in bis own Cbapcl. Price Id., form- 
ing No. 13 of 

STEPHENS'S SERMONS ; the only uniform 
and complete edition of these celebrated discourses 
ever published. Id. each. These Sermons and the 
Trial may be had bound up together, price Is. 6d.» 
forming a volume that in future times will be a 
memorable record of past events. 
Price 6d., 

On the Possibility of Limiting PopuIou!«nc98 ; to 
which is added, the Theory of Painless Extinction 
of Infants. By Marcus Keprinted from tfae 
London suppressed edition. With an Original 
Preface. 

Richard Oattler's Letter on the Present State of 
the Working Classes, price Id. 

London : W. Dngdale, 37 y HoIywel1-5t. . Straod ; 
and may be had of T. P. Carlile, 220, Deansgate, 
Manchester, and every bookseller tbroogbout the 
kingdom. 

Why don't you buy the ** Odd Fellow ?" 
Confessedly the best of all the cheap publici lions. 
Publisliing weekly, twcntly columns of ciosely- 
printed matter, price One Penny, wilh a comic 
caricature by an Eminent Artist, 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a collection of every lliing instiuctivc, inte- 
resting, and humorous. Short, piiliy, woU-told 
tales; entertaining narratives; extraoidirary and 
curious facts in science and literature; witty say- 
ings; sparkling poetic gems; lively accounts of 
all sorts of odd fellows, and funny thinRS of every 
description. Also, original notices of the- London 
Theatres, and of popular li^^'ing actors ; interest- 
ing dramatic intelligence from the best sources^ 
&c., &c. 

H. Hetherington, 126, Strand; and all book- 
sellers and newsmen in town and country. 
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" We liave him now— 
we have him now !" criej 
Paterson, exultin^^lj, — 
''shout for your lives-' 
ihe tarnpike ^man will 
hear us— shoat ag^ain— 
agam !— the] fellow hw 
heard it — the gate is shut 
—we have Jhim, ha, ha f 

The old Hirosey toll- 
bar was a high gate, with 
chevaux de fnze in thd 
upper rail^t may be so 
Btill : the gate was swung 
into its lock, and like a 
tiger in his lair was the 
prompt custodian of thf^ 
turnpike trusts ensconceo 
Within his doorway, and 
ready to spring forth upon ^ 
the runaway. But Dick I 
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kept steadily on. Hi 

coolly calculated tbi 

height of the gate-ii 

looked to the right ind 

to ihe left; nothing bet. 

ter offered— he spoke i 

few words of cnconrage. 

ment to Bess, gentlj pat. 

ted her neck, then struck 

spun into her sides, od 

cleared the spikes by » 

inch* Out mshed tin 

amazed turnpike-man-* 

thus unmercifully bilked 

«— and was nearly tno- 

pled to death under tin 

feet of the pnrsnen' 

horses.— «GJbMr*# e£tim 

qf JSarjMs Ride to York. 

—(Vide advertisement) 



DICK TURPIN BILKING THE HORNSET .TURNPIKE MAN! 



TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK I 

Neariy ready, 

Betatifii]ly illastrated hy Six splendid Lithographic 

drawiogfl, 

DICK TURPIN'S FAMOUS RIDE TO 
YORK. 
Id numbers at Twopence each, or complete for 
One ShiUing. 

Specimens of the plates may be seen at the various 
sigents in town and country. 

AdverdsemeuU will be reoeifed for the wrapper 
of each number. 

Glover, publisher, Lemdon. 



Price Is. 1|d. per box. 

FRAMPTON'S PILL of HEALTH.— This 
excellent Family Pill is a medicine of long- 
tried efficacy for correcting all disorders of the 
stomach and bowels, the common symptoms of 
which are costiveness, flatulency, spasms, loss of 
appetite, sick head-ache, giddiness, sense of fulness 
after meaXs, dizziness of the eyes, drowsiness, and 
pains in the stomach and bowels. Indigestion, 
producing a torpid state of the liver, and a conse- 
quent inactivity of the bowels, causing a disorgani- 
sation of every function of the frame, will in this 
most excellent preparation, by a little perseverance, 
be effectually removed. 'Two or three doses will 
convince the afflicted of its salutary effects. The 
stomach will speedily regain its strength, a healthy 
action of the liver, bowels, and kidneys will rapidly 
take place ; and instead of liitlessness, beat, pain, 
and jaundiced appearance, strength, activity, and 
renewed health will be the quick result of taking 
this medicine according to the directions accompa- 
nying each box ; and if taken after too free an in- 
dulgence at table, they quickly restore the system 
to its natural state of repose. 

Persons of a full habit, who are tubject to head- 
ache, giddinets, droweiness, and sineing in the 
ears, arising from too great a flow of blood to the 
Jieadf should never be without theD,u maay dan- 



gerous symptoms will be entirely earned off by 
their immediate use. 

For Females these pills are most truly exoisllent, 
removing all obstructions, the distressing head-ache 
so very prevalent with the sex, depression of spirits, 
dniness of sight, nervous affections, blotches, pim* 
pies, and sallowness of the skin, and give a healthy 
and juvenile bloom to the complexion. 

As a pleasant, safe, euy aperient, they unite the 
recommeadation of a mild operation with the most 
successful effect, and require no restraint of diet or 
conflnement during their use. And for Elderly 
People they will be found to be the most comfort- 
able medicine hitherto prepared. 

Sold byT. Proot, 829, Strand, London. Price 
Is. Ijd. and 28. 9d. per box ; and by the venders 
of medicines generally throughout the kingdom. 

Ask for « Frampton's Pill of Health,'* and ob- 
serve the name and address of ** Thomas Proot, 
229, Strand, London," on the Government Stamp. 




MR. HENRY VINCENT ! 

AN ACCURATE LIKENESS of this victim 
of Whi^ intolerance, now suffering a long 
term of imprisonment in Monmouth Gaol, is pub- 
lished this day, uniform with the exceedingly 
popular series of ** Portraits of the People's 
Fnends," consisting of (already publisdied} 

Mr. John Frost. 

Rev. Joseph Rayner Stephens. 

Mr. Richard Oastler. 

Dr. John Taylor. 

Robert Owen, Esq. 

Mr. Richard Cariile. 

Daniel O'Connell, Esq., M. P. 

Feargus O'Connor, Etq. 

Mr. Brenterre O'Brien. 

Price, proofs *on imperial paper, 6d., demy 
quarto, 3d. . #<| 

Alfred Carlile, publisher, London ; and all ven- 
ders of this paper. 



NAPOLEON for ihePEOPLr 

Publishing weekly, a splendidly-illustrated hiitc7 
of the Emperor 

NAPOLEON, 
with 500 Engravings. 
For neatness, elegance, and cheapness, tbe NA' 
POLEON for the PEOPLE surpasses adj p«v- 
diual ever published. Every reader of this poblia* 
tion should possess this unparalleled work, itbdi; 
worthy the library of Prince, Peer, or Pevut.^ 
Numbers-^ Weekly, One Penny; Monthly Puts 
price Sixpence. 

Now publishing, uniform with the above, < 
ROBINSON CRUSOE; splendidly iUi2strilid.J 
W. Strange, 91, Patemoster.row ; and sold t^ 
all agents of this publioation in Town or Coontrj. 



LIFE OF ANDREW JACKSON, PBESr. 
DENT of AMERICA, with a Frontispiece^ 
Pr'eface, and Dedication. By the late WiludC 
CoBBRTT, M. P. for Oldham. Millions harebcea 
sold in America. 

Price 3s. boards. 

His Last Register. Is. 

Published by J. Oldfield, II, BoU-conrt, M* 

street, London ; and sold at the office of th^ 

publication ; by Heywood, Manchester, and si 

booksellers. 
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Joka Cwaiagham, Pri&ter, Groin.€ent, 79, nnUMft 
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UgTORY OF A aXMOBRBREAD 8WORP. 

iPEOPOS OF THE BATTLE OF LEIPZIG, AND 
THE PLACE VBND6s£E. 

*' A knight he was whose early youth had shown 
His love of arms, and passion for renown.*' 

(for tub "fly.") 
(Concluded from page 142.) 

" Ah I how I shall like it," cried the little 
jilow, jumping with joy and clapping his 
ands ; " bat stay, there is not a gingerbread 
bop in all this rillanous place,* * added he, 
ripiDg his eyes. 

*' We shall find one a little way off, in the 
ardia des Copucinet, if you will do m^ the 
ivour to go there with me. However," re- 
lined the citizen friend, after a moment's 
ause, ^*are you not afraid they will be 
axious about you in your absence ? But no 
latter, I will bring it you here, at this spat." 

'* Bah I they let me go bv myself on tlie 
nrrace dm FeuiUans ; but still not to get Job 
ito trouble with mamma, I will tell him I am 
sing with you, and that we shall not be long 
teent." 

'* That is better." 

'* Job," cried the child, making a sign to 
le jockey, who had remained on the watch in 
le balcony of the hotel, ** I am going to the 
ardin des Capucins with the commandant to 
ly a fine sabre ; if mamma asks for me, you 
m tell her I am coming back presently." 

The jockey was in the act of following his 
rang master, seeing the officer disposed to 
ad him away; but the pelit bon homme, 
mns a forecast of the scruj^les of Job, re- 
ied m a petulant way, stamping his foot like 
spoiled child, '' I told you I should come back 
rectly I" and coming doaer to the comman- 
mt, whose hand he still held» he added, with 

^rt of self-satis&ction and pride In his 



look, '' I knew well enough the citizen was in 
the artillery ; but you never think that I am 
right.- 

The commandant of great ordnance, and 
his young companion, very soon found what 
they were in search of. It was the boy who 
pointed with his finger to an old woman who 
was sitting before her little shop of ginger- 
bread wares. He himself chose a sword of 
that goodly materiel^ the handsomest he could 
find ; aAer examining all, and comparing them 
one with the other, 

" How mjich," asked the officer, in feeling 
to the bottom of the pocket in his uniform 
coat. 

'* Those are two sous, citizen, the others are 
only one sous a piece.** 

The commandant presented the good wife 
with an assign at of five livres ; it was fur the 
moment all tnat he had. 

** Tenez," said he, ** give me the change." 
At sight of the paper bon, the old dame 
made a sort of grimace — ^** Alas, mon citGyen," 
said she in a piteous tone, '' this assignat is 
only now worth 15 sous current money." 
** I know it,'* said the officer drily. 
** I would rather, if it is the same thing to 
yon, that yon pay me but one sous in money, 
for I can m no wise give you change." 

'* Nor have I any small cash about me," 
said the commandant, somewhat abashed^ 
•* but keep the whole.** 

*^Ah! Jesus bon Dieu, for what do you take 
me ?** quoth the old soul receding back half a step, 
'* I prefer giving you credit ; you have the air 
of a ci-devant, and the country is not like last 
week in a ferment : you shall owe me two 
sous in money" added she, laying a stress on 
the word. 

The (Commandant found himself in a terri- 
ble taking, when at the same instant he felt 
his shouMer slightly touched. Supposing it 
was his little friend, he did not even turn round 
his head ; but the young recruit was no sooner 



possessed of the gingerbread sword,' than pro* 
fiting by the dispute that arose out of the 
assignat tender, had traversed the garden with 
all speed to rejoin the jockey, who began to 
repent having suffered his charge to depart 
without him. 

*' From what I see, the commandant Bona* 
parte is partial to gingerbread, and is making 
provision accordingly," said the new-comer^ in 
a voice grave and sonorou.^. 

*' Ah I it is you then at kst Talma, parbleu 
mon chfr, you nave arrived most opportunely ; 
lend me, I pray you, two sous, for this good 
woman, who has no great faith, it would seem, 
in republican money." 

The artiste drew from his pocket a piece of 
twelve sous, while the shopkeeper this time 
was sufficiently rich to return the ten sous duo 
on the lawful coin. 

'* I have been waiting for you more than an 
hour, on the Place Vendome, my dear Talma,'* 
said Napoleon afterwards, in a tone of comical 
reproach ; for we suppose it has been guessed 
that it was he. 

'* I should have left long ago, had it not 
been for a charming pretty child— £h ! but— 
where has the youngster betaken himself,'* 
said he, casting around him a look of doubt 
and inquiry. 

''Oh I give yourself no trouble about bun : 
I saw him making the best of his way towards 
the hotel, which his parents inhabit in the 
Place Yenddme, with a gingerbread sword in 
his hand. I know him • « * But pardon 
me, my dear Bonaparte, if I have kept yon 
waiting so long;*' interrupted Talma, in 
pressing one hand between his ; '* I am but 
now returned firom rehearsal.*' 

*' The theatre of the republic ; will it at 
last, then, give us something fresh and good ?'* 

'* Not altogether new ; but good, I hope, 
for m^ comrade *s sake : it is Charles IX. of 
Chenier, which I have adapted to the present 
state of the drama.**. 
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"How bappy you are, Talma," inter- 
rupted Napoleon in his turn, with a mixture 
ot satisfaction and melancholy. '* You have 
obt^ned the good opinion of the public ; you 
are in the enjoyment of some new triumph 
daily ; your art is positively the first of all ; — 
to be applauded every night by an enthusiastic 
multitude. Ah I Talma, your position as an 
artiste, is much superior to all others. I must 
win battles to gain a fourth of the popularity 
you at present possess. To obtain victories, 
we must have soldiers, cannon, money, *' 

" And you will have all this, one day — rest 
satisfied of it, mom cker. Your merit must 
one day be acknowledged and appreciated — 
put in its true light, and recompensed — more 
than you imagine, perhaps. It is I that tell 
you so." Then assuming a theatrical pose, 
Talma, with an air of dignity, touched the 
arm of Napoleon gently, in ad(UDg — 
" C€t oracle est pius sure que eelui de Calchas !** 

" Bravo, Talma I You always repeat that 
line in a most admirable manner." 

"My dear commandant, you are often 
pleased to flatter me ; but this is not the sub- 
ject ot which we should address ourselves, just 
at this time. We must g^ down together to the 
Frhes J'rovencmUf an invitation of General 
d'Avranges d'Haugerauville, who I found wait- 
ing forme on my return home last night ; he will 
not admit of my dining elsewhere than with him. 
I called upon him this morning to make ex- 
cuses, but to no purpose ; he posit, vely insists 
that I make one at this dinner, where there 
will be Chenier, .the brothers of Madame 
d'Avranges, Csesar, Leopold, and Alexander 
Berthier, who you have doubtless heard talk 
of; then Barras, Perregaux, besides many 
more ; and above all, 1 have promised the 
general to.bring you in my hand. So you see, 
my dear Bonaparte, there is no hope of escape." 

"But I can't dine at a house where I have 
not yet been presented.'^ 

" There is no need of introduction, where 
yQU are expected. Madame d'Avranges has 
some charming children— her brothers and 
sisters, too, are most amiable ; all the family, 
moreover, are anxious to see you." 

"But one word more— rl cannot go dressed 
after this sort;" said Napoleon, with a gesture 
of impatience, throwing a contemptuous look 
upon his coat, the antiquity of which suffi- 
ciently attested its long services. **I shall be 
taken for an emigri, or an aristocrat, at the 
least," added he, with a smile, which savored 
more of pain than of pleasure. 

" My dear sir, the uniform of an officer of 
artillery may, at all times, call quits with the 
tinsel and glitter of our tip-top republicans : 
besides, I shall be pleased that you make ac- 
quaintance avec tout ce numde la." 

"Well, be it so," replied Napoleon, at- 
tempting to imitate the voice and gesture of 
the tragedian, and adding-- 
* Amifje m'abandotme au destin qui mentreine,' 
only promise to make my excuses In form to 
theladies." 

Talma made the sign affinoDative, and 
straightway conducted the commandant to 
one of the handsomest hotels in the Bue Yen* 
ddme. On entering, the first individual that 
J^apoleon observed, whea bia fiiend intro-. 



duced him into a rplendid saloon, where man^ 
fashionables already were assembled, iras th^ 
li.tle youth of ginfferbread notoriety. On 
seeing him the child leaped from the knees of 
his uncle, Alexander Berthier, and came and 
threw himself into the arms of Napoleon, crying 
out — 

"Ah I mamma, here is my good friend of 
only a minute ago!" Then appealing to 
Napoleon, " Is it not true, citizen, that you 
promised, when I am groim big, to change 
this sabre for a real one, that will cut well ?" 

"Certainly, my young friend," said Na- 
poleon, embracing him tenderly. 

The General d*Avranges had gone up to 
Napoleon, and having presented him to his 
vrife, that lady, after a compliment to the hero 
very gracefully conveyed, said to herson, " Ovt, 
man angej take care of it, that the commandant 
Bonaparte may have no more cause to regret 
giving you this gingerbread toy, than m pre- 
senting you some time hence with a ooloners 
sword." 

From this day is dated that famous inter- 
course and friendship which subsisted for 
eighteen years betweeuNapoleon and the young 
d'Avranges and Alexander Berthier. Perhaps 
even, and without the major-general's sus- 
necting it, the recollection of this ginger 
bread plaything might have contributed to 
place in his hands the sword of high constable, 
which, be the .case as it may, he was ao worthy 
to wear. 

As to Talma, it is weU known, with what 
kindness and generosity the Emperor always 
treated him. More than once in paying bis 
debts has Napoleon discharged that which the 
commandant of Artillery had contracted with 
the creat actor, in regard to the gingerbread 
vencier, in the garden des Capueines. Now let 
us advance upon time, and record what hap- 
pened nineteen years later, that is to say, at 
the commencement of the year 1813. 

One Sunday, in .the month of March of 
that year, about six weeks before the depar- 
ture of the Emperor for that unhappy 
campai^ in Saxony which was fated to ter- 
minate m the sad disaster at Leipzic ; Napo- 
leon passed in the court of the iSiilenes, 
reviewing those troops that were to join the 
grand army the following day. In traversing 
uiat great and splendid gallery thronged on that 
day, and upon occasions of this sort, by per- 
sons of all ranks in the hierarchy, civil and 
military, an opportunity was afforded to 
Napoleon, whether projected or not, might be 
difficult to say — that of caressing in public 
his infant son the King of Rome, who was 
brought hither by his gouvemante. Napoleon 
lavished upon the child abundance of kisses, 
at the same time drawing the attention of those 
near him to the precocious intelligence of t^e 
baby King. There is something respectable, 
it has been observed, even in a parenrs weak*, 
ness. Perceiving his first architect mingled in 
a group of the members of the Institute, he 
made a few steps toirards that side, 

"Well, Monsieur Fontaine,^* said lie gaily. 
" you do not forget our palace of the King of 
Rome— does it proceed r* 

The aiehitect bowadrespeetMj^ ia the sign 



" My son will some day inhatit it," and bu 
eyes were fixed upon the child, in all \lt p\^ 
of parental fondness, as he embraced hhn for i 
last time with evident emotion, givrng lim 
back into the hands of his gouvtmante. Vbo 
the huiisiir had closed the folding doonnpoa 
the young prince. Napoleon said in a lov iioe 
of voice, accompanied by a sigh, '* Yes ! ve 
shall budd thee a fine palace— and if tbeyUat 
us this time, thou insy^st hardly pouets a 
thatched cottage.*' 

These words of the Emperor are eo much 
the more remarkable, as tney appear to Laie 
been uttered in the spirit of prophecy. Bov. 
ever his countenance soon resumed its Batunl 
serenity, and he began to make what be ciUed 
his f ottml (review of company). Itwaicos. 
tomary after reviews and grand parares, for 
the generals, colonels of regiments, aid beads 
of departments, who had passed under tb« 
eyes or the Emperor, to assemble in tbe gnod 
galleiy, where Napoleon awarded praite « 
blame to the diiefs of corps, ftc, acoordiDg u 
the ^;roop8 had well or ill performed. Ipoo 
this occasion it happened that DotbiDf; but 
fiattering words and compliments took pUte; 
praise and panegyrics being the lot of liL 
Pursuing his course, evidently in good k- 
mour, on a sudden bis eyes were attracted to 
the far end of the gallery, by sight of a jooog 
colonel of Hussars, towaitls whom lie ad- 
vanced with a quickened step, stoppisf imme- 
diately in front of him. His couDteuoR 
appeared lighted up with joy, ** Good daj. 
Monsieur d'Avranges,** said he, with anicnnt 
which must have caused the young eoM's 
heart to beat violently, " I am veiy Rlad ta 
see you here before your departure; OmmoA 
se porie madame votre mire ? 

Napoleon had kept the promise he bd 
made to the young d'A?ranges nioetfti 
years before. Irom the age of seventeen this 
young man had left the Prytanie Fretim 
for a military school, where he continaedtfo 
years ; and with a lieutenant's epaulet had 
made in a regiment of cavalry the campaigts 
of Prussia and Poland. At Wagram, vhere 
he had particularly distinguished himeit, 
d*Avranges was decorated, and named captain 
on the field of battle. Before tbe expedition 
to Russia, he was already at the hod of a 
squadron, and on retumnig from that ^ 
trous campaign, Napoleon nad appoiotcd bin 
colonel, besides maidng him officer of the 
Legion of Honour. He was hardly then 
twenty-eight vears of age-; but it should in 
justice be said, that notwithstanding the hii!» 
liant services of d'Avranges, the recolkctioa 
that Napoleon had always preserved, joised to 
the alliance of kin between this yooogmA 
and the Prince of Neufchatel, had, in wne 
sort, contributed to his rapid advancenint, 
which w:as not without precedeat at that 
period. On the question firom the Emperprr 
the young d'Avranges bent his eyes on the 
ground, and modestly answered, — 

"Sire, my mother is now old; but hff 
health Is still good enough to sllow of her 
goine daily to offer to Heaven her towi aid 
good wishes lor your Majesty's happiDW, 
and success for your Majesty's arms." 

''J know that Madame d'Amngesiii 
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pioQfl person, And that she gives constant 
pit)of to her family of ready obedience to 
s SoTereigD, who sacrifices himself for the 
good of all Apropos^ colonel,'' said Na- 
poleon, intemxpting himself in a tone less 
solemn in changing his msnner, and the in- 
flection of his Toioe, "you slill remember 
onr first interview in tlie Place YendAme? 
It IB now a long time since." 
. **Aht sire, the remembrance of it is al- 
irsys present to my thoughts.** 

**I may say, it is the same thing with my- 
self; I was then simply commandant of ar- 
tillery," added he, shaking his head; " whilst 
you now are a colonel; yon command — I 
obeyed, and yet I wss scarcely older than you 
are at this present.*' 

«* Yes, sire,*' said d* Ayranges, sanKiw ; but 
yonr Majesty has unce well made up for lost 
time." 

This answer made the Emperor smOe in his 
tnm, who instantly said, " Ma/oi^ moitcAere, 
I hope you have no cause to complain on your 
part : it is true, times are materially changed ; 
but we always regret that of our youth, when, 
for mstanee, one might eranch a ginfferbread 
sword, n'€3t ee pa» ?** This he added, with a 
significant cast of his eye, " You remember 
that which I eave you to make friends, after 
some little tiff that we had." 

** Ah I sire, I never cranched that — I kept 
it most religiously — I have it at this moment/' 
snd as he uttered these words, the colonel was 
sensibly affected. «< Bak 1 but, in truth," 
said the Emperor, in a tone of surprise, vet 
greatly delignted at the same time, ^'tnat 
was not the sabre that you made so good use 
of at the head of your squadron at Moscow ?*' 

*' True, sire, and yet I have carried it with 
me in all my campaigns." 

*' Well, colonel, if you carry it still, I sin- 
cerely hope," said the Emperor, with a gracious 
smile, *' that you may bring it back at your 
return from this one.*' 

** I promised my mother never to part with 
it» but with life,^' replied d'Avranges, with 
fervour ; " and believe me, sire, I shall ob- 
serve that promise." 

At these words, pronounced with emphasis, 
Napoleon looked steadfiistly at M. d'Avranges, 
then making him a little salute with his hand, 
he passed out of the gallery, saying to*hito, 
in that fall of the voice which finds its way 
to the heart, — 

'* J(iM», dome colonel J I hope that we shall 
soon meet again." 

The rest has been already told. 

F. E. 
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(WB THB "VLT.") 

^he felon brooded in his cell, the world was 

gay without, 
Iliere was hoMj tramp of passing steed, the 

laughter and the shout; 
But one old fimn apart firam thew to jon 

dark gate doth wend, 
Say, hath the doomed and braxided one n 

mrthlj living fHendP 



Aye! friend indeed, the most unUred— the 

most unchanging, still 
Through years of vain and anxious c of 

sorrow and of ill. 
The mother's heart, though long estranged, 

turns fondly back again 
To the source of aU her sufferings, the bosom 

of her Cain. 
And such the well-known form, that met the 

convict's doubting sight. 
As he strove with fixed and hardened heart, to 

watch away the night : 
And vainly might ye hope to trace a feeling 

in the eye, 
Or a prayer upon the parted lip — ^he did not 

fear to die. 
She strained him to her aged breast, vrith all 

her early love. 
And spoke of penitence and prayer, and 

mercy from above : . 
She roused each betUr feeling, that so long 

had idly slept ; 
A burst or anguish thrilled his frame, he 

bowed his head and wept : 
For he thought but of his mother, and the 

valley where she dwdt ; 
Of the prayer she taught in cUldhood, when 

she blest him as he knelt ; 
Of the tender hand that led him, when with 

happy heart he trod. 
By his meek and gentle mother, to the temple 

ofhisGrod. 

They l^nelt together, side by side, the mother 

"and the son, 
How soon to vhrtue or to crime, the human 

heart is won. 
They raised their hands to Heaven, in the 

dungeon's deepest shade ; 
But mercy saw them when they knelt, and 

soothed them as they prayed. 

The night hath past— the death-note booms 

on— the crowd is there ; 
The horrid oath, and jest obscene, pollute the 

morning air : 
He saw them not— he heeded not — ^hls eye 

was upward turned. 
And the trembling mourner by his ttde, still 

soothed him as she mourned. 

It's past— with slow and faltering steps, the 

mother leaves his side. 
Then to her home with breaking heart she 

bent her way and died ; 
The bioad sun lights her peaceful grave on 

green and silent hill, 
But many a heart will feel and break, as hers 

hath broken still. 

HERZ. 

Nsw AHD ExTBA PARTictrujt.— A fbreigu 
journal says— that a lottery has been an- 
nounced in America, the prizes being the most 
advantageous places in a cemeterr ? — Fardi! 
We may live to find cenotaphs and cemeteries 
no less ran afUr, than lotteries and raffles at 
a watering.plaee. 



ANOTHER NATIONAL? PICTURE 
GRATIS WITH THE « FLY." 

The proprietors beg to announce, that with 
No. 38 (to be published September 21st), they 
intend preaentmg gratuitously a print, which 
possesses extraordinary claims on the sym- 
pathies of Englishmen, representing the only 
mterview between those great commanders, 

WELLINGTON AND NELSON, 
TWO OF THB BRIGHTEST ORNA- 
MENTS OF BRITAIN'S STRENGTH— 
HER ARMY AND NAVY I 

An account of this peculiarly interesting 
interview wiU be found in the conmHis of tho 
** Fly" on the occasion. 

\^ Specimens may be had by the trader 



THB riiT'S PICTURB-GAUUBftV. 



The drawiM a certain positive line ki ^^ uwij uiuvuaec» vm. • uuiuu^m \ 
morals, beyond which a sinsle fake stepis*|'^^^^i»eirtitM to^aprint^rti/ictYoitf^. 
irretrievable, makes wtue formal, and vice 
desperate. 



CNew Series,) 

The following are the tiUes of the plates 
that have been gratmiousl^ pres^ted with Uio 
New Series :— 

With No. 1.* Her graeious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2.— 1 , 2, 3 1 Kiss the dealer i . ^. 

3.-The beau Window f | a pair. 

4. — Getting a Rope*s-end t 

7.— A sudden SquaU Japur. 

5.* Where have you been all the dayP — 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

6.* Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

8.* Robert Bums and his Hi^land'Maiy. 

9.— A Special Pleader sueing for Ha^ a 
Crown. 

10.— Humming Birds. 

U* The Widow. 

12.* A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums 

13.* The Soldier's RetQm> 

16.— The Sailir's. Return /•P"'- 

14.* The Appointed Hour. 

16.* A splendid Portrait of Lord Byrom. 

17.— Love and Jealousy 1 . ^.. 

2I.-Revenge . ' ]^V^' 

18.» Prayer . K ., 

20 • MediUtion $*!*"• 

19.* I wish he would Propose. 

22.— So, I ve found you out ! 

23.— The Rival Pets. 

24.~A Portrait of the Duke of Wellbgton. 
. 25. — Oh I say you'll be my Bride. 

26.— Pray answer this quickly. . 

27.— Going to Service. 

28.— The ViUage Toilet. 

29.— Fine portrait of Macready. 

30.— Beautiful portrait of Lady Flora Hast- 
ings. 

31.— The Dying Babe. 

32.— The Queen going to a Review. 

88.— My Favorite. 

84.— The Eglintoun Tournament 

85.— The Pride of the Villaffe. 

86.— The Fisherman's Children. 

87.— The Gipsy Mother. 

88.— Interview between WelHngton and 
Nelson. 

* * Every purchaser of a number of the 



Those marked * have been re-executed| and 
fine impressions are warranted* 
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TO THB TRAOS. 

A slight inconveDience will be experienced 
in is8TiiD|^ tbis Dumber for the „ Fly/' owing 
to an accident which (despite our most stre- 
nuous exertions) prevents a .«>ufficient number 
of prints being in readiness for the second de- 
livery on the day of publication. A few 
hours' patience will, however, rectify this 
difficulty. 

The trade generally are not aware of the 
magnitttte of our arrangements to produce 
the verv great quantity of prints necessary to 
meet tne demands of the ''Fly," or ^he 
trifling accidents which tend to delay the. 
▼ork« We hate, however, reprinted all the 
back numbers. 

Early orders should be ({iven for No. «^8, of 
which a double tupply will be prepared by the 
20th instant. 



THE LEOACY TO LABOUHfclKS. In Six 
Letters, •ddretsed to the Working People of 
Eogland. With a Dedication to Sir Robert Peel, 
Bart. By William Cobbrtt, M.P. for Oldbam. 

CONTENTS. 

Dedication to Sir Robert Peel ; stating the reasons 

for writing the book, and also the reasons for 

dedicating it to him. 

Letter 1. How came some men to have a greater 

right to parcels of land thaa other men 

have to the same land ? 

2. Whst right have English landlords to 
the lands? How came they in pos- 
session of them ? Of what nature is 
their title ? 

3. Is their right to theland absolute ? Is the 
land noir their own ? or are they siiU 
holders under a superior ? 

4. Have they dominion in their Unds? 
Or, do they lawfully possess only the 
use of them ? Can they do what they 
like with their lands ? 

^ Can they use them so as to drive the 

na' ires from them? 
6. Can they use them so as to cause the 

natives to perish of hunger or of cold ? 
Price One Shilling and Fourpcnce. 
Legacy to Parsons ... lit. 6d. 
lega-ytoPeel ....!>. 6d. 

Tue "deadly'* (vol 82, p. 77«.) enemies of Mr. 
Cubbett know that these works are not out of print, 
though they say ihey are ! 

Publiiihed by J. OldBeld, It. DoU-oourt, Fleet- 
street, London ; sold at the office of this paper ; by 
Heywood, Manchester, and all book&ellers. 

MR. HENRY VINCENT! 

AN ACCURATE LIKENESS of this victim 
of Whig intolerance, now snfiering a long 
term of imprisonment in Monmouth Oaol, is pub- 
lished this day, uniform with the ezoredingly 
popular series of ** Portraits of the People's 
Friends," consisting of (already publiahed) 

Mr. John Frost, 

Rev. Joseph Rayaer Stephens. 

Mr. Richard Oastler. 

Dr. John Taylor. 

Robert Otveo, Esq. 

Mr. Richard Carlile. 

Daniel 0*Coonell, Esq., M.P.. 

Feanrus O'Connor, Esq. 

Mr. Bronterre O'Brien. 

Priee, prooft on imperial paper^ 6d.y demy 
quarto, 3d. 

Alfred Carlile, publisher| LoBdon; and all veo- 
deisoftbispaper. 



Thli day is publtahed, price M. 

THE TRIAL of the Rev. Mr. STEPHENS 
at CHESTER on a charge of Sedition, with, 
his Memorable Defence at full length. 

Stephens's Farewell Sermon, preached at Ashton- 
under-Lyne, in his own Chapel, price Id., form- 
ing No. 13 of 

STEPHENS'S SERMONS; the only uniform 
and complete edition of these celebrated discourses 
ever publinhed. Id. earh. These Sermons and the 
Trial may be had bound up together, price l9. 6d., 
forming a volume that in future times will be a 
memorable record of pa«t events. 
Price 6d., 

On the Possibility of Limitinf^ Populonsness ; to 
which is added, the Theory of Painless Extinction 
of Infants. Uy MiRcus. Reprinted from the Lon- 
don snppres.«ed edition. With an Original Preface. 

Richard Oastler's Letter on the Present State of 
the Working Classes, price Id. 

London: W. Dug'dale, 37, Holy woll-s^, Strand; 
and may be had of T. P. Carlile, 220. Deansgate, 
Manchester, and every bookseller throughout the 
kingdom. 



Now ready, Nos. 1 and 2 of a beautifully illustrated 
edition of 

DICK TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK, re- 
presenting the most interesting periods of 
the celebrated flight of Turpin (the notorioot high- 
wayman), from the death of his associate, Tom 
King, at Kilbum Wells, to the death of his match- 
less mare, Ulack Bess, at York. It is hardly necessary 
to state, that these sketches are taken from the po- 
pular romance of '* Rook wood ;" the author as well as 
the readers of which must be highly delighted by 
the vivid and characteristic manner in which the 
extraordinary incidents of this matchless feat, 
whether as regards the daring intrepidity of the 
rider, or the remarkable symmetry and lasting 
qualities of the mare, are pourtrayed. Each sue- 
cessive scene in which Turpin and his Mare are ex- 
hibited treated by the artist with a happy know- 
ledge of pictorial eflTect, and tells the story with an 
accuracy, which all who have read the romance 
will readily appreciate. The scries commence with the 
start from Kilbum Wells, wht re Turpin had been 
carousing with some of his brother blades, and was 
suddenly alarmed by the arrival of the traps. The 
second pla'e shows his prop^ress through E imonton, 
and flytng*leap over a donkey-cart and driver, 
which had crossed the road directly in his path. 
The third represents his stoppage of the York 
Mail. The fourth, his interview with the queen 
Gipsy, at the foot of the gibbet. The fifth, his 
racn with Sir Luke Rookwood, whom he mistakes 
in the mist for the shade of his companion, Tom 
King : and the sixth and last, the death of the 
faithful Bess, close to the gates of York, and the es- 
cape ofourhero. The costume of the period is thrcugh- 
out accurately preserved; and the grouping and sztion 
of the horses are not excelled by any of our m< dern 
animal painters. The last scene, in which poor 
Bess drops broken-hearted amidst the turmoil of 
pursuits, is beautifully conceived, and shows the 
final agonirs of deah in this noble animal, in a 
manner which, when her attachment to her roaster 
and her unflinching courage are considered, must 
excite the warmest sympathy, and incline the spec- 
tator to echo the words of Turpia's affectionate 
address to his ill-fated steed : — 
*< Then one halloo, boys ! one loud cheering halloo ! 
To the swiftest of courMrs — the gallant, the true ; 
For the sportsman anbom shall the memory bless 
Of the horse of the highwayman— bonny Black 
B5M." 
Numbers price Twopence eaoh (complete in 
eight). 

Glover, pablisher, Fly-of&cei London, 



Why don't you buy the " Odd Fellow ?•• 
Confessedly the best of all the cheap pabiications. 
Publishing weekly, twenty colamna of cloeely. 
printed matter, price One Penny, with a conuc 
caricatnro by an eminent artist. 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a collection of every thing inetmcttve, inte. 
resting, and humoroua. Short, pithy, well-told 
tales; entertaiuin|p narratives; extraordinary and 
curious facta in science and literature ; witty say. 
ings; sparkling poetic gems; lively accounts uf 
all sorts of ODD fellows, and funny things of every 
description. Also, original notices of the London 
Tlieatres, and of popular living actors ; interest- 
ing dramatic intelligence from the beat sources, 
&c. Ac. 

H. Hetherington, 126, Strand; and all book- 
sellers and newsmen in town and country. 

LAIR'S GOUT AND RHEUMATIC 
PILLS.-Tue decided superioritv of thic 
medicine over every other hitherto offered to public 
notice for the core of those dreadful painful desease?. 
Gout. Rheumatic Gout, Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
&«., is so fully manifested by a rapidly-iDcreastng 
sale, and the testimony of thousands in every rank 
of life, that those who are aware of the existence of 
sueh a remedy, and have not availed themselves of 
trying iu efficacy, cannot truly be objects of 
sympathy. The testimonials of the astonishing 
effects ut this medicine are universally accompaatcd 
by the fact, that no inconvenience of any sort attends 
its administration, bnt that the patient, withoat 
feeling the operation of the medicine, :s univerMlIy 
left in a stronger and a better state of health than 
experienced previous to being afllicted with tbii 
di(ease; and in all cases of acute sufl^ring, great re- 
lief is experienced in a few hours, and a cure is gene- 
rally effected In two or three days. 

I'his valuabie discovery is sold by Thomas Proat. 
229, Strand, London ; and all respeeUble Medicine 
Venders throughout the Kingdom, price 2^. 9d. 
per box. 

Ask for Blair's Gout and Rheumatic Pills, and 
observe the name and address, of " Thomas 'Prout- 
2^2, Strand, London," impressed upon the Govera, 
mcnt Stamp affixed to each box of the Genuine 
Medicine. 



A FOBTUNB SAVBD BY COUNTBY 
NBW8MBM 

ALFRED CARLILE. General Pnblisher. 
supplies all London Newspapers. Periodicals, 
and Books at a COMMISSION OP FIVE PER 
CEN r. only, on the actual c^st prick op ths 
Goods, and gives the odd Book or Papkr in a 
Dozen or Quire to the Country Agent. Example :~ 

a. d. 
A Quire (27 Papers) *• Weekly Dispatch," 

or any other Sizpennv Paper 10 9 

A Quire («7 Papers)'* Weekly Chronicle," 
or any other Fourpenny Paper • • • • 7 6 



Commission ONLY • 



18 JS 
C 10 

19 I 

Compare these terms with Jiftten^ twenty, and 
thirty per cent, profit oharged by others, and the 
superiority of this mode of doing business is obvious. 

A profusion of Placards, Show-roards, Wix- 
Dow-BILLS, and Sprcimens, insured. All Lectera 
(containing oash to the full amount of the order) 
to be addressed, post-paid, to Mr. Alfred Cailile, 
Water •lane, Fleet-street, London. 



PabUshed lor Jambs Glotxr, at Water-lane, 

Fleet.4treet. 
/ohaCvaaiaghsBi, Matsr, Crowa-cMBt, 7% RssMessL 
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SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 21. 



[TWOPBNCB* 



B^ery purekoier of this nmmber of *'The Fly/' m entitled to an exquintely-executed Litkographic Vrikt, << InterTiew between 
Wellington and Nelson," whiek is presented ffratuUousfy.'^lA similar print with every number.] 
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FIiVS PIOTURB-GALIiEBY. 

(No. ZS.-^Nno Series,) 



A PRINT RBPRHSENTIKO THB OWLT TNTBB- 
VIEW BBTWEBN THOSE GRBAT COMMAlfD- 
EB8, W£IJ:<INGT0N AND NELSON. 

These celebrated iodl? iduals met but once, 
aDd then only by mere accident. The Duke, 
then Sir Arthur Wellesley, had just returned 
from his ever memorable campaign in India, 
in 1805 ; but his fame, though high amongst 
all those who knew any thing of the concerns 
of that remote region, had not yet become so 
familiar to the mass of society at home ; con- 
sequently, the features now so familiar to all 
were then so little known— even to Nelson ^ 
that when he found himself one day in the 
waiting-room of one of tho Secretaries of 
State, in company with the great eastern 
warrior, he knew him not. It was otherwise 
with Nelson, whose deeds having been per- 
formed nearer home, were far better, or, at all 
events, more generally known; and with 
whose appearance Sir Arthur could not but be 
well acquainted, even had he no other help 
than the signs over the inn doors on hb way 
from Portsmouth. The natural attraction of 
genius drew them together ; and the Minister, 
whose leisure they were waiting for, being 
bng engaged, these two illustrious men were 
left in conversation for some time. Soon 
afterwards Lord Nelson sailed— the battle of 
Trafalgar was fought — and they never met 
again I 

Health and good temper are the two greatest 
blessings in life. 



THB OTTBR. 

Goldsmith, in his animaled description of 
the otter, particularly mentions one he bad 
himself seen, which entered a pond as often 
as was required, and brousrht ont fish for the 
use of its master. This fact is certainly ex- 
traordinary, for although I have seen various 
domesticated otters, they all, so far as I could 
ever learn, fished furtively, and on their own 
account. I have been assured, however, by a 
clergyman in Gallowav, that there was an 
otter in Dalbeattie, within the last few years, 
which purveyed extensively in the same way. 
Its mistress was a poor widow woman, and 
the otter, when led forth, plunged into the 
Urr or the neighbouring: bums« and brought 
out all the fish it could find. The vridow re- 
warded it well for its trouble, and carried the 
surplus home to her young family. As an 
animal so tractable must have been exceed- 
ingly usefnl, I regret to add that it was 
crushed to death one day by the weight of 
some domestic utensil it unfortunately upset,, 
while scrambling for food. 

In June, 1828, I visited a tame otter which 
is kept at Corsbie House, Wigtownshire, the 
residence of the Honourable Montgomery 
Stewart A few years previous, a litter of 
cubs, to the number of three, and all females, 
were cauj^ht at one of the Penningham Loohs, 
and consigned to the care of an ancient do- 
mestic, who brought the whole up so far ''on 
the pan and the spoon.*' The whelps, which 
at this time were hardly so big as a full-grown 
rat, were so active, restless, and even vicious, 
that the woman, while feeding them, was fre- 
quently bitten ; still she persevered, roaugre 
her chopped and bloody fingers, and was al- 
lowed by all to have great credit in her strange 
nurselings. One of the three was gifted by 
Mr. Stewart to an English nobleman, and the 
others, though always firm and united in re- 
pelling the attacks of dogs and oats, had so 



many separate causes of jealousy, and fought 
so fiercely when left by themselves — ^perhaps 
from being of the same sex — that the one at» 
last killed the other. The survivor received 
tho name of Tibby, and was permitted for 
months to traverse the but and ben of her 
nurse's cottage, and follow her like a dofc 
wherever she went. In this state of compara- 
tive freedom, the animal became exceedingly 
knowing and sly, and not only made free writh 
ducklings, chickens, and hen eggs, but on one 
occasion furtively stole and carried off a piece 
of meat from a tureen or pot, long before the 
broth hjsd become cfoaie cool. At other times 
she mounted the kitchen dresser, and frisked 
about with her long tail to the grf-t detriment 
of the plates and dishes ; and for these and 
similar peccadilloes she was banished forth- 
with from human society, and confined within 
four stone walls. A house, in fact, was built 
for her in the comer of a very beautiful gar- 
den ; and in this snug retreat she enjoys every 
comfort, is accommcklated with a court for air 
and exercise, a bed-chamber in the corner^ 
sheltered from the rain, and, what seems most 
essential to an otter's comfort, a large stone 
trough, filled with an inexhaustible supply of 
water. A spring brought Arom some of the 
neighbouring heights enters, and then escapes 
from the ganlen : one pellucid pipe feeds the 
trough, and a second prevents it from running 
over ; and here, in vnnter as well as summer, 
the animal may be seen svrimming and diving, 
and assuming the most beautiful attitudes 
imaginable. For ease, eleffance, precision, 
agility, her performance rivals, or rather out- 
strips, that of a professor of the tight rope; 
and like him, too, she pauses at the end of 
eveiy act— leaning as lightiy on the surface of 
the vrater as the &lcon does on the breast of 
the sky — to enjoy the plaudits that are ready 
to be showered on her, or modestlv solicit a 
mouthful of food as the well-earned reward of 
her innocent exertions. Last year, however. 



Jehn GmmiBgham, Printer, Crown-eourt, Fleet-street. 
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ever memorable battle of Waterloo. Oar 
London readers cannot better understand the 
horrors of that frightful event, than by in- 
specting an ezhibitioBy now on view at No. 
183, Fleet-street, a few doors east of St 
Dunstan*s Church, In which the genius of the 
artist has concratrated the most startling 
events of that fearful day into a picture of 
surpassinfi^ interest and splendour. We were 
astonished to perceive the minute accuracy 
with which the positions of the various troops 
is drawn ; indeed, we had an opportunity of 
comparing the view with the plan of tiie bi^ 
tie field, (lately published by authority f) and 
found that the ^atest care has been expended 
in making this exhibition worthy the pa- 
tronage of all classes of the community. We 
were amused by the enthusiastic assertion of 
a veteran officer, bearing the Waterloo medal 
on his breast, that ^* This should be con- 
sidered as a National Picture, and take its 
place among the emblems of England's 
might I" 

The positions of Bonaparte and Welling^n ; 
the English, Prussian and French troops ; the 
horrors of the biasing fiurm-honse ; the fear- 
ful havoc eaosed by the bursting bomb-shell; 
and the terrific charge of the Cuirassiers, by 
which the British troop of Infantry, the 42nd, 
was nearly swept fi*om the field, are all de- 
picted so faithniUv, that the spectator becomes 
transfixed with admiration not free from hor- 
ror, on beholding this splendid representation 
of the struggle lor British glory. 

The view of the plain of Waterioois taken 
from a position peculiar to this painting, and 
certainly to our judgment decidedly superior 
to any other we have noticed. 

The exhibition-room contains several other 
views, which, while they, rank subordinate to 
the grand feature * the iaiti^ possess consider- 
able attraotioa as works of art. 



THB NOSEGAY. 



With fimd love my bosom glows. 
Blushing like this lovely rose, 
If ray passien meet return. 
If I'm not oondemn'd to mourn : 
Oh ! Claudine, my roses wear. 
On the ringlets of thine hair ; 
If another love does dwell 
In thy bosom's secret cell. 
On thy curls of raven jet, 
Wear the lovely violet ; 
But if still thy heart be ft^. 
And none on earth preferred by thee 
Let the lily white recline. 
On l^t whiter brow of thine; 
Passion pleads by every power. 
Answer, loved one, by a flower. 



The trul]^ proud man knows neither su- 
periors nor interiors. The first he does not 
adrmt of : the last he does not concern him- 
self about. People who are insolent to those 
beneath them cronch to those above thenu 
Both show equal meumess of spuit and want 
of oonsdoiisdir 
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THE PLY. 



THE OLD SERIES OF THE " FLY." 

The 63 numbers which form the old series 
may be had of any bookseller, each accompa- 
nied by a lithographic print. 

TO THB TBADB. 



The proprietors of the ** Fly" beg to an- 
nounce that they have again reprinted many 
of the numbers of «*The Fly's Picture Gal- 
lery*' (old series), and are now prepared to 
supply lots of from 12 to 50 dozen, at a con- 
siderable reduction of price. Purchasers of a 
gross save m per cent., and 50 dozen entitles 
the buyer to an additional profit of Twelve * 
and-a-Ualf per cent. ! ! Cotmtry shopk'eeo- 
ers will find these well-assorted lots admirably 
Buited to their purpose. 

" Fly" Office, Water-lane, London. 



Now ready. Not. 1 and 9 of a beautifully illustrated 
edition of 

DICK TURPIN'S RIDB TO YORK, re- 
presenting the most interesting periods of 
tlie celebrated flight of Torpin (the notorious high- 
way man), from the death of his associate, Tom 
King, at Kilburn Wells, to the death of bis match- 
less mare, Ulack Bess, at Yorir. It is hardly necessary 
to state, that these sketches are taken from the po' 
pul^r romanceof " Rookirood ;" the author as veil as 
the readers of which must be highly delighted by 
the virid and characteristic manner in which the 
extraordinary incidents of this matchless feat, 
whether as regards the daring intrepidity of the 
rider, or the remarkable symmetry and lasting 
qualities of the mare* are pourtrayed. Each sue- 
cessire soene in which Turpin and his Mare are ex- 
hibited treated by the artist with a happy know- 
ledge of pictorial effect, and tells the story with an 
^accuracy, which all who have read the romance 
will readily appreciate. The series commence with the 
start from Kilburn Wells, where Turpin had been 
carousing with' some of his brother blades, and was 
suddenly alarmed by the arrival of the traps* The 
second plate shows his progress throdgb Edmonton, 
and flying-leap oVer a donkey-cart and driver, 
which had crossed the road directly in his path. 
The third represents bis stoppage of the York 
Mail. The fourth| bis interview with the queen 
Gipsy, at the foot of the gibbet. The fifth, his 
race with Sir Luke Rook wood, whom he mistakes 
in the mist for the shade of his companion, Tom 
King : and the sixth and last, the death of the 
faithful Bess, close to the gates of Yoik, and the es- 
cape ofourhero. The costume ofthe period is through- 
out accurately preserved ; and the groaping and astion 
of the horses are not excelled by any of our mcdern 
animal painters. The last soene, in which poor 
Bess drops broken-hearted amidst the turmoil of 
pursuits, is beautifully conceived, and shows the 
final agonies of dea*h in this noble animal, in a 
manner which, when her attachment to her master 
and her unflinching courage are considered, must 
excite the warmest sympathy, and incline the spee- 
tator to echo the words of Turpin's affectionate 
address to his ill-fated steed : — 

" Then one halloo, boys ! one loud cheering halloo I 
To the swiftest of coursers — the gallant, the true; 
For the sportsman unborn shall the memory bless 
Of the hone of the highwayman— bonny Black 

BEiS." 

Numbers price Twopence each (complete in 
eight). 

Olever, publisher, Fly<-effiot| Londoiu 



This day is published, ia Penny Numbers, 

GU S T A V IT S ; or the Young Rake (le Mau- 
vais Sujet). By Ckabi.bb Paul de Kock. 

Uniform with, by the same celebrated author, 

The Barber of Pdris ; in Twelve Numbers, or 
Is. 6d. cloth boards. These two works are the com* 
mencement of a series of translations of the French 
Novelists. They will be given without the least 
abridgment, and will be the only perfect and vigo- 
rous edition of this writer ever published. For 
cheapness and elegance they will be without pa- 
rallel, and each work will form a handsome pocket 
volume, fit both for the library and the traveller. 
Also, 

The Trial of the Kev. Mr. Stephens at Chester 
on a charge of Sedition, with hu Memorable De- 
fence at full length. 

The Monk. By M. O. Lewis. From the sup- 
pressed edition. Twenty-four numben, plates, 
24. 6d. boards. 

The Adventures of an Actor ; or Life of a Stroll- 
ing Player. Twenty numbers, plates, 2s. boards. 

The Demon of Sicily, A famous liomance. By 
£. Wortley Montague. Twenty numbers, plates, 
9s. boards. 

Memoirs of Hariette Wilson. Written by Wtr- 
self. The original edition of four volumes now 
flrgt collected into one, with 14 engravings. Forty 
numbers, 4s. 6d. boards. 

On the Possibility of Limiting Populousness ; to 
which is added, the Theory of Painless Extinction 
of Infants. By Marcus. Reprinted from the 
London auppresied edition. With an Original 
Preface. Price 6d. 

Richard Oastler's Letter on the Present State of 
the Working Classes, price Id. 

ST£PHEN8'S SERMONS ; the only uniform 
and complete edition of these celebrated discourses 
ever published, Id. eaeh. These Sermons and the 
Trial may be had bound up together, price Is. 6d., 
forming a volume that in future times will be a 
memorable record of past evdnts. 

London : W. Dugdale, 37, Holywell-st., Straad ; 
and may be had of T. P. Carlile, 220. Deansgate, 
Manchester, and every bookseller throughout the 
kingdom. 



WHY DON^T YOU BUY THE "ODD 
FELLOW?" 
Confessedly the best of all the cheap publications. 
Publisliing weekly, twenty columns of closoly- 
printed matter, price One Penny, with a comic 
caricature by an Eminent Artist, 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a collection of every thing instructive, inte- 
restmg, and humorous. Short, pithy, well-told 
tales; entertaining narratives; eztraoidinary and 
curious facta in science and literature ; witty say- 
ings ; sparkling poetic gems ; lively accounts of 
all sorts of odd fellows, and funny things of every 
description. Also, original notices of the London 
Theatres, and of popiUar living actors ; interest- 
ing dramatic inteliigence from the best sources, 
&c. &c. 

H. Hetherington, 126, Strand; and all book- 
sellers and newsmen in town and country. 



DOOM of the TITHES. With an Introdue- 
tion. H^y the lats William Cobbbtt, M.P. 
for Oldham. Showing the True Origin, and some 
of the Eril Effects, of Tithes and Church Property. 
Price Is. 6d. stitched. 
His Last Register. Is. 

Puhlishedby J. Oldfleld, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet- 
street, London; and sold at the office of thia 
publication; by Hey wood, Manchester, and ail 
oookMlleis. 



Price Is. l^d. per bos. 

F HAMPTON'S PILL of HEALTH.-»ThU 
excellent Family Pill is a medicine of log;. 
tried efficacy for correcting all disorden of tbe 
stomsch and bowels, the common sytsptomi of 
which arc costivcness, flatulency, spasms, loss of 
appetite, sick head-ache, giddiness, sense of (ulnen 
after meals, dizziness of the eyes, drowsiness, aod 
pains in the stomach and bowels. Indigestioo, 
producing a torpid state of the lirer, and aoonsc- 
quent inactivity of the bowels, eausiag a disoi^sni- 
sation of every funetton of the frame, win in tbis 
most excellent preparation, by a little persereftBce, 
be eflbctuaUy removed. Two or three doses vfll 
conrince the afflicted of its salutary effects. Tlte 
stomach will speedily regain its strength, a healthy 
action of the liver, bowels, and kidneys will rspidlj 
take place ; and instead of lisllcssness, b^t, pais, 
and jaundiced appearance, strength, activity, and 
renewed health wi'l be the quick result of ukio; 
this medicine according to the directions accompa- 
nying each box ; and if taken after too free sb is- 
dulgence at tsble, they quickly restore the sytten 
to its natural state of repose. 

Persons of a fall habit, who are subject to hcid- 
ache, giddiness, drowsiness, and singing in ib* 
ears, arising from too great a flow of blood to tbi 
head, should never be without them, as maoj dac. 
gerous symptoms will be entirely carried off bj 
their immediate use. 

For Females these pills are most truly eseeiteot, 
removing all obstructions, the distressing bead-icbe 
so very prevalent with the sex. depression of spirits ' 
dulness of sight, nervous affections, blotches, pirn. 
pies, and sallowness of the skin, and give abeslibj 
and juvenile bloom to the complexion. 

As a pleasant, safe, easy aperient, they uoite tbe 
recommendation of a mild operation with tbe most 
successful effect, and require no restraint of diet or 
confinement during their use. And for Elderly 
People they will be found to be the most comfort- 
able medicine hitherto p^pared. 

Sold by T. Proot, 929, Strsad, London. Pric« 
Is. Ijd. a'nd Ss. 9d. per box ; and by the Teodtri 
oi medicines generally throoghout the kingdom. 

Ask for *< Frampton's Pill of Health," sod ob- 
serve the name and address of '* Thomas Proot, 
229,Slraad» London,*' on the Government Stastp. 

CAJtI.II.S'8 NBW PBHIODIGAIU^ 

In a few days will be published. No. 1, to be coo* 
tinned weekly, of i 

CARLILE'S POLITICAL , 
REGISTER. I 

Offices, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London ; aod 
320, Deansgate, Manchester. Orders reeeired by I 
all booksellers. j 

TO BOOKSELLERS. in MANCHESTER , 
and its VICINITY. The Trade axe infomwd | 
that T. P. Carlile, General Periodical aod Nem- 
paper Publisher, 920, Deansgate, Mancheiter, bas 
effected airangemeuU with the principal pablisbers 
in London, which enables him to supply all tbe 
periodicals, &c., &c., on the most moderate terms. 
T. P. C. is appointed Agent for 

THB irovaii ira^xTArAPSR, 

Published Weekly, price Twopence, eoosistlog o( 
Thirty-two Pages, royal 8vo. 
The principal Three Volume Novels of the best 
Authors complete for Sixpence. 



PabUahed for Jambs Gloybb, at Water-line. 

F]flet.4treet. 
John Cnaaiagham, Vkintsr, Crown-eowt, 7S, FM-iMt' 
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there were combined so many glories of the 
Emperor. Noble trophies of arms decorated 
the walls. There every relic bore a stamp of 
Tictory, and called to mind some imperishable 
souvenir. The Prince toolc me gpracioosly by 
the hand— I, an obscure pilgrim of France, — 
and said to me with an accent truly affection- 
ate, which made my heart bound within me, 
"You travel «i ar/i«/c— you are far from your 
native land— speak frankly, you now conyerse 
with an old soldier ; are you desirous of an^ 
employment ? I am ready to conler it, be it 
of whatsoever nature it may." 

I was so struck with the Prince's kindness 
aa to be unable to answer him. He repeated 
his offer ; and I replied, that I had found the 
only recompense of my attachment to the 
Emperor in the flattering reception with which 
his family h^d honoured me. 

The Prince then opened the imperial sanC' 
turn, and took down from among the many 
trophies ranged about us a magnificent sword 
of considerable curvature. "There," said 
he, "is the sabre that the Emperor wore at 
Marengo. After the battle was won, my bro- 
ther made me a present of it. From that 
time this sabre has never left the scabbard. 
I desire that it may be drawn lo«day by your 
hand." 

I took the relic re^>eetfh]ly, and kissed it ; 
then I drew forth in the hee of dav this glo- 
rious blade, which had reflected the sun on 
the 14th of June, 1800, ftom which time it 
had been consigned sacredlv to repose. I 
brought it close to the vnndow, all irradiated 
with Italian sunshine. The steel was bright 
and polished ; not a particle of rust had daired 
to spot the sword which had saved our France 
at Marengo. I found it too heavv for my un- 
worthy hand, and hastened to replace it beside 
the fraternal sabre which had forced the 
enemy's line fifteen years afterwards at Mount 
Saint Jean. The venerable mother, who ap- 
peared to take a mournful pleasure in listen- 
ing to me, interrupted my narrative, from 
tune to time, in order to recollect herself. I 
no longer saw her face; it was covered bv 
her thin and emaciated hands, through which 
the maternal tears fell apace. Upon the walls 
of the saloon hung the portraits, chtfs tTaaimre 
of our best masters. First, the Emperor Je- 
rome, Louis, Joseph, Lucien, Hortense, Caro- 
hne : this last, it may not be amiss to state, 
was the heroic widow of the great Murat. 
These statues, these busts, these pictures, all 
the family in short either sculptured or paint- 
ed, and forced into being, as it were, by the 
breath of tut, seemed to contemplate Uie ago- 
nised mother who could no longer rejoice in 
her children, ** because they are not'* 

At this moment M. Robaglia entered the 
apartment. He is an officer of the old army, 
a man of good feeling, sense, and attachment ; 
he held in his hand a number of French jour- 
nals, and had come to communicate to Madame 
I«titia the nevrs. 

** I have just read," sud he, " m the public 
prints, a motion, singular enough in its kind, 
which has been snbmittedto SieChcmberof 
i)epnties. The ehfject la, to invest the King 
of the French with the rig^ of grantfagkiKve 



to such or such individual of the Imperial 
family, to re-enter France, as he may thmk fit 
to designate." 

Madame Laetitia made him repeat the news. 
Oh ! now I thought that her saltation would 
indeed have killed her. One violent commo- 
tion seized her cheeks, her hands, her whole 
frame , in short, appeared to suffer under this 
mental disturbance, extended as she lay upon 
her bed of sorrows. After a few moments, 
she thus expressed herself with an energy that 
no one could doubt came direct from the heart 
— ** My children, have no favour to receive 
from any one ; should they re-enter France as 
simple citizens, and live there mixed with the 
people, it would be only in the case of the na- 
tional wish recalling them from exile. If one 
of them, under any other pretext, should ac- 
cept a like favour, I could desire force suffi- 
cient to stifle him vrith nov own hands." 

Up to thds moment I had only seen the 
infirm woman, the mother of a family who 
wept for the loss of her children ; but in this 
reply, this galvanic movement of the skeleton, 
I recognised the imperial blood ; and descedd- 
ing firom this Calvary I repeated inwardly, 
applying to the case the emphatic remark of 
the Roman centurion, (in other words it is 
true, but *' mutatis nmtandis*' essentially the 
same,) ''Truly, this was the mother of 
Napoleon I" 

She ceased to live on the night of the first 
to the second of February, at two o'clock in 
the morning, aged ninety-one years. Her for- 
tune is left in equal proportions to her four 
sons, Joseph, Lucien, Louis, and Jerome. 
The property is valued at 16,000,000 francs. 
F. E. 

THB riiY'S UBTTBft BOX. 



The offer of " Mr. T. Turner, Pentrich-lane 
End, Derbyshire," is respectfully declined. 

''A Friend" is assured that the opportunity 
will not be allowed to pass without enrich- 
ing tiie " Fly's Picture GaUeiy" with sub- 
jects worthy its fame. 



THB BOUNGTON TOUBNAlCSNTl 

With No. 34 of the new series of the 
" Fly" was presented the most accurate repre- 
sentation of this splendid affair that has been 
produced. The proprietcnr of the ** Fly" has 
attentively watched the productions of hia 
many contemporaries, and with pride chaL- 
lenges compaaison with any of the more 
expensive prmts that have appeared. 

WBIiUNGVON ANB NBUON. 

The sale of this number of the Fly ex- 
ceeded our most sanguiAe expectations ; bataa 
we have reason to know that many of the 
trade in the provinces fiuled in procuring an 
extra supply on the day of pubhcation ; we 
beg to inform them that arrangements have 
been effected to meet any further demand that 
mey be made this week. No inferior impres* 
sions will be allowed to appear, as the propri- 
etors are regardless of expense in produciBg 
IMittta that mttBtnsahitain *Mbe Fly" mUs posi- 
tion as the most popular periodical of tbe di^. 



THB XiATB IiABT FIiOBA HABTXNaS* 



The f^h excitement created by the repub* 
lication of the ** Hasting^s correspondence" 
induces the proprietor of the " Fl^" to direct 
attention to the 30th number of his work, in 
which will be found all the facts connected 
with this distressing affair, together with a 
copious memoir of the deceased, and an origi- 
nal elegy to her memory. Every purchaser of 
that number is presented with a beautifully 
executed and faithful likeness of the late Lady 
Flora. 

%* The eleventh edition is nowincourso 
of publicatbn — Price 2d. The portrait 
gratis. 
« I - .. 

THB TLY'M PIOTUBB-OAXABBT. 



(New Series.) 

The following are the titles of the ^tes 
that have been gratmt(msly presented witn the 
New Series : — 

With No. 1.* Her graciouB Mijesty QueeA 
Victoria. 

2.— 1 . 2, 3 1 Kiss tiie dealer y . ^* 

3.— The htfm Window ] * P*^* 

4. — Getting a Rope's-end i ^.. 

7.— A sudden SquaU J* P*^' 

6.* Where have you been all the day ?— 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

6.* Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

8.* Robert Bums and his Highland Mary« 

9,— A Special Pleader sueing for HaY ^ 
Croum, 

10. — Humming Birds. 

11.* The Widow. 

12.* A beautiful Portrait of Robert Boms* 

13.* The Soldier's Return) . ^.. 

16.— The Sailor's Return f*P"'^- 

14.* The Appointed Hour. 

16.* A splendid Portrait of Lord Byron* 

17.— Love and Jealousy \ ^ 

21 .-Revenge r^^' 

■ 18.« Prayer . 1 ^. 

20* Meditation J ^P**'' 

19.* I wish he would Ph>po8e. 

22.— So, I've found you out I 

23.* The Rival Pets. 

24.— A Portrait of the Duke of Wdlbgi 

25.— Oh! say you'll be my Bride. 

26.— Pray answer this quickly. 1 

27. — Going to Service. 

28.— The ViUage Toilet. 

29.» Fine portrait of Macready. 

30.* Beautiful portrait of Lady Flora Hast- 
ings. 

31.— The Dying Babe. 

32.* The Queen gomg to a Review. 

83.— My Favorite. 

84.*" The Eglmtoun Tournament 

85.— The Pride of the Village. 

86.— The Fisherman's Children. 

87.— The Gipsy Mother. 

88.* Interview between Wellington and 
Nelsoo. 

39.— The Corsair. 

*,* Every purchaser of a number of tiia 
<« Fly" is entitled to a print gratvUcusljf. 

Those marked • hove been r»-ezecnted| and 
fine Impreiaioiia are wairaatad. 
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IKABAMB VBSTRZSj 

IBM rUTUSS UI88BB 01* COTBITT QAMDKS 
THEATBB. 

Mr. Gloyer, print-pnbliBher, " Fly** office, 
Water-lane, London, oeffs to re-announoe bis 
accurate portrait of this oeantiful and talent- 
ed actress. It is a full-length drawing^, by 
the first artbt in lithography, and is printed 
on India paper, imperial size, for framing. 

THSATHIOAXi PORT1UUT8. 

0BATI8 WITH THE " FLT/* (oLD 8BBIE8.) 

Mr. Macready as '' Yirginitts ;'* gratis with 
No. I. 

Edmund Kean as ^'Bnitna;'* gratis with 
No. 4. 

Charles Kean as ''Hamlet;*' gratis with 
No. 14. 

Charles Kean as <' Richard III.,** and Mr. 
Macready as *' Macbeth'* (a double picture) ; 
gratis.inth No. 16. 

Madame Yestris and C. Mathews (a double 
picture) ; gratis with No. 34. 

Mrs. Nisbett as tlie '* Young King ;** gratis 
with No. 55. 

^Mrs. Honey as ''Don Juan;" gratis with 
No. 67. 

CHANGE OF MINISTRY ! 

Noir pablLihiiig, neatly bound and gilt lettered, 

price Is. 6d., 

LEGACY to PEEL; foretelling the pre- 
sent crisis, and showing the difficulties that 
the Right Hon. Bart, would bare to contend with 
on again taking office. By William Cobbxtt, 
the late M.P. for Oldhas. 

CONTENTS. 

Letter 1. What will yon now do with the House of 
Commons ? 
3. What will you do with Ireland, and par- 
ticularly with the Church of Ireland ? 

3. What will yon do with the Church and 

the Dissenters in England 7 

4. On the Destructive EffecU of Funds, and 

of Paper Money in England, France, 
aud America. 

5. What will you do with the Tax-eaters, 

called Pensioners, Sinecurists, Grantees, 
Retired-allowance People, Half-pay 

^ People, Steret-eerTioe People, and the 

^ like? 

6. What will yon do with tl^e Crown Lands, 
and with the Army, and espeoiaUy with 
regard to the Punishments ia the 
Army? 

Farewell Letter. 
Legacy to Parsons . . . . Is. 6d. 
Legacy to Laboniers • . • . Is. 4d. 

The "dirty-souW (toL 82, p. 779,) enemies of 
Mr. Cobbctt represent tbcae works " out of print;*' 
they are no$, but are selling by hundreds. 

Published by J. Oldfield, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet- 
street, London ; sold at the effioe of this paper; by 
Heywood, Manchester, and all bookselleri. 

DICK TURPIN'8 RIDE TO YORK, re- 
presenting the most interesting periods of 
the celebrated flight of Turpia (the notorious high- 
wayman), from the death of bis associate, Tom 
King, at Kilbura WeUs, to the death of his mateh. 
leumara»IllaokBesS|a( York. It is hardly 



to state, that [these sketches are Uken from the po- 
pular romance of " Rook wood ;" the author as well as 
the readers of which must be highly delighted by 
the Tirid and characteristic manner in which the 
extraordinary incldeuls of this matchless feat, 
whether as regards the daring intrepidity of the 
rider, or the remirkable symmetry and lasting 
qualities of the mare, are pourtnyed. Each sue- 
cessiTe scene in which Turpin and his Mare areex- 
hibtled treated by the artist with a happy know- 
ledge of pictorial eflect, and tells the story with an 
acci^aey, which all who have read the romance 
will readily appreciate. The seriescommenee with the 
start from Kilburn Wells, where Turpin had been 
carousing with some of his brother blades, and was 
suddenly alarmed by the arrival of the treps. The 
second plate shows his progress through Edmonton, 
and flying-leap over a donkey-cart and driver, 
which had crossed the road directly in his path. 
The third, his leap over the tcll-bar. The 
fourth, represents bis stoppage of the York 
Mail. The fifth, his interview with the queen 
Gipsy, at the foot of the gibbet. The sixth, his 
race with Sir Luke Rookwood, whom he mistakes 
in the mist for the shade of his companion, Tom 
King : and the seventh and last, the death of the 
faithful Bess, close to the gates of York, and the es. 
cape ofourhero. The costume of the period is thro ngh- 
out aocuretely preserved; and the grouping and t stion 
of the horses are not excelled by any of our m' dern 
animal painters. The last scene, in which poor 
Bess drops broken-hearted amidst the turmoil of 
pursuits, is beautifully conceived, and shows the 
fiaal agonits of dea*h in this noble animal, in a 
manner which, when her attachment to her master 
and her unflinching courage are considered, must 
excite the warmest sympathy, and incline the spec- 
tator to echo the words of Turpin's alTeetionate 
addreu to his ill-fated steed : — 

" Then one halloo, boys! one loud cheering halloo 1 
To the swiftest of couneri — the gallant, the true; 
For the sportsman anbom shall the memory bleu 
Of the horse of the highwayman— bonny Black 
Bbm." 

Numbers price Twopence each (complete in 
eight). 

GloTsr, publisher, Fly-ofBce. London. 



BLAIR'S GOUT AND RHEUMATIC 
PILLS.— The decided superiority of this 
medicine over every other hitherto oflvred to public 
notice for the cure of those dreadful painful descases. 
Gout, Rheumatic Gout, Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
&e., ia so fully manifested by a repidly* increasing 
sale, and the testimony of thousands in every rank 
of life, that those who are aware of the existence of 
sueh a remedy, and have not availed themselves of 
trying its efficacy, cannot truly be objects of 
sympathy. The testimonials of the astonishing 
effects of this medicine are universally accompanied 
by the fact, that no inconvenience of any sort attends 
its administration, but that the patient, without 
feeling the operation of the medicine, is universally 
left in a stronger and a better state of health than 
experienced previous to being afflicted witli this 
disease; and in all cases of acute sufierinf , great re- 
lief is experienced in a few hours, and a cure is gene- 
rally efiected In two or three days. 

This valuable discovery is sold by Thomas Prout, 
229, Strand, London ; and all rtspecUble Medicine 
Venders thronghout the Kingdom, price 3s. 9d. 
per box. 

Ask for Blair's Gout and Rheumatic Pills, and 
observe the name and address, of ''Thomas Prout- 
332, Strand, London," impressed upon the Govern, 
aaent Stamp ai&aed t» eaeh box ef the OtaiUne 



WHY DONT YOU BUY THE "ODD 
FELLOW?" 

Confessedly the best of all the cheap publictiioor. 
Publishing weekly, twenty colnmns of doselj. 
printed matter, price One Penny, with a comic 
caricature by an Eminent Artist, 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a collection of ereiy thing instnictire, inte- 
resting, and humorotts. Short, pithy, well-told 
tales; entertaining narratives; extraoidinaiy and 
curious facts in science and literatnro ; witty aj- 

Z; sparkling poetic gems; lirely account of 
orts of ODD fellows, and funny things of eroy 
description. Also, original notices of Qie London 
Theatres, and of popular Hying actors ; interest. 
ing dramatic intelligence from the best sources, 
&c. dbc. 

H. Hetherington, 126, Strand; and all book- 
sellers and newsmen in town and country. 




COPY of a Letter from Herbert Mayo. Esq., 
F. R.S.. Senior Surgeon to Middlesex Hospiul, 
and Professor of Anatomy and Pathology, Kisj't 
College, London, Sue, &c. 

To Thomas Holbvay. 
Sia,«-Will you excuse this informal answer ? Tlie 
ointment which you sent me has been of ok in 
ALL the cases in which I have tried it ; send ae, 
if you please, some more in a few days time; I 
have enough for the present, 

Your's truly, H. Mato. 

19, George-street, Hanover-square, April 19, 18S7. 

Holloway*s Universal Family Ointment vill be 
found far more efficacious in the following diseases, 
than any other remedy extant— viz.. Ulcers, Veae- 
real Ulcers, Wounds, Bad Legs, Nervous Pains 
Gout, .Rheumatism, contracted and stiff Jointi, 
Pains in the Chest and Bones, Difficult Reipiia- 
tion, Swdlings and Tumours, Ice. Its efiects bait 
been assonishing in the most severe cases of Stoof 
and Ulcerated Cancers, Scrofula or King's Evil, ia 
all Skin Diseases, as Ringworm, Scald Heads, &c., 
and in Burns, Soft Corns, Bunions, &e. Five boa* 
dred and forty Medical Certificates, most of vbidi 
are from the first medical authorities— sach as ber 
Majesty's Serjeant Surgeon ; Sir B. C. Brodie, 
Bart ; and such like eminent names — must for erer 
set at rest all doubt as to the superior efficacy of 
this remedy. 
HOXAOWAY'8 BXTERNAXi DISSASfi 
PlUi, 
combines all those sanative properties which reoder 
it a very powerful auxiliary to the Ointment; sod 
it is strongly reco.nmended to be used \n every am 
in conjunction with the Ointment. A small cxpU- 
natory Treatise is affixed to every box of pills. 

Sold by the proprietor, 13, Broad-street BaiU« 
logs, City, London, and by all respectable wholecaie 
and retail medicine-venders throughout the kiag- 
dom, in pots and boxes at Is. l|d., 2s. 9<l., *d 
4s. 6d. e%cb. The largest size contains six of tbe 
smallest, and the second size half the qaaotltjof 
the largest. 



Published lor Jambs Gx.ovsb, at Water-laM, 

Fieet-street 
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THB rX.Y'S PICTUKB^AUUBRY. 

THE CORSAIR. 

(Fide Fly's Picture-GaUery, No. 39 J 

We haTe to regret that our last number 
went to press without an article, in prose or 
poetry, explanatory of the print of ** Tlie 
Conair," accompanying it, as was our inten- 
tioD : we have therefore made an extract this 
veek from Lord Byron's poem under the same 
head, applicable to the scene represented in 
the print, with which we trust the readers of 
the <'Fly'* will feel sadsfied, as the lines 
quoted are among the most happy and vigor- 
oas efforts of the noble poet :— 

♦ • ♦ • • « 

^*One hour beheld him since the tide he 

8temm*d, 
Disguised, discovered, conquering, ta'en, con- 

demn*d ; 
A chief on land — an outlaw on the deep— 
Destroymg — saving — ^prison'd — and asleep ! 

He slept in calmest seeming, for his breath 
Was hush*d so deep — Ah I happy if in death ! 
He slept— Who o'er his placid slumber bends ? 
His foes are gone — and here he hath no 

friends; 
Is it some seraph sent to grant him grace ? 
No 1 'tis an earthly form with heavenly face ! 
Its white arm raised a lamp, yet gently hid, 
Lest the ray flash abruptly on the lid 
Of that clos'd eye, which opens but to pain. 
And onoe unclosed, but once may close again. 
That form with eye so dark, and cheek so fair. 
And auburn wave? of gemm*d and braided 

hair, 
With shape of fairy lightness —naked foot. 
That shines like snow, and falls on earth as 

mutOi 



Through guards and dnnnest night how came 

it there ? 
Ah ! rather ask what will not woman dare P 
Whom youth and pity lead like thee, Gulnare ! 
She could not sleep, and while the Pacha's 

rest. 
In muttering dreams yet saw his pirate guest, 
She left his side, his signet-ring she bore. 
Which oft in sport adorn'd her hand before. 
And with it, scarcely questioned, won her 

Through drowsy guards that must that sign 

obey. 
Worn out with toil, and tired with changing 

blows, 
Their eyes had envied Conrad his repose. 
And chill and nodding at the turret door. 
They stretch'd their listlesa limbs, and watch 

no more ; 
Just raise their heads to haul the signet ring, 
Nor ask or what, or who the sign may bring. 

She gazed in wonder, * Can he calmly sleep' 

* While other eyes his fall or ravage weep ? 

' And mine in restlessness are wandering here. 
' What sudden spell hath made this man so 
dear? 

* True— 'tis to him my life and^more I owe, 

' And me and mine he spared from worse than 

woe. 
"Tislate to think— but soft— his slumber 

breaks, 
' How heavily he sighs— he starts— awakes !' 

He raised his head, and dazzled with the light. 
His eye seemed dubious if it saw aright ; 
He moved his hand, the gprating of his chain 
Too harshly told him that he hved again. 

* What is that form ? if not a shape of air, 

( Methinks my jailer's £bu» shows wond'rous 
fair I'" 

Poverty, labour, and calamity, are not, with- 
out their luxuries; which the rich, the indo- 
lent, and the fortunate, in vain seek for. 



HOW SWJBfiT TIS TO RBimur. 



How sweet 'tis to return 

Where once we've happy been, 

Tho' paler now life's lamp may bum. 
And years have rolled between^ 

And if those eyes beam welcome ye^ 

That wept our parting then. 
Oh, in the smiles of friends thuS'Biet 

We live whole years again ! 

They tell us of a fount that flow'e 

In happier days of yore. 
Whose waters bright fresh youth besfow'di 

Alas, the fount's no more I 

But smiling Mem'ry still appears^ 

Presents her cup, and when 
We sip the sweets of vanish'd year?. 

We live those years again. 

Sbcts and Sectarians in Enculaxd.— 
Church of England, 11,825 congregatbns ; 
Dissenters, 8440, of which 2818 are Wedej* 
ans, 416 Catholics; total Dissenters, aboat 
three and a half millions, besides infidels and 
nondescripts. 

London consumes annually 1 1 0,000 bullocks; 
776,000 sheep, 250,000 lambs, 250,000 calves, 
and 270,000 pigs. 11,000 tons of butter, 
13,000 tons of cheese, 10 million gallons of 
milk, a million quarters of wheat for 64 mil- 
lion of quartern loaves, 65,000 pipes of wine. 
2,000,000 gallons of spirits, and 2,000,000 
barrels of porter and ale. London Docks 
cover twenty-acres. The two West India 
Docks, fifty-one acres ; St. Katharine's Dock, 
twenty-four acres. The Surry Docks, on the 
opposite side, are also very large. 

Truth is not one, but many ; and an obser- 
vation may be true in itself, that contradicts 
another equally true, according to the point of 
view from which we contemplate the subject. 
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^WImm Art tium roving 
* Now, loTo, from tat ? -« 
{Deeplv bHipeen us 
JUifarthe dark sea.^ 

Cm the mountaiDy 

Oyer the plain. 
Wandering far 

Bn I see thee again. 

Bat perill'd and dark 

Though thy wandering he, 
^Dearest, thou never 

Wilt wander from me ? 

Where, love, thy dwelling 
Now dost thou keep ? 

Vt on the mouBtaiOy 
Or on the deep ? 

Or does the wild wind 
Rave o*er thy head — 

The forest thy dwelling-^ 
lis leaves 6r thy bed P 

Yet one sweet resting-plaee 

True love can tell : 
Deep in this heart, love. 

There shalt thou dwell ! 



RUBAX. LZFB. 



AtJTUHH—- WIHTZB. 

In spite of the symptoms of coming desola- 
iaaOf there are few recreations more delight- 
fhl than a walk into the country at the close 
of autumn. Then, indeed, the phyucal world 
presents scarcdy a tithe of its wonted beantv ; 
the gardens have lost their flowers, and the 
lields their fraits ; the woods are leaffless, and 
the hedge-rows naked; the streams are no 
longer limpid, nor the pastures green; the 
thirds, like Hamlet, have lost aD Aeir mirth, 
and are so seldom seen, that, but for the sub- 
dued trill of the redbreast, or the evening 
chirp Qf tbe partridge, we could almost fancy 
they had ceased to exist; and yet with all 
llieee, and other abatements, there is a moral 
Ibeanty in the scene that more than atones for 
its external dreariness. To some minds, in- 
deed, the contrast betwixt the virgin freshness 
flf spring, and the matron graces of autumn, 
may be of too sombre and gloomy a character^ 
Imt to others the waning year is rich in asso- 
ciations that are not the less agreeable for the 
alight- tinge of melancholy that surrounds 
them. yTe think of the long period that must 
intervene betwixt the suspension and renova- 
lion of the great principle of vesetable life ; 
we ^ink of winter imprisoning li&es, streams^ 
and rivers, and discharging from his arsenal 
in the clouds those angry elements which de- 
cided the fate of the Russian campaign, and 
mocked the pigmy thunders of a hundred 
parks of artillery. Every where tlie peaks, 
and clefts of the higher hills bear witness to 
the powers of the frozen north, and it requires 
hot a slight effort of fancy to see winter 
atastchinff his polar mantle over hill and dale, 
wood and wold, till the landscape, stripped of 
aB its obarmuig variety, seems as dreuy and 
saoiMODOUM as the great desert of Zara— tfll 



IwBkt, cottage, and iarm (each a little re- 
public within itfelf), are fairly thrown upon 
their own resources, by the increasing rigours 
of die snowy blockade, and Vhe suspension of 
that pleasing intercourse and easy commnni- 
^ cation which form the great boast of civilised 
Ufo. In cities swarming* with population,- 
pathways may easily be cleared amidst the 
most accumulated snows ; but it is otherwise 
in the country, where, contrary to every 
known rule in tactios, die more extended the 
lines, the more Ti|;jorou8 the blockade^ antF it' 
is chiefly the consideration that the besieged 
have provisions in abundance, and run no risk 
of being overpowered till the appointed com- 
ing of theur great auxiliary, Spring— it is 
chiefly, I say, this circumstance that recon- 
ciles our minds to the desolation of nature, 
relieved and compensated as it is by numerous 
traits of the beautiful and sublime. It is at 
all times a blessed thing to be independent of 
the elements ; and, looking to the past toils 
and anxieties of the former, we almost envy 
him his present feelings as he stirs in peace 
the evening fire, and hears the rain patter, and 
the wind rave, without one anxious thought, 
save, perhaps, for those who are '^ far, far at 
sea." In most other pursuits there is no ne- 
cessary pause in the ceaseless round of human 
industry ; but here Nature herself winds up, 
as it were, the business of the year, and pro- 
claims in a voice that cannot be mistaken, 
** Rest, weary labourer 1 rest, and enjoy with 
gratitude the fruits of your toil !" 

Professor Dusald Stewart tells us, that, 
having invited Kobert Bums to accompany 
him in a walk to the Braid-hills, where they 
were of course struck with the beauty of the 
distant prospect, including both shores of the 
Frith of Forth, the poet ingenuously remarked 
'' that the aight of so many smoking cottages 
gave a pleasure to his mind, which none could 
understand, who had not witnessed, like him- 
self, the hi4;>piness and the worth which they 
contained.*' And it is even so ; for, in look- 
ing forward to the period when these cottages 
may be exposed to all the rigours of a feeSng 
storm, what is it but the conviction that the 
occupants are comfortable, if not affluent in 
their circumstances ; that t^ey have food, rai- 
ment, and fuel in sufficiency to carry them 
through the *' dead of the year,*' that makes 
us dwell so complacently on a state of things 
that might appear quite appalling to a native 
of the torrid zone ? If even the Greenlander, 
in his lamp-illumined cave, 



" Boaftt» of the treMures of bu §tarmj seas, 
And bis long o!gbts of revelry and eaM/' 

how much more reason have our peasantry to 
be contented, advanced as they are in the 
scale of moral being 1 In some countries, and 
in Spain among others, agriculture was at one 
time regarded with contempt — a prejudice that 
only bespoke the ignorance and debasement 
of the minds that cherished it. In settling 
this question, the Spaniard had only to reeur 
to the time "when Adam delved and £ve 
span,*^ and when the sons of kings were hewers 
or wood, and their daughters drawers of water. 
To a mind, in fact, free from ambition, and in 
times moderately favourable, there can be fbw 



occupations more defigiitihl Aan tkat of i 
fiumer. He does not oonstantly operate apon 
stocks and stones; he does* not pander tot 
vitiated taste, and deal in oonunodities that 
are positively banefrd. Nq ; be addreaes 
himself directly to the great source of all ov 
enjoyments ; he presses art into the sendee of 
nature, and has to do with the weighty eon. 
cems of soil, season, and climate- his work- 
shop is the fruitful earth—Ms* maebinery tiie 
sun, moon, and clouds; and, aided by these, 
he^ produces the elements of every comfort, 
irrigating the parched plain, draining the 
morass, enclosing the common, and reckimjng 
the barren waste. In a word, it is bis fortime 
to exemplify, in some degree, the trnth of 
Swift's position — "that he who raises two 
ears of com where only one grew before,'' b 
more useful in his day and generation than 
hundreds on hundreds of names whidi histoi;, 
in her great eharity, seems never tired of en. 
logising, but who, where Uie truth dare be 
told, were only remarkable for the miseries 
they entailed on the human race. 

On observing the pale-faced mechanic bar* 
rying away to his morning labours, we almost 
regret, with Rousseau, that great cities dioiild 
have become so numerous — that mankiod 
should be congregated in such mighty masses; 
and think, not without pain, of live many loos 
hours the artisan must pass in the tainted 
atmosphere of a crowded manufactory. Bat 
how different are our feeMngs on seeing the 
gardener resuming the badge of his trade, or 
the plough-boy namessiiiff his well •trained 
team ! Though the toili of both may be hard, 
they are surrounded with every object tbit is 
rural and inviting ; the grass springs and tin 
daisy blossoms under their feet ; the sun tells 
them by his shadows how 'the- day waxes or 
wanes; the blackbird serenades them from 
every hedge or tree; and they enjoy, norfr' 
over, the inexpressible pleasure of b^ioldi^ 
Nature, in her fairest forms, rewarding most 
munificently their skill smd induatiy. Hov 
does the citizen sigh for such scenes ! and 
how soon, when his fortune is made, does he 
hurry away from the confines of a seooid 
Babel to sink the merchant in the gentlonaa 
farmer! Few who are so fortunate strive lo 
rival the handlcrafUman. by making their own 
shoes, or any other needfrd article of dien; 
but all — yes, all who are abl»--strive to trim 
their own gardens, and superintend the culti- 
vation of their own property. Well, tket^ 
fore, might Thonsson exohdm, 

" Te gmermu Britona Tenentte the ploogb i* 
and Well too might Pope, when a mere boy,8iy, 
*' Happy the man, whose highest care 

A few paternal acres bound ; 
Content to breathe his native air 
In his own ground. 

" Whose flocks with milk, whose Adds 
with bread, 

Whose herds supply him with attire; 
Whose trees in sammer yield him shades 

In winter, fire. 

"Thus let me live unsera, unknown ; 

Thus, unlamented, let me die; 
Steal from ^e world, >attd not i 

TeUwheielUe." 
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].ASr DAYS or M ASAMB BUZA'-JBTH, 

8I8TBlt OB JJOVin XVX. 

rTbiB Mttee is from the pen ot M. BVe- 
d«n<^ Fayot, Mid conlaiiift manx YDcmorable 
particulars, reUting to the death. f>f tins lllns* 
tiious prinoess. Never did a more gtorious 
mortality nceeed to • more exemplaiy life. 
The details whioh we «re about to offer, prove 
what foroe of ttind vnder Uie seret^est trials, 
even in tbe presence of death in its most 
frightial 'form, mnynotbe eztraciwd from a 
reli^ottsfeelinfl:, at once sincere and profound. 
A lecture of this sort is one of the best reme- 
dies we know <if against all temptations to 
soicide.^ 

Left alone wifli her young nieoe, Madame 
Elizaboth tmdoiook with mater zeal than 
ever <be tsA of mother.— -What a time was 
tbisi Hebert who led the commune caused 
the dwelling of Madame Elizabeth and her 
nieee to be changed ; they were removed to 
the grand tower. 

]£idame had for her bedchamber nothing 
better than an ill- conditioned ^cheo on the 
third jfloor; the filthy rerosuns of a sink 
fensed her toilette and dressing Cable; a 
ridtety bedstead vrith a broken sacking re* 
oeived the^j^y, Aill of anxiety and wanting 
rest/ef the angelic grand-daugmer of Louis 
XIV. a few rude, dilapidatdl chairs com- 
pleted the fhmitare of this apartment : and 
amid all these privations and sufferings, it was 
that Madame Elizabeth became for her nieee 
the tenderest of ffuardians, the most vigilant 
of instructresses I Only Gve months after- 
wards she was snatched away from the arms 
of her child by an <order, bidding her to pre- 
pare for death I Iniact, a written |if«e^«-oerM 
froin the commune vphere Hebert was dictator 
(thanks to his furious zeal), aocused <the sister 
M Louis XIV. of liaving indirectly aided 
and assisted in a robbery on the crown of cer- 
tain diamonds, taken fifom the garde-meuble ; 
and this by means of a<correspondence carried 
on with .the perpetrators^ or that she had un* 
doubted information of the robbery having 
been committed ; and nBoreover^ that she had 
transferred these diMnonds to her brothers. 
Thus revinDg a stupid aoousation bearing date 
October 1792 — ^which accusation was now re- 
feired to, amdtke ease madeeiearf uptm whiLh 
the hoHnesi moM inferred. Altogether absurd 
as the story appears, it was made the subject 
of the pres^it allegation, and communicated 
to her on the 9di of May, 1794, through the 
medium of the hiissier Monet. This man re- 
paired to the temple towards half-past sii in 
the evening, accompanied by the Adjutant- 
General of Artillery of the Parisian army, 
Fontaine, aide-de-camp of General Henriot 
SorailU, and presented to the members of the 
Council Eudes (Mapiendi^ and Godefroy) a 
l^ter from the public aocnser Fouqnet-Thin- 
viUe, bearing an injunction to deliver to them 
the sistor of Capet. Having arrived at the 
chamber det ditemu (of the prisoners), one of 
them in a loud veiee called out *' Elisabeth 
Oi^." 

'' What jvoidd 700 of me^'* raplkd tiie prin- 



«* Fbllowufl." 8he followed them, anda^cr* 
conveyed her to the ConJfcgerie. Two hours 
after, she was brought belBR Fouquet-Thin- 
ville, who mtorrogated her in his harsh repul- 
sive language, and with that scornful hatred 
of power brought low, which characterised 
him. MadameElizabeth either answered with 
composure or waa sUent ; throughout she was 
worthy of henwlf. 

The next dayFouquet delivered her over 
to the Tribmal Revolutionaire, with twenty- 
four other persons accused of counter-revolu- 
tion. Dumaspresided, and Madame Elizabeth 
in the end was condemned to death, as well as 
the twenty-four other victims associated with 
herl! 

Among these were mduded many of our 
historical names : Lomenie of Brienne, ex- 
minister of war ; Megret de Serilly, ex-trea- 
surer of war, and his wife, as well as the wife 
of the ex-nnnister Montmorin. Madame 
Elizabeth fistened without emotion to the 
reading of her sentence. The desire of life 
vrith her had long smce passed away. 

When she was brought to execution — at this 
point of the narrative the pen almost falls 
ftx)m our hand — the most abject and depraved 
of females pressed round the cars, and in loud 
bantering language mocked at her noble 
serenity. 

She spoke iVequently to a lady advanced m 
years seated beside her, who listened to her 
with the greatest attention, and replied to her 
remarks by respe ctful inclinations of the head. 
The countenance of this person showed how 
much she was flattered by the honour of a 
conversation, though indulged but for a few 
minutes, with so high a personage. The 
figure of Madame had never, perhaps, ap- 
peared to greater advantage, as I was informed 
by the famous savant (M. jomard, of the 
ancient expedition to Egypt), who saw her 
conducted to the scaffold. Without being 
wondrous pale, she was paler than ordinary ; 
her looks were calm, and from time to time 
her long, dark eyelashes veiled all earthly ob- 
jeets from her sight. She was easily singled 
out from among others by an air of inexpres- 
sible dignii V. Madame conversed during al- 
most the whole of the route, and without se- 
cluding herself from public view, with a slight 
action, which was indicated by the movement 
of her hand. A few locks of her hair of a 
dazzling blackness had escaped from below 
her cap, and fell over her forehead. Arrived 
at the foot of the scaffold, the friends in her 
cause about to die vrith her, gathered about 
her and made obeisance. Merciful Heaven, 
what a scene I These victims, in number 24, 
passiuff before her — reserved for the end of the 
execution, and destined nrobably to see her- 
self covered with their blood— looked on her 
with complacency and pity, and again bowed 
themselves as they passed by. The expression 
of her oonntenance responded to them vrith an 
affeetion truly heroic and sublime. Never 
wai martyr more handsome. " It appeared,*' 
said a revolutionary witness, from whose 
statement I have preserved some notes, " that 
she was about to conduct this cohort to 
Heaven I" 



When the blood of the sacrifice was ex- 
hausted, the executioner rudely took powes- 
sion of the saint, and the silk scarf which 
covered her neck fell. . 

" In the name of your mother, Jwoiwieur, 
couvrez moir said she, in a voice of outraged 
feeling, painfully felt and expressed. Ihe 
man obeyed the call; she submitted herself to 
the executioner, faintly smiled, and died. 
Madame Elizabeth was thirty years of age at 
the time of her death. She was handsome, 
and of a noble and gracious presence. Her 
remains were immediately thrown into a 
common cemetery near to Monceaux. I 
heard it said by a celebrated man of the revo- 
lution, who had accidentally witnessed the 
tragedy, and saw the young princess conduct- 
ing to the scaffold, that you might remark 
among the crowd at the moment of passmg 
the Place de la Revolutiouj vast quantities of 
flowers and bouquets, scattered about m such 
numbers indeed, that the air was impregnated 
with their perfume. Some persons were greatly 
affected by this apparent accidental contrast 
of the place and flowers. ^^ 

" Nothing can paint it to you as I saw it, 
said he ; •* the same emotion was prevalent, 
and sensibly felt by all around me." 

AVhat a contrast in this scene throughout I 

F. E. 



fiPIOBAM. 



Poet's rewards — ah 1 now- a- days 
Are nought but night and day griefs ; 

Of old they had whole wreaths of bays, 
And now they've but a bay-leaf. 

Anon. 

Evil's op Rrcii and Poou. — ^The curse of 
the rich is too often riches misused ; and the 
destruction of the poor man is too frequently 
drink. Twin evils, begotten on sloth and fro- 
wardness. 

Mankind are so ready to bestow their admi- 
ration on the dead, because the latter do not 
hear it, or because it gives uo pleasure to the 
objects of it. Even fame Is the offspring of 
envy. 

Much intellect is not an advantage in court* 
ship. General topics interfere with particular 
attentions. A man to ho successful in love 
should think only of himself and his mistress. 
Rochefoucault observes, that lovers are never 
tired of each other's company, because they 
are always talking of themselves. 

The bot kind of oratory or argument is 
not that which is -most likely to succeed with 
any particular person. In the latter case, we 
must avail ourselves of our knowledge of indi- 
ridual circumstances and character: in the 
former, we must be guided by general rules 
and calculations 



THB rXaY*8 LETTSR BOX. 



We have to apologise to our correspondent 
'* L. £. T.** for the mistake which occurred 
last week in inserting at the end of her 
" Stanzas'* an epigram not connected with 
it : it has this week been rectified. 
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OK THB I>£A.TH OF L. B. L. 

«• A star hath left the kindling sky— 

A lovely northern light : 
How many planets aro on high, 

But that has left the night !"— L. E. L. 

A rentle lady, newly wed, 

rar from her natlTe shore, 
Went with the partner of her bed, 

Like her who loved the Moor. 

With heartfelt blessings from old friends, 

The friends of earlier times. 
She climbs the ship, and pensiye wends 

Her way to tornd climes. 

Fixed on the cliffs of £ngland*s shore. 
That loved one's eyes were kept ; 

And when they could be seen no more. 
She droop'd her head and wept. 

And fondly turn*d and gaz\l upon 
** The lovely northern light," 

And wondered if its rays fell lone 
On friends at home that night. 

Yet full of hope, and joy, and life, 
The future dream'd and planned. 

She went, a lov*d and loving wife. 
To her adopted land. 

And safely o*er a thousand waves, 

That noble ship hath gone, 
Unto the land of sable slaves. 

Within the torrid zone. 



Sickness, and deeper mental pain, 
That ''Lost One*' suffered long; 

Nor hope, nor health, returned again, 
To bless the Child of song. 

• ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

O life thou*rt but a dream of dreams ! — 

A basilisk disguisM— 
A catalogue of blighted schemes. 

And hopes ne*er realised. 

To marry an actress for the admiration she 
excites on the stage is to imitate the the man 
who bought Puncli. 

The pleasure derived from tragedy is to be 
accoimted for in this way, that by painting the 
extremes of human calamit^v, it by contrast 
kindles the affections, and raises the most in- 
tense imagination and desire of the contrary 
good. 

We have more faith in a well-written ro- 
mance, while we are reading it, than in common 
history. The vividness of the representations 
in the one ca.«e, more than counterbalances 
the mere knowledge of the truth of the facts 
in the other. 

There are few things more contemptible 
than the conversation of men of the town. It 
w made up of the technicalities and cant of all 
pcofessions, without the spirit or knowledge of 
any. It is flashy and vapid, and is like the 
linsinss of different linuors at a night-cellar 
instead of a bottle or fine old port. It is 
without deameas or body, and a heap of 
affe«tation. 
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How pleasantl^oth roll along 
The curling eddies on thy breast, 
How pleasant 'tis to hear thy song 
When pebbles fret thee from thy rest. 
They say vou are a murmurer, and tell 
Your trouble to the listening weeds, 
And whisper to the blue harebell. 
And preach it to the level meads. 
But care not what they say of you^ 
Whirl on, and tell thy sununer tale 
To those who love thy gpishof dew. 
Thy bubbling sound, and musing waU: 
Whirl on, for those who see thee run, 
And glance and flitter in the sun. 
Know well the hide-and-seek you play 
With dark green shade and sunny day : 
Whirl on fi3l soft, for as you flow 
I see the blue-eyed heaven below, 
I hear sweet Nature breathe her prayer, 
And worship at her altar there. 



The picture of the Misers, by Quintin 
Matsys, seems to proceed upon a wrong idea. 
It represents two persons of this description 
engaged and delighted with the mutual con- 
templation of their wealth. But avarice is not 
a social passion; and the true miser shoxild re- 
tire into his cell to gloat over his treasures 
alone, without sympathy or observation. 

Those who are food of setting things to 
rights, have no great objection to seeing them 
wrong, lliere is often a good deal of spleen 
at the bottom of benevolence. 



TO THE BAOICAL REFORMERS OF SOUTH 

LANCASHIRE. 
On Satuitlay, Octnber 12, will be pobliiihecl. No. 1, 

(price Three HalTpence), to^be cjotinued, of a 

ne^r political periodical, entitled 

THE REGENERATOR; 
or. 
An Advocate for the Unrepresented ; a legal sub- 
stitute for a stamped paper. 
The ^* Regenerator'* will consist of 8 pages (or 
<4 columns) demy 4to, closely printed, and will 
strenuously advocate the attainment of Equal 
Rights. 

Published for the Proprietors by T. P. Carlile, 
320, Dean^gate, Manchester; and sold by Hey- 
wood, and all booksellers. 

London agent: A. Carlile, Water-lane, Fleet- 
street. 

WrklngMen! read the "Regenerator." 



SURPLUS POPULATION and the POOH- 
LAW BILL. A Comedy, in Three AcU. 
Being a R'lbuke to Sir Francis ilurdett, the Com- 
missioners of the Poor Law, and its supporters. 
By William Cobbett, M.P. for Oldham, 
Price Sixpence. 
Publiyhed by J. 01d6eld, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet- 
street, London ; sold at the office of this paper; by 
Heywood, Manchester, and all booksellers. 

OARIiIIiB'S NBW PBRXODXGAIi. 

In a few 4ays will be published. No. 1, to be eon- 
tinned weekly, of 
CARLILE'S POLITICAL 
REGISTER. 
Offices, Water-lane, Fleet-street, London; and 
?<0, Deans <ate, Manchester. Orders received by 
lU booksellers. 



WHY DON»T VOU BUY THE "ODD 
FELLOW?" 

Confessedly the best of all the cheap pablictliom. 
Puhlishing weekly, twenty columns of dosclj. 
printed matter, price One Penny, with a eomie 
caricature by an Eminent Artist, 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a collection of ereiy thing insttnctiTe, iste! 
resting, and humorons. Snort, pithy, weU-told 
tales; entertainmg nairatiTcs; extraoidixuirj ud 
curious facts in science and literature; witty sty. 
ings ; sparkling poetic gems ; lively accounts of 
all sorts of odd fellows, and funny thinu of erezy 
description. Also, original noUces of the Londus 
Theatres, and of popular living actors; interest- 
ing dramatic intelligence from the best sources, 
ftc. ftc. 

H. Hetherington, 126, Strand; and all book* 
sellers and newsmen in town and country. 



DICK TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK, r. 
presenting the most interesting periods of 
the celebrated flight of Tarpin (the notorious high- 
wayman), from the death of bis associate, Tom 
King, at Kilburn Wells, to the death of hit match. 
less mare. Black Bess, at York. It is bardlr neeessvj 
to state, that these sketches are taken from the po« 
pular romanceof " Rook wood ;"the author uwdlu 
the readers of which must be highly delighted bj 
the vivid and characteristic manner in which the 
extraordinary incidents of this rffttchless feat, 
vvhetber as regards the dariag intrepidity of the 
rider, or the remarkable symmetry and laitio; 
qualities of the mare, are pourtrayed. £seh tue- 
cessive scene in which Turpin and his Mare areei- 
hibited treated by the artist with a happy koov- 
ledge of pictorial eflfect, and tells the story with u 
accuracy, which all who have read the romaoce 
will readily appreciate. Tbe series comaenee with the 
start from Kilburn Wells, wbrre Turpin bad been 
oarousing with some of bis brother blades, and vu 
suddenly alarmed by tbe arrival of the traps. Tb« 
aeeond plale shows bis progress through Edmostn, 
and flying-leap over a donkey-cart and driver, 
which had crossed the road directly in bis pith. 
The third, his leap over the tcll-bar. The 
fourth, represents his stoppage of the York 
Mail. Tne flfth, bis interview with tbe qaeen 
Gipsy, at the foot of the gibbet. The sixth, his 
race, with Sir Luke Rookwood, whom he miiUVa 
in tbe mist for the shade of his companion, Ton 
King: and the seventh and last, tbe death of the 
faithful fiess, close to the gates of York, and tbe c- 
cape ofourbero. Tbe eostune of the period is throagh- 
out accurately preserved ; and the grouping and aziioo 
of tbe hprses are not excelled by any of our suden 
animal painters. Tbe last scene, in which poor 
Bess drops broken-hearted amidst the turmoil of 
pursuits, is beautifully conceived, and shows the 
final agonies of dea'h in this noble aaiioal, in i 
manner which, when her attachment to her master 
and her unflinching courage are considered, mo>t 
exciie the warmest sympathy, and incline tbecpee- 
tator to echo the words of Turpin's affectiooate 
addresa to bis ill-fated steed :— 
"Then one halloo, boys! one loud cheering halloo! 
To the swiflest of coursers — tbe gallant, the true; 
For the sportsman unborn shall tbe memory bless 
Of tbe horse of the highwayman— bonny Blaci 

BBSS." 

Numbers price Twopenee eaoh (eomplcto in 
eight). 

Glover, p>iblisher, Fly-.office, Lonaen. _ 



Publighed for Jamu Qimyi^r, at Water-Uoe, 

Fl6et.-8treet. 
Jobs CuaniBgham, Fiinter, Crown-coait, 79, Flcct*itMt' 
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Ibiry ^irc><i<f ^ m ■Mrtf ^ ^ Tbb Plt,^ to talilitil to m m pMU k m ^f^ Wfi t f n y W ii Pkiot^ ^ The SaUor Boy^ 
«AM to jPfMiMiiil prirtirfloH%.--[A rimikr pr^^ 



HMlyeirtods irilh a twiigo of TodiiM yot 



! 

Te kifw piJe Hid Mir tint ifettvtwed OS tlM 

graimd I 
Bail 76 kal muiy di^s 1 luitttre^s MdnoM and 

An dfiod to my own, iiid oiM mo rdlof. 

Dtfoogh Um wood's lonofypiihiimy at madng 

Iitny. 
I Im for Oie lasi timo to look 00 dio ny 
Of the Cut poling nm, thai oan scarodyil- 



ItiUglitlsio feoyaiOw ibrat'a doep gloom« 
YMiinAiitiuniwWn oaloxo dooa alokeii and 
Dure*! a obanm on hdr toaturea diat gladdens 

TblikaSmddiip's adiao, the last smflo tbat 

aroso ' 
ll Ae lips wkkh wo pmsodbolbra Iilb*8 final 

dose. 

bdbm asl stand oo tUe vorgo of tlie tomb, 
bnn«Dtfaig o'er hopes long smee Tanbhed in 

gloom, 
Iretnee the past years of my life, and repine 
Ijpr ihe joys uid the pleasores that never were 

mine. 

k! earth, sun, and vaUeys so dear to my 

r heart, 

lowe yon a tear-drop before I depart ; 

low fair is that sun to the dying man'b sye ! 

low pnre is the light, and now balmy the 

t I wish that tids enp to the dr^ were 
all qtiaff*d, 

Te are wormwood and neetar both txdxfid 
mthedraQghti 



Tetperfmps at the bottom one drop may re- 



Of sweetness to soothe mo^ and solace my 
pain! 

Had my dm been protiaoted, perhaps there 

was left 
Some small share of comfort whsfoof I am 

reft, 
Perhaps in the crowd some kind spirit was 

To rstnm smile for smiley to gito back sigh 
forrighl 

As the flower when it fodeth ezhansta all its 

store 
Of flragnmce, and blooms In the snnshine no 

moM, 
So I die, andlike nraale streams meltinff away. 
My glad sool eseapes from its prison of day. 



Hiongh thoosanda hare been in a paintei^s 
gallery, and seen him mix his ccdonrs and 
a4{ttst his easel, fow, oomparatiTely, have 
been privileged with the riffht of entr6 to a 
scnlptor^a study. We all know that busts, 
teires, groupes, &c., are formed by the 
aid of the hammer and the chisel, but of 
the initlatoTy process, or series of processes, 
most persons are as completely ignorant as 
they are of the shape and temper of die in- 
strument with which the man of the 
nibon pares his corns. In these dreum- 
stances, it may be useful to advert to the 
mrntot c;p«raiuft— that is, as far as the writer 
understands it hhnself^ or has been able to 
profit by the instructions of others. 

Modelling is the very soul of sculpture, and 
after the artist has got nis desiffu modelled or 
drawn in miniature, he proceeds to operate on 
a mass of day. Any kind of clay will do, pro- 
vided it is neither remarkable forshrinkm 



nor biittlsBess ; but the favourite sort is found 
in Doby and StaffMd shires, and is the mere 
prised that itis of an agreeable colour. Wfth 
the emtoftol at hand, the ardst proceeds to 
bnHd and block out the maas, supporting it 
with wooden or metallic rods, and navhigaa 
eyeeithertoaUvtiw subject or model beuing 
less or mm resemblanee to the general eflfect 
he wishea to produce. Nature is the sreat 
schoohnistress of art, and though every thing 
she doeais perfoet in its way, Acre is such a 
sprinkling of mannerism in her works, that 
even the great Baphael, when painting the 
fiffure of a young lady, rather than proceed 
aftoffetherat ranwmi, was in the habit of call* 
ins m Ids porter when the fiiir sitter happened 
tobe absent. With his mass of clay erect, 
the artist proceeds to w<Nrk it j;raduialy into 
the required shape— an operation which ia 
chiefly performed with the flngers. It is only 
in very minute figures, or the more delicate 

rof large ones, such as the eyes, nostrils^ 
, that tools are found to be of use. When 
the modd is touched, retouched, and finished— 
that is, in what may be called the fUsky parts, 
attention k next directed to the drapery. And 
here it may be supposed tliat the drapery of a 
figure relieves the sculptor firom a world of 
trouble, and hides manv imperfections of sym- 
metry--juBt as a ''dread-nought,*' on the 
back of an Irishman, conceals a shabby suit of 
clothes. But no. As the living subject is 
born, so must the modd or copy be fimshed-^ 
as perfect as possible in the minutest parts, be* 
forea|>article of drapery is appended. The 
model is then carefullv examined with a riew 
to the tailoring part of the process, and a lay 
flguro eomposeu of moveable joints, dressed 
with real garments-^whether composed of silk 
or satin— a judge's robes or an officer's uni« 
form ; and after the most graceful folds are 
obtained, a fac-simile of the whole is care- 
folly modelled upon the naked figuro. And 
here, as in the limbs, arms, and features, accu* 



John Cumunffham, Printer, Crowa-eouri, Fleet-street. 
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ficy fad iV#ur4t jur« indisgenjuib^e 
dboemiiyfiifrw,wC']pay creep into the mode] 
h ex^e^indi^ ^ to be transferred to and 
perp^atfiom ttuji marble. In l%n2[e,£^|blu|i- 
snent^ t^ rafeW havens that the atme pe?6on 



. ' r ^wldlwne 
tx»th %)t9 aOj^ mo3ela, and hence exiellenki in O0|tacf jMi the minufes^ iaientati9i»»' 
gnodellen, are not imfreqnen^ indifferefit car^jjginie/as beftrt, k aUowed w^ W^^El'^^^ 
rersj and pice vena^ But the ikrtist, Mne» after Then th^ mouMer proceeds to cmp xhe^uter 



[nto any f5rm orshape he pleases. TIHiile this 
process is goingr forward, the mould b shaken 
■ LtheU^idwitl' ■ "" ' 

ana e^alb diattftuted, till ifr oo^m 
the mini 



flkfd ,^f iioi 



Ills taBk ii^Qbhed, supervises and guides those 
who car VII, and ;, either gvres the finishing 
touch ea him^^'^ Q^ communicates such infor- 
niatioato others^ fta enables them to remove 
bleixi^lie*, j^npiJj-defects, and bring beauti^ 
jiearerto th<i» ^jtandaKi of [lerfectiou. 

The model, ^hen Siui^iicd, is handed to the 
moulflcr— a brancE of the art distract from 
any otlier^ and which I ^hall endeayour to ex- 
plaiD as bricilv ^ poE^sihlo. If clay, could be 
X&pi from eb nuking and crackin£;rrthaLia^£dj: 



gny length of time — no other model vould be ^ ^ . , , . , . _j- _. 

jiace8saryH>^ a« that unfortunately cannot, .^atue xifji^ ww^mqjsUc aid bctd.^ a 



be done, it is necessary to have recourse to a 

artist, the clay^ bpth from its inherent hu- 
jnidUy^ and the oceasional applicatidns of a 
heush and water, is kept su£Bciex)tly moist and. 
glast ic ; but from the moment that operation is 
vdshed, tiro ^rtmosphere exercises Its natural 
in fln a nc e, and woola soon, by dryiag, aimeking, 
jmd shrinking^ denude it of all its fkir prbpor- 
laojos. To work, therefore, the moulder ^ets, 
reducing plaster of FaiM ta. a liquid stale, and 
covenug the model as fast .as lie ban, to the 
duckness, I shall say, of a quarter of aninofa. 
After tha lapse of a feyf minutes^ he dips his 
brush into clay water, and by sprmkHog the 
eoadng already attached, giTes to the plaster a. 
darker tinge, for an important purpose to be 
afterwards explained. A seooaid coaUng of 
plaster follows, three timea aa thick as the 
first; the depth is now an inch or morev and 
the substance, aa before, is distributed with 
the greatest expedition and equability. In 
iwo or three hours the stuoeo beeooies suffi- 
ciently dry, and at this stage of the business 
tha casing may be compared to the shell of an 
^gg^ and the model, to the meat or ydk within. 
And the great objeot now is to pick the clay 
model piece-meal away without ii^uring tiie 
casting or shell— an operation, as may be sup- 
posed, of some nicety. But to facilitate the 
process, certain joints ar6 left in the casmg, 
according to the intricacy of the figure or sub- 
ject, while to prevent, as already stated, any 
aecident arising from warping, the stucco is 
fiupported by iron rods, wnile the clay is in 
the act of being removed. When this is done, 
the inside of the cast is not only oarefhliy 
picked, but well soaked and washed with soap 
and water, to obviate the adhesion of the 
plaster in the important operation about, to 
follow. The soft plaster, when spread over 
the model, seizes, of course, every lineament 



egg^ andtbe model, to the meat or ydk within, soundings are taken from it, and that when 
And the great objeot now is to nick the clay this task is finished, he is succeeded by a per- 
son who is ikmiliar with the finer parts of sta- 
tuary. The model is of course placed before 
him, and by relying "mainly on the accuracy 
of 1^ eye, as a painter does when sketching 
from nature, he gradually animates the inert 
mass, making, if I may slide into the language 
of metaphor, vitality wait on every trace of 
his chisel, of any other instrument he may 
chance to employ. The artist himself comes 
last of all, and for this, among many other 
reasons, that he who modelled, if he did not 
design, is the best judge of the faithfulness of 
the copy. Like a critic familiar with classic 
composition, or a great musician whose ear is 
attuned to absolute harmony, he detecto every 
and feature ; or in other words, what was transgression to the rules of prosody — every 
convex becomes concave, until reversed by the ! bastard bar, and apocryphal note ; and warmed 
second operation of the moulder. To produce, alike by genius and his previous conceptions 
therefore, a fac-simile of the original model, a ' of the strictest proportion and dependence of 
mass of liquid stucco is poured into the inside ' parte, communicates those masterly touches, 
of the casing— just as an iron-founder, by which constitute the very essence of the 
pouring cast metal into a trough or frame, re* witchery of art. 
liuoes nearly the hardest of all substances, | Tbe modern Italian carvers subdivide thehr 



casing away. In doing this, he comes to the 
seam of a oarkcfrbue, prpducidd by the sprink- 
ling of the clay wi^^asd which is meant to 
warn him that ki&^waiiMroce^. ^rit^ 
greatest care ani4^T|tioi^ He IS then within 
about a quarter of an' incB of the figure, and 
knows from experience, that any unseemly 
yitfaiw or aoiy nnHfco thoee u i fl ieted in batt le, 
m place of bein^ regarded as a badge of ho- 
nour would be viewed in a very different Ught. 
When the whole casing: is f Iftnrad away, ih^ 
moulder arrives at the hidden treasure — the 



senator 'i^nblvned for eloquence and wisdom — 
or a reigminff beau^ that huDdceda woraiiip, 
and can naroiy look upon, even in effigy, ifith- 
outayJainiing, 

«• Oh, tliat thM lipe had iMdmu? 
The cast is then transferred to th§.cAEroc»- 
trho selects a proper block of marble,, places it i 
OMcordin^tdthaiulea of his crafty takes cer- 
tain bearings, as sailors do at sea, and by hew- 
ing off the. snp^rfiaoua marble, produces an 
outline of the human figure, lliis part of the 
work may be executed by a common stone ma 
son. With instruments to aid him, and cer- 
tain rules to go by, he measures dlst^ncee, 
ta/kee proportions, inserts pointa, gauges and 
sounds, punctures a great number of small 
holes ; anci 1^ tiumbering and ' qtherwise, 
makes as. many dote .and marks as.engravefs 
do in etching anatomical figures, or de- 
signers in drawing patterns for damask 
weavers. Hie inatrume^ta ailuiM to need 
not to be described since nobody would under- 
stand thepi without diagrams. Suffice kj 
therefore, to say, that the model is placed near 
to the block of marble — that the maspa'ii 




.wnrkiTMirartunhiki 

b good at the Bead; 
at a limby an4 so 

lonaly esdpLd every 
render tUev flmurite art m( 

recorded of the mat Michael — _„ - - , 

not only finished but blocked OM his statoei 
with his own han<l. But ^^ T ' lat beim* 
derstood as spc:ikiiig coirqu . ly. Hm 
whole of hla statues ^ahibiic^ be CoDti« 

nent invariably re t a in the m ark ol i lit > GrmBao, 
and, as contoist^d yntli th^ pt«^m| style of 
finishing, caii mily h& said to b« m apeo« 
greasive state. But tMa^defecl^ ^licharoie 
firom the Herculean labours he undertook, ud 

•JiBlfl^it ^A^^jpbt kA« VMBBedMA~*bV^**^^MSak SHBIM 

stone, &c., (all arte of modem introduction,) « 
any thing ca|ci|jbtft| <p-pradtiiy Mlk|r JBno»ti» 
ness of surfacis, militates but little agamst tbe 
u r awi ffar af hladasiarpat aBd**tlia 'alattaBoa of 
^^ grouping. An<^ it is here that a sUtnaiy'g 
/of^e resides. Vhe modcaUng dapartnient eao 
^laitMer-be subdivided nor executed by a depotj 
exceptingin such cases as are recorded in the 
legends oTBosBh CBapel, where the appren- 
tice happened to'b^ a nufth greater geniis 
than his master. One aecompltshed aind in* 
dttstrioUi mOdi^er. will give eibplaf»itto 
several carvers : yet his is the ! more panfiil 
talkrof the tvot and Mr. Gbantiey^ aa em- 
pared with the bulk of his asaiataata, mij be 
akei^ t6 the petU Niq^es hiaeel^ who by 
the invention of logarithms, furnished escide- 
men', nmgattea and othara» with an iostnn 
ment equally potent and precise, by whicfa 
thiy arrive at oerttini reaira, witiiout nader* 
standing the philosophic secret that hrks 
beneath'Uie eabalistie numbera theyempby. 
A talent for designing i&ay.exi0t apart from « 
talent for modellmg; and the first, perhaps, 
may be qalfed the poetry, and tbe seoond tko 
prose of painting or sculpture. But tl» 
greatest statnadea elml in both. ThorvaU* 
son is a striking example of this; and'if 1 
may Judge finom wltetl have seen and heard, 
he can actually tell a story in marble, riva]lixi§ 
the sublimity of an epSo poem* Qiantreyi 
genius is more peculiar ; but for ease, fsrce, 
truth, and gimce, he has no rival at home of 
abroad. M'DiAaaczn. 



AM OBIWXBOS . mOXDBllT. 

** He looked not like a habitant of earthy 
And jet was on it." 

There are surely to be met with now-a-dajf 
fewer dwarfs than formerly. Still one meeis 
occasionally those mis-shapen, diminutl?e pezw 
sons whom customtime out of mind designates 
by the title of "My Lord," 

A few days ago, I stepped into one of thoeei 
convenient, disagreeable, public carriajfss, 
called an omnibus, in Oxford-street, runnisg 
to the Elephant : it was late in the eveniag. 
About to place myaelf by the doer, some ob- 
stacle presented iteelf ; I imagined it to be i 
large paroel on the seat, and sat down loM* 
Journeying on, by degrees the vabiclo ^^ 



TB»Flr¥^ 



m 



ind OQ fltopplng;. to take up the last long Hq* 
mmag j^UKBgeti • S^mAh irlb:1iad tlie hol^ 
' of « coimtiyto (furweUas J>o«a4d)8C(M 
^-mm twtti^ vear^of ^,.bnzom and4o| 
She sat hcMw dbwa Ia IIms plate whervt 
pired as I tboijgbt ik«|. IodM4 ^M^: teek 
wv at tbis time ta ^ Aaer.. Ou oleamtai 
' jjpoie up, aiid eerrmgoai I fc^penad- 19 tani 
OjaeU nwmdi. arf tMny gwafceaipgSsa ftmd 
mv next d(0or neigbWar sealei^ki'the eoni«r, 
«iHi:iili*tin]i-«fa»fead)Br anpj^oseinlierlap? 
Kot a-pOToel, ivttieir I tlfottght was there, btt 
lHth&/Bf«ciineaof'th«.kTupa9j9s&.K* Itwaa 
eveoae. Shehadfottodtheseatnave^^'aMlto 
ip^pwe it. had taken the nrohm ftvm bia 
naeky and wMhoat -speakRif datyped hini oq 
ktr knees 1 Here he rode qtdet and ffllent aM 
adonnoTise,. tiU a persofi opposite «ot out, 
wlieo^ vith as lUtle cereatDy as faiS)rey8he 
popped him on the vacant seat* Once more 
under nei^ ta^ nol^ftr kngf^ a§^v« had soon, 
occasion to^ ^op under % •gaa lamp* jtfd^eiof 
■pj sarprlse^^-Haod I flUHt • snppea^ IMt Kolkf 
.the QountFjr tmsSf-^nhm the attanger, irko in 
Adgiii and skte migiit have 'passed tbt a 
bo^ seven or eig^yeanof i^, preved^ohe 
^ahttlefNOfi (dreesed in aH respects like one^, 
of tlyree -or four and twenty ! On* Remark-. 
%f Us ftce, he appeared aeood deal cha- 
grined at this unlooked-for ineidenL. as \t 
Tonld seeni« though stUl he uUi^ed »ot. a 
TTord. 

We had now arrived at our jaurney'a end*^ 
that is to .say, the *' Caatol '4 BAepham,'' 
:rlwnahcaneh^iiM?-*40 itiraa ealled-^foeiag 
joadgr to move off to my destinatio& en the 
JBsd, I left the omnilms folk to eompose their 
-qnanel, if a»y such existed between them, 

Sretundng bad:, as they came, which under 
eircumstances did not seem very likely. 

F. E, 



PHYSIOGNOMY. 

I have seen the worst of men, In their worst 
of moments, yet could not all their vice, blas- 
plemy, and oppression of guilt, extinguish the 
light of good that shone in their countenances 
*-the spirit of humanity, the ineffaceable traits 
of internal, eternal peiibctibiMtyi. The UDner 
ire would exterminate ; the man we must em- 
Imce. Oh, physiognomy! What a pledge 
art then of the everlasting clemency of God 
towards man I Therefore, inquhrer into na- 
turs^ inquire what actually is. Therefore, 
Man, he man in all thy researches ; form not 
to thyself ideal beings, for thy standard of 
comparison. Wherever power is, there is 
subject of admiration ; and human, or, if so 

C should rather, divine power, is in all men. 
is a part of the fa«iiity of men : Ihos art 
nan, and every other man is a branch of the 
same tree, a member of the same body — ^Is 
what thou art, and more desennng regard 
than were he perfectly similar, had exactly the 
jsme goodness, the same degree of worth thou 
hsst; for he would then no longer be the 
nugle, indispensable, unsuppliable individual 
which he now is— Oh, maul rqjoice with 
whatever rejoices in its existence, and contemn 
no bebg whom Qod doth not contemd. 

XiAVATSR. 



TBlBi QBMHADVSR QP TH9 BMlPDm* 



Is 1815, d finmpe fik^ Urn 
.iH^lel; loow ufmi Fmneei tte em|di»-, im* 
deemimil. ftr tnasoife, had hmt into, pieem, 
thalit. I iiiwihs •£ wfaiA iyUng 4m the.b«ika 
•of' thei Low, itodd oiriy- aUnt tkn heieie 

iMilili mniiMir a hasdiiu of hrani'meii, the 

jbdiiiliilemnpiBimHef a gtettand magnuii. 
mumie. Wehed w^kmger thatee^eegie^ 
lie gkaoa q£ whioh^ hatekened. vi^ry*««ae 
more banners, lost and won, not a cakntr hA 
^amrmimfft^ff «5ed»'<ri^mr3r,w cfcen- 
Quest. A famify of kings, dropped ae it were 
mm 'the waggons of me rear-guard of that 
stupendous and coalesced ariny, had entered! 
Pans with their foreign manners, oncient* 
regime i^otions, iamd a host of superannua^d 
courtiers, to rule a people who hed hnjf since 
forgotten the name^or that, such a distinction 
had ever eaialed. We wera «! iesi|gth wad^ 
the yoke of foreign dominion^ bearing on our 
hrawa aa well «|i« our hearts themeutning of 
past triumphs. 

The allied sovereigns leagued 'against 
France would not permit even Mtft to. remain 
Which the wftrai/fe (canister shot) of Waterloo 
could not overthrow. Trembling in the heart 
of our own cities, every where surrounded by 
a foreign soldieir, nothmg would eupce but 
disbanoing of ther ajmy; the demand was 
made, the. demand was an order, and the 
troope were disbanded^ The old ' soldiers 
whom, the foiigues of war called to repose, 
again sot^ht labour in the fielde; once more 
put their hand to the plough, furrowed our 
fields, and brought to public market the fruit 
of their painful teil. 

Vincent, ope of the grenatSers who carried 
to the end of the world the gloiy of the French 
name (the writer we need hardly remark is a 
I^nchman), had na fields to cultivate — not^l^ 
He had left too young to have learned any 
trade or business whatsoever, and was soon 
reduced to. the little pension attached to his 
ruban rou^f which a wound on the liead and 
two on the shoulder did not permit him 16 
eever with a porter's bftdge. He waited, 
therefore, with some impatience the first quar^ 
ter's payment — it arrived, but, alas 1 they paid 
not, they dared even to throw out the word 
** arrears" in the face of an old campaigner, 
who said, " I am a hungered, give me food — 
the price of that blood which I have shed on 
the field of battle.'' Vain request ! vexation 
and misery was the lot of the old Soldiers ; 
and here (he cup of bitterness ran oven He 
had nothing — nothing whatever — ^he could 
only ex^nd his hand to the passengers I 

But V incent had a noble heart — What 1 he 
a beggar I Sooner would he have rammed 
down his cross, cartridge like, into his gun- 
barrel, and have bbwn out his brains. Work, 
however, he must, and find the means to do 
so, or starve. By dint of seeking, the old 
grenadier found out that he knew just enough 
to enable him to drive a cabriolet. The career 
wi|s not a brilliant one— what sigpiiified that, 
bread must be had — Vincent turned cab-man. 
Now observe the destiny of man ! he who had 
been in all the fights of Europe : whose hair 



wa:a.hiaiu;aed m1£elSeU^ baJitteTwiiqif .lole 
ambition was tQ sleepinthe^of fflary/^jm 
constrained to endure the first prig^a^cjipriiM^ 
whorcheiete hire hia vehicle! »- 

iC^i^K^MMMMr' "Mill ii' n nz. •„«» Ji i i f itm Jl lJ ■■ ■ '^ 

it WW MW abonk t^ yemsimi^ybmmi 
hideKemiea his laberi6us^edttingi Ofae;day 
l»teti<«ed aktiie Fhbe Vstadtea, and nMmMig 
ittfimiAef his eakOakk, hiseyn ibednfMNt 
die hgrasme^ookimil h^tfehim, theee hewwi 
ibe> hielPiy oC his past- lifo^ !CrouU0, endn^ 
ranoe, nusery, all was in a memeqt itfigetlMa 
•;4ie htd-reeeT^feM lli^liem-t of the oldwddier, 
aAdhe wli» traoafiorted beyimd hime^tf^ aai 
i^Mly.to atavt tew«rd and chap ia* hU'arMi 
that^^and moMU>lent» gigmnticas wm thegie«> 
nius of him that raised it— when ti^ is • sdU 
den the illusicmbed vtali^hed^tlm h«ft>ble was 
bunt-^ome Imk^ .hehiaddmB had catted Out 
''eeoAerr ThAwordwaaeomiglil hmemnH 
te himself allhisgrieNraaeee, pastaodpfeM*. 
The driver mom^ed his seat beside a yowjg 
colonel, whom he conducted ta tiie fiittboafg 
fiah^GermaUi^ aidhKvlD^ est down his Are, 
proceeded, sad enovgjh, and took his station 
on the iMaresi eland. 

In arransinff hiscOshtoiis, Vincent perceived 
a pocketi^vok', upcfai opening it, he foi^nd 
10,(KX) firnnes in bank notes, w^th other pa- 
pers, from y$hkAL he gftthered the name and 
address of the officer, and proceeded thlthef 
without 'delay. 

'* Oolobel,^ said he on'ehtering, and eappina 
after a nriHtary fimn, " you have just now left 
this pocket-book in tayeairiage.'* ' 

Oh ! par mafoi, *tis most lucky; for t hive 
not yoiir nmnberv*'* 

'< There is enoiqjh to fhmkh a i^de iteg!- 
meat's aubsisteoee { but look If thef sdm be 
eorreet^'* 

'' It is quite unnecessary.— -It a^cArs that 
yoB have aenred, my brave fbHew/' 

•* Daring twenty years/* 

^* In that oase, I do not ask if you have 
confronted the enemy.'^ 

Here the eab-man drew hknself up, and 
carried away by an honest pride, said, 

'* A^BterUtK ! on the field of battle 1" 

"And why hide that honourable badge ?" 

*' Colonel, it was handsome on the uniform 
of the old guard,— upon my rags it would be 
a continual reproach for the people who go* 
vem us." 

'^ You are In the ri^ht, my old comrade, I 
know what a soldier is-— good, generous, no* 
thing selfish, I romember them well.'* 

''Audi also*- but it is over: I no longer 
hear the roar of cannon." 

" Perhaps—" 

"Oh! no, not with such like about us— 
with the other — I do not deny,'* 

** Ah ! oiii, the other — you have served 
many of his campaigns ?" 

" The whole." 

"Thatch Russia?" 

" I was at Moscow, and at the passage of. 
the Beresina." 

"And I also.'* 

" You, colonel ? indeed I" 

" Let that suffice, my fine fellow — we were 
brothers in arms. Let us caU to mind those 
battle scenes." 



' <'Ddl«fiiljoiiviwr«l oobnel; itWMtfMre, 
that our best soldien dedmated by the oold, 
iffiMppeared, bmied below the snow.'* 

** To whom do yon tell thie friend—I wai 
—■fir beiog one of that munber myself— 
€ht I^S aoier CmmI It I was on the 
extended, half dead widi eeld and 
when a penadlsr of the goard ap« 
peaied eieellent Mow— he wanned me in 
Ui anna, and left me the haU; and more, of 
aUthathepoeseesed.*' 

«' lie did right, sierftto/ If yon wsffefoally 
in needt— I have, myseH^ done the Kke ; I re- 
aaembcr It well ▲ yoong olBoer of Ae sM- 
oMmr, who I eneoontered on the r^itU to 



raBFLY. 



of Unhefsal Family Omtment oslebnty; 
we give his addfess to oar rsaders, 13, Bfond- 
street^bnildbgs, Qtr, as those who are af- 
iHeted with external diseases, as nleerated 
eanosrs, bad legs, uleers, woonds, tnmoors, 
bQms,soa]dsor Indolent sidrf diseases, will no 
donbt.indgieetrsllflf from his lenwdy. We 
are told, howofer, that hie '' ExIemalDiseaee 
FlU^isalao a wooderfbl remedy, and In most 
should be used ooigdntly with the Oint« 
' keep It thnmghoat the 



i the Tonte to Dnieper r* 

'Yes, his horse was knodLod np : Uiepoer 

nan, he waa Mng In the snow wttnont 

, ready to enm widi oold and prlya* 

i; lAiUsdwItti hfan my soUBer^s all— a 

'' Tee, a morasl of bmad, and what after r' 
■'lliere was a few drams of son-dlt-vit in 
my goord (ealabash), thai I eoold not disie 
With hfan; I left him that.*' 
«' And the name grmved on the goord f* 
** How shoold yon know that, eolonel f *' 
** The name I I cenjore yon tell me the 
namer 

" Well, then, my own— Vincent r 
'' Vincent 1** exdaiased the cohmd, straln- 
mg the old grenadier in Us arms, "Vincent! 
ah 1 haTc f then found the pr e ser fer of my 
life?" 

In five mlnntes the cab waa sent back to 
the rsBi ifB of the proprietor: and the colonel 
taking Vineent uto a ptrnte apartment, 
diowed him his calabash hanging on the wall 
aBBongrt scTcral warlike timinies. 

^ Obserre, my old commas, iHien Ton gave 
me that, thm was within all the existence of 
man— mdne— there it Is ; I restore It in the 
same state, contdning still, dl a man's teal 
cfldstenee— if a good action may be so called 
-^but this time, U is thine." 

The reader need hardly be told that 
Vincent^s occupation, from that day, Ue 
*'OtheUoV' was ''no more." The colonel 
placed him on his own pension list, and liberal 
was the prorision bestowed on the old soldier, 
who repaid hisboimty, with great dociUty and 
gratitude. Thus proting himself in peace no 
bss worthy in his vocation, than in war he 
had shown himself sreat and glorious in arms, 
and wdl deserving m honours he receired. 
F. E. 

Napolboh used to say, that often the fate 
of battles, and even empires themselves, de- 
pends tTun rien. Such is certainly true, he 
mmsel^ might have lived and died a sub« 
lieutenant, which he was for six vears, if fiite 
had not willed it otherwise ; one happy event, 
or one fortunate discovery, may cause the 
world to resound with the name of a private 
individuaL We have at present a man, whose 
reputstton, within, a few months, has started 
up, and has burst forth into an astonishing 
degree of popularity. He has alreadv,^ we are 
tdd, reftised ten thousand pounds fur his name 
and secret ; we allude to Thomas HoUoway, 



kingdom. 



Now publishing, by J. OMfield, at the late Mr. 
Cobbett'a Bogisler OJBec, II, Bolt CeaKi flssl- 
Street, Loadea; lold by all Bookselteia, 
Prios Is^ M. haadMMMly boand la leathesk 

A LEGACY TO PARSONS. In six Lettsrs. 
With a dediealion to Bloooigeld. Biabop of 
lioadoa. ByWiusAMCMBBTT, M.P.IwOldlHMB. 



Lstftar 1. How osaM them to he an EsUbUshed 
ChuMhr 
i. Hew eaaie there la hepcopk oaOed Dis- 

lentcrs t 
B, What is the toaadatioa of thedomfaatloa 

of the fomer oTcr the latter f 
4 Does the Eitablbhaent eendaoe la le- 

Ugiooi imtructloa t 
S. What it the sute of tiie EitaUiehsseatf 

and it it pottible to lefofsi It f 
Bi What is that cosuponnd thlnf; called 
Choreh aad Stale? and what Would be 
the efleeta of a teparation of them F 
LcganrtoPed « • • It.Sd. 
htguj to Liboaieie • . • • It. 4d. 
The '•dlny-eooled" (voL SS, p. 77S,) enemies of 
Ifr. Cobbelt repretent theee workt " oot of print;*' 
t hey are not, bnt am tdling by hnndiedt. 

TO THB RADICAL REFORMERS OP SOUTH 

LANCASHIRB. 
On Oet. 19 wUI be pabliahed. No. 1, (prioe Three 

Hel(>pence), to br ooDtinued, of a new poUtfieal 

pcriodieal, entitled 

THB BEGBNEEATOR; 
or. 
An Adfeeate for the Unrepretealed ; a fsgal sab- 
ttitate for a itamped paper. 
The '^Rcftaecalor^ wiU eondtt of 8 paget (or 
ae eolnmas) demy 4to» elotdy printed, aad wUI 
ttreanootfy adfocate the attaiameat of Equal 
Rights. 

PnUithed for the Proprietors by T. P. Carlile, 
a to, Deantgate, Maocheiter; and told by H^- 
wood, end aU bookiellert. 

Londoa agent: A. Carlile. Water4ane, Fleet- 
street. 

Wori(ingMen! read the " Regenerator.'* 



WHT DON'T YOU BUT THB ••ODD 
FELLOW ?»• 

Confessedly the best of all the cheap publieatioos. 
Publishing weekly, twenty eoluniBS of closelT« 
printed matter, price One Penny, with a eomie 
earieature by an Eminent Artiti 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a eoUeetio& of ereiy thing lattraetiTe, inte- 
resting, and humoroos. Short, pithy, weU4old 
tales; entertain]n|[ narratlree; eztraoxdinary and 
curious facts in science and literature; witty say- 
ings; sparkling poetic gems; liroly accounts of 
all sorts of odd fellows, and Atnny thinzs of ereiy 
deecription. Alto, original notices of the London 
Theatres, and of popular liTing actors ; interest- 
ing dramatic intelligeneo from the best sources, 
ftc. &e. 

H. Hetherington, 136, Strand; diid all book* 
sellen and newsmen in town and country. 



Oa Saturday. October 18, 18S9, will be piUU. 
No. 1, price Twopcoee, of '"' 

CABLILB-S P O LITICiL 
RBGISTEB. 

This pablicatieB Is aaei^crimeateathtptUie 
sslad,as to what H will at pieseat bearialbiiki. 
Istephy ef pellto aad Nitgiea, ledaeiiV bedU 
the s taa d ai d efphysieal aad amtJasci^ J 
sssUat the la p si m m ly a of the farieai tteial 
shallow pcslaaass ef the ^y* 

A. CartiK pahUeher, WateaJsai^ VltiMna, 
Londoa; aad S90, Deaaagals, BtoSstHT^ 



Tommrs m»B to tors. 

pCr Olsrsr begs to seqaslnt the trado, thai Sm iBe» 
' wd In nbtalning a ww^rf Si 
ef arfawOTh,«eaa nSfyWa 
dM«id,bej«iiA what uTaMlm. 
tpeefattowhadlaMM^Bed. Babanoavri 
^tMVBol Boa. 1, i, mi S, Sdi wt.^. 
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daylspahlbhed,No.4^of 

DICK TURPI1P8 BIDB TO YORK,ni 
pu ti Bti ag the BMet iatensliar seriodiit 
the eelebratod Sight of Taipiw (the aelDfiMi U|l. 
wayaMs), fteas the loadi ef Ua MS<nisti> T« 
Kiag^ at Kabara WeOs, to the death of Ui askl. 
I st smar Sb Blaeh Bem,at Yoit^ XtishaidiyBMBHj 
to tUte, that these tkelehct are taheafmiAcpoi 
pnlir romaaoeof " Roohwood ;" the aathor aiwdla 
the readers of which mutt be highlj dcDshaibj 
the virid aad characterittle atannor in wUchth 
extraordinary inctdeats ef this smtcUeii Cm:, 
whether at ragardt the dariag intiepiditj of tk 
rider, er the reflsarfcaUe q p i aaiet iy sad hai^ 
qaalitles of the man^ are peartrayed. EsA a^ 
ceatife eeeae ia whieh Tnrpia and hit Maieuta* 
hlbitad treated by the axtiat witha h^ppy hm- 
ledge of pioterialeflbet,aad tells the atorj wHh a 
aocniacy, which all who have read dw itaate 
will readily appreaate. The seriesooauaeaoe with tkl 
start from Kilbnm Wells, where Torpin bidbeei 
eaiwasiag with tome of hit brother bladn. aad ta 
raddenly alarmed by the arrival of the trapi. Ai 
aeeond plate shows his propass thfoagh Eamma^ 
and Sying-leu over a dopk^-oart and drive, 
whieh had ereascd the road dueetly in hh m1 
The third, represenu his stoppage of tbe T«fc 
Mail. The fourth, his leap over die td* 
bar. The flfUs hit iaterview with the qwa 
Gipty, at the foot of the gibbet. The ilxtb.lDf 
raoe with Sir Lnke Boohwood, whom he nuiuhi 
in the mitt for the thadeof hlteompaaioB,Toa 
King: aad the tevcnth aad last, the death of the 
CuthfttlBettyOloeetothe gatetof York,aBdthea. 
cape ofonr hero. Theooataaaeof theperiodisthioa|h* 
out accurately preaerved ; and thegroopiagaal tKia 
ofthe horwt are notczoelled by any of ear aclm 
animal paintert. The Istt toene, in which pM 
Bett dropt broken-hearted amidst the tumoilof 
purtuiu. It boaotifiilly ooaeelved, aad shovs the 
Anal agoniet of death in this noble Saiiaati ia i 
manner which, when her attachment to her nuts 
and her uneincbing eonrafeare oonsidered, antt 
exeile the warmett tympathy, and inelioe the ipec 
mtor to echo the wordt of Tttfpta*t afhedotia 
addreat to hit iU-fhted steed :-^ 
•* Then one halloo, bojt t one loud cheerins hilMl 
To the twifte«tof coumrf— the pliant, the trae; 
For the iporuman unborn thall the memorjr blesi 
Of the horse of the highwayman— boiinj Buci 
Bass." , . 

Numbers price Twopence each (eompW* a 
eight). Glover, publisher, P!y.<office,Lott<loa«^ 



Pnblbhed for Jambs QLormK, at W»lflrJ»«. 

Fleet-street. ^^ 

Joha CaaaiagluaB, Pkiattr, Crgwa-«o«^ 1% Flia^W* 
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Wovw on thic 15^ of A.u^ust.l77J. 
Died ouUieLVF*of wSeliteiiiber,183^. 
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wliieh i$ presented gratmtmuly. — [A similar print with erery number.] 



TBS TWB PIOTURB.OAI.UaiY. 

SIR WALTER SCOTT. 
(Vide Fly's Picture-Gallery, No. 42.) 

Sir Walter Scott was bom at Edinburgh on 
J 15th of August, 1771. His father, Mr. 
alter Scott, was a respectable Writer to the 
^t, a branch of the law profession in Scot- 
id, corresponding to that of attorney or so- 
itor in the English Courts. The house 
Bopied by the fiunily, at the period of the 
et's birth and for some time afterwards, stood 
the head of the College Wynd, a narrow 
ej leading from the Cowgate to the northern 
te of the College, and now considered one 
the meanest lanes of the Old Town. At 
It time, however, the College Wynd was in- 
bited by several families of resnectability ; 
d, among others, by that of Mr. Keith, 
indfather to the present Sir Alexander 
Ith, likewise a Writer to the Signet, who 
ipreeably to the ancient Edinburgh fashion) 
mpied the two lower flats of the same 
ose of which the upper stories, accessible 
another entrance, belonged to the family of 
i poet. This manuoi) was eventually pulled 
wn to make way for the new college. 
Sir Walter was the third child of a family 
nx sons and one daughter, all of whom 
survived. From an early period of his in- 
itcymitil the age of sixteen, he was afflicted 
th frequent ill health ; and eHhet from the 
'ects of a sickly constitution, or, as some ac- 
ontssay, from an accident occasioned by the 
relessness of a nurse, his right foot was in- 
red and rendered lame for life. The delicacy 
his health induced his parents to consent to 
I residence, daring a considerable part of his 
ily boyhood, at Sandy Know, the house of 
s paternal grandfather, a respectable fiurmer 
Roxburghshire. Thb farm-nouse oocupies 
1 elevated situation near the old border fort* 
t, eallod Smailholm Tower, and orerlooks a 



large portion of the vale of the Tweed, and the 
adjacent country, the Arcadia of Scotland, and 
the very cradle of Scottish romance and song. 
Southward on the Northumbrian marches, rise 
dark and massive the Cheviot mountains, with 
the field of Flodden on Uieir eastern skirts ; 
while on the west, within a few miles' distance 
appears the legendary three-peaked Eildon, 
looking down on the monastic ruins of Mel- 
rose and Drvburgh, on . the '* Rhymer's 
Tower," and ""Huntly Bank," and "Leader 
Haughs," and '* Cowdenknows," — and on the 
storied streams of Teviot and Ettrick, and 
Yarrow and Gala- water, issuing to the Tweed 
from their pastoral glens. " The whole land,*' 
to use the poetical language of Allan Cunning- 
ham, *' is alive with song and story ; almost 
every stone that stands above the ground is the 
record of some skirmish or single combat ; and 
every stream, although its waters be so incon- 
siderable as scarcely to moisten the pasture 
through which they run, is renowned in song 
and in ballad. * I can stand,' said Sir Walter, 
one day, ' on the Eildon Hill, and point out 
forty-three places, famous in war and verse.' " 
His residence with his venerable relatives, 
at this secluded spot, which after early boy- 
hood was, we believe, occasionally renewed 
during the summer vacations of the High 
School and College, was undoubtedly fraught 
with many advantages, physical and mental. 
It was here that his feeble constitution was, by 
the aid of free aur and exercise, eradaally 
strengthened into robustness ; and though he 
never got rid of his lameness, it was so far 
overcome as to be in after-life rather a defor- 
mity than an inconvenience. It was here that 
his love of ballad lore and border story was 
fostered into a passion ; and it was here, doubt- 
less, and at the house of one of his uncles 
(Mr. Thomas Scott, of Woolee, also a Rox- 
burghshire farmer), that he early acquired that 
intimate acquaintance with the manners, cha- 
racter, and language of the Scottish peasantry. 



which he afterwards turned to such admirable 
account in his novels. That such was the fact, 
indeed, the vmter of this sketch is fully per- 
suaded from circumstances that have come 
within his own knowledge, as well as from 
many incidents mentioned to him in conversa- 
tion b^r Sir Walter himself. 

While his poetical education (if we may so 
term it) was tnus prosperously though uncon- 
sciously proceeding, his progress in school in- 
struction is understood to have been consi- 
derably delayed or interrupted by his absence 
in the country and his irregular health. Mr. 
Cunningham mentions that he was taught tho 
rudiments of knowledge by his mother. Mr. 
Chambers states that he received some part of 
his early education at a school kept by a Mr. 
Leeshman, in Bristo* street, Edinburgh; other 
accounts say that he attended a schobl at Mua^ 
selburgh; and the present writer happens ' 
know that he resided some time at Kelso,^ JF^ 
his early days, in the house of a relative^ wefl- 
whether or not he attended any schooL.. £11^ 
he cannot say. Tliese minute details, t^rj^^ 
all highly interesting in reference to a ^wSjai» 
distinguished, must necessarily be left ^ P ^ 

— .~— .*^i-. ^A.^j^..Ai *. av^ mex— 

dwr 
agM. 

Frazer, in the High School of JEdinbun^^^ 
October, 177^, when he had co^pl; ^^^J?^ 
eighth year; and two years subseq^^?L«ii 
was trane*''TredJ;2Jhs,d*SSk t ' ' ^ — ^ 

lt<iata„^g^-'imiaWrman and an excellent 
teacher, -^hose memory Sir Walter ever held 
m high regard. ^ 

It wodd appear from all' accounts that have 
yet reached the pubUc, that his progress ia 
the classics w^ at this period by no means f»x« 
traordinary. It is even affirmed that he was 
remarkable for incorrectness in his exercises • 
and itappears, at least, pretty well ascertained 
that he left no distinct impression of superior 
talent or acutmess, either on his teachers or 
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lus fellcnr.pupils. He is better ramembered 
for haying been '* a remarkably active and 
dauntless boy, full of all manner of fun, aa^- 
ready for aU manner of mischief;** and so 
far from being timid or quiet on account of his 
lameness, that very defect (as he has himself 
remarked to be usually the case in similar cir- 
cumstances mth boys of enterprising disposi- 
tion) prompted him to Uke the lead among all 
the stirring boys'in the street where he lived, 
or the school which lie attended. He left the 
High School in 1783, ranking only eleventh in 
the Rector's class. "^ 

He ftitered the University of Edinburgh in 
October, 1783, at the age of twelve years; 
but he appears (as far as can be ascertained 
from the matriculation records) to have at- 
tended only the Greek and Humanity (or 
Latin) classes for two seasons, and that of 
Logic one season. If he entered any other 
classes, it seems probable that his irregular 
health had interrupted his attendance. The 
consequence was, that he had little opportu- 
_iuty, even if he had the ambition, to distm- 
guish himself at college ; and he thus entered 
the world with a very desultory, and, as far as 
regards the classics, apparently a rather defec- 
tive, education. 

Having thus passed through a somewhat 
aiekly and solitary infancy, which threw him 
much into the society of his elder relatives, 
and a somewhat idle boyhood, in which the 
recurrence of ill health cast him upon the re- 
TOUrces of romance readuig, and romance 
dreaming, the constitution of the imaginative 
youth, about his sixteenth year, experienced a 
decisive improvement. His lameness, indeed, 
remained so far that he was obliged to use a 
staff to assist his foot in walking ; but in other 
r^pects he became remarkably robust, and 
able to endure great fatigue, whether bodily 
or mental He now applied himself with 
Tigour to the study of law; and besides at- 
tending the usual classes ia the University ne- 
cessary to fit him,iur-the bar, he performed 
ine ordinary duties of an attorney's apprentice 
erhis lather, in order to acquire a more 
.ugh technical knowledge of his profes- 
He exhibited, however, no ambition to 
uish himself at any of thedebatbg so- 
which the academical youth of Edin- 
d more especially the candidates for 
iOnours, are wont to train their un- 
iowcrs of eloquence or aigumentation. 
as never heard of," says a ScotOsh 
er, ** at any of those clubs ; and so 
♦ was known at all, it was only as a 
«itracted young man, very much given 
but not the kind of reading with 
•"^jrft^,,,,^^ persons of his age are coaver< 

On the 10th of July, 1792, about^inrae 
months before he had completed his 2l8tyear» 
he passed Advocate at the Scottish bar, after 
the usual examinations. 



THE FLY. 



THB OLD HAT. 



" n^at sid and dxiii^e hat^ 
Methought it did relieve my passion much ; 
More tban frail straws and downy gossamers 
Of these most bxisk, and giddy-^aced times." 



( To he continued,) 



(fob the "fly.") 

Among many interesting anecdotes I heard 
related at the table dfhUe I was in the habit 
of frequenting at Pans, the foMowin^ made an 
impression upon me, which time, with all its 
associations, has not been able to efface from 
my mind : — 

Many years previous to the first Revolution, 
a countryman entered the shop of a broker in 
the Mont'dc'-Piete, and taking from his head 
an old hat, very much worn and greasy withal, 
demanded on the pledge six francs. 

^* Six francs V* exclaimed the broker; ** do 
you take me for a fool ? I would not advance 
upon such rubbish as this" (contemptUQUsly 
putting aside the hat with his hand) ''one 
single sous 1" 

''It may appear to you old, and tho worse 
for wear," modestlv replied the man, "but I 
would not part with it ^r twenty louis d^or, 
much as I am at this moment in want of 
money. Now* listen to what I am going to 
tell you. About a week ago I sold some sacks 
of wheat, and the payment became due to day. 
I counted upon settliiig with the collectors, 
and if I fail in so doing, my goods will be 
seized. Unhappi^ for me, my debtor cannot 
discharge the account; he has just buried his 
son, and his wife is ill from pure grief, and it 
will be eight days or more before the sum can 
be paid. I have sometimes had occasion to 
visit you, you know me to be an honest man, 
and I had hoped you would not make a diffi- 
culty in advancing the small sum Fm so much 
in need of. To you it is but a trifle ; to me it 
will be a great service rendered. In any case, 
there is my hat, it will answer for me ; and it 
is still, I assure you, a better pledge than you 
may suppose it" 

The conrnissumaire only laughed at the ten- 
der, and, shrugging his shoulders, turned his 
back without pity on the poor countr3rman. 

M, le Comte de L^ by accident found him- 
self present during the latter part of this 
scene ;->he had stepped in at the broker*s to 
make inquiries relative to some pictures of the 
old masters, which, with other unclaimed ar- 
ticles, were to be included in a sale that was 
shortly to take place. Struck with the frank, 
open countenance of the countryman, he ap- 
proached, and said to him, putting at the same 
time a piece of six francs into his hand, 

"There, friend, is the sum you require; 
^^4<lnce no one feels disposed to. oblige you, let 
me have the pleasure of doing so." 

Thus saying, he immediately departed, and 
was already at some distance off before the 
countryman had recovered from his surprise. 

Not veij long after this adventure, as the 
Comte de X— was passing the Pont Neuf in 
his chariot, he heard some one calling after 
the coachman to stop, and putting his head 
out of the window he saw a man running at 



The expression of a Frenchman's face is 
often as melancholy when he is by himself, as ^ . *i. - 

it is lively in conversation. Tl^ mstimt he full speed, endeavonnng to overtake the.car^ 
ceases to talk he becomes * quite chop-Men.' I xiage. The Count pulled the check-string, 



and the chariot stopped just at the 

the man came up, almeit exhausted sad c^. 

ing out — 

" Exouse me, siv, exctoe me ; I am ttiU « 
of bneath. Was it not ^ou, sir, who about x 
month since slipped a piece of six fi^csiitg 
my hand at the broker's of Mont ie FieUf^ 
"Yes, friend, I remember it perfeet]* 
well." ' 

"In that case, sir, heri^ is themoocyjoii 
were so kind as to lend me. Toa did m 
give me time to thank you, nor even to 23 
your name nor ]place of resMenee. Tht cm. 
missionaire was ignprant of both; aodlbr;^ 
come to Paris every Sunday in the hope^ i 
meeting you. I am happy in haviog fooi^ 
you at last, for had I failed in so doing 1 
should have hardly known peace again, IIr 
Heaven bless you — you and your cbildroi^^ 
the good service vou have d^ne me.'' 

" I am glad of it, too,^' rephed the Cor, 
"in having been usefiil to so boneitaass. 
I confess I never expected to behold mjnicEej 
again, and it was my intention to vake^i 
present of it." 

'' I do not exactly understand yon, nr," rs 
turned the peasant. " I have never hmmd 
money in my life without leaving a pkdfitigr 
the payment. I have donp nothing fi)rv»: 
a^d you have much aided me in adTanco^t 
sum of which, at the time, I stood grea%a 
n^ed. Take it back again, sir, I co^ss 
you." 

" No, no, my friend that money h^ 
neither to me nor to you ; but do me the {da- 
sure of laying it out in something for v^ 
children, which you will present them ucj 
part" 

" You are exceedingly kind« sir ; and tbai 
would be a want of pditenesa in reftudog jw 
offer." 

" That affaic, thai, being settled," saidtk 
Count, "do me the favour to explain m 
thing that has raised my curioeily : bov cosis 
you, in conscience, ask a loan of six hm 
upon a hat that was in fruct not worth so ws} 
sous ?" 

"Its value ia far^graater to me^^re^ 
the countryman. 
" How is that posaiUe ?" 
"I will give, you its short historj, ilr. 
Some years ago — it was in wmter tim&- 
the only son of a genltoian in oui village va 
skaiting on the lalu, when his foothappema^ 
to slip he. fell, at which place theicebcsf 
thin it gave way» and he sank into the wHtf. 
By good fortune, I waa working on thebni 
not very far off, I heard the cries of the ya^ 
man, and hastened to his relief. I mstiai^ 
threw myself into the water, and was lock; 
enough to save him* I took him home to Is 
father's house, who was not unmindfol of i^ 
services. HegaiEeme a piece of lan^bsik 
me a cottage upon it, and furnished it-asr 
was this alL Having heard that I hadlo^ 
my hat on the occasion^ he took his owsfnA 
his head, and putting it on mine he said toiBe| 
' Would that I could place there a crowa. 
You see, sir, it is not witho^t reasoo tbit 
lam atuchedto the hat; I new wear ha 
the fields*, for . though n^ benefactor is i*h 
every thing serves to remind me of bim; ff/ 
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-vife, my children, the fiouse, the fhrniture, — 
his memory is every where. Even when I go 
to Paris, I always put on his hat, that I may 
haTe something about me that once called hint 
master— I am only sorry that it begins to be' 
80 hard worn ; 'tis indeed a shocking bad hat! 
hnt,a8 long as a single piece of it remains,. it 
will have value in my eyes." 

The Count de L — was much touched with 
the sunple recital, and having given the pea- 
sant his address, desired him to cotae and see 
him on the following day. The good man was 
exact at the rendezvous. As soon as he en- 
tered, the Count took him by the hand and 
said, 

"Mygoodfriendf yon have not. only saved 
the life of an only son, but you have rendered 
me a great service, in giving me a favourable 
opiDion of. mankind 1 in proving to me that 
there are still' in the world hearts .full of gra- 
titude and honesty. So long as your hat can 
decently cover your head, I do not ask you to 
replace it by another ; but when it is no longer 
possible to wear that of your benefactor, I 
shall beg of you to accept one of mine; and 
upon the same day of every year you will find 
another to replace the old one J' 

Soch was (he delicate mode, adopted by the 
Coant, to spare the susceptibility of this 
honest man ; for he knew, while imposing an 
obligation upon another, that It should be done, 
80 as not to degrade the individual . in his 
own eyes. 

After having gained the confidence of our 
eoantiyman, the Count busied himself in im- 
pnmng the condition of a worthy family, 
which a long list of unforeseen disasters had 
almost mined : — and it is difficult to say which 
of the parties experienced the purest happiness 
^the Count in conferring his benefits, or the 
family in testifying their gratitude for them. 



MORAL. 

Qui cit6 dat-^bis.daL 
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cusiaNO. 

Mn. cabkie's cuBiiiKa sink. 

The time is not distant when the game of 
cnrling was little known out of Scotland, or 
even within it, beneath the Forth. Bal^ the 
taste for this manly sport ha» inoi»ased great- 
ly of late years, and in various parts of Eng- 
land as weU as of America, the broom and the 
channel-stone are put in requisition with the 
tame regularity that winter comes round.- In 
the course of last year, several hundred pairs 
of atones were exported to Canada; and it 
inav be worthy of remark, that the best mate- 
rial for the manufacture of these is found at 
Ailsa crag, one of the most remarkable rocks 
in the world, and particularly on the side of it 
&cmg Girvan. To fashion and balance the 
>tones properly, requires a very good woric- 
&ian, and the &w that are known to excel in 
the art have great reason to be satisfied with 
tiieir earnings. 

In the whole range of rural sports, I know 
nothing more exhilarating than a ipiel on the* 



ice, where the players are numerous «nd well 
matched, the stakes a dinner of beef and 
greens, and the forfeit the honour of rival 
parishes. Whether we mingle with the eager 
throng, or perambulate the banks of the frozen 
lake, on the principle that " distance lends 
enobantment to. the view," the^ scene abounds 
with points of interest that might well aflFbrd 
8cr»pe for the pencil of a Wllkie, or the pen of 
a Scott. First, we have the icy arena itself, 
scooped at the bottom of some quiet vale, 
fringed with reeds, from which the wild duck 
rises whirring on the wing, and skirted ^th 
alders, whose beautifully feathered and fan- 
tastic tops seem even more engaging than 
when nursed into foliage by the beams of May. 
All around is blank and dr^ry, the snow-flake 
freezes- as fast as it flBills, the sun seems level 
with the horizon's verge, the hills make the 
spectator cold to look at them.} and. every" 
thing, in one .word, conspires to complete the 
picture of a winter's day. But the courageof 
men bent on^theL£avottriteamuseaMat of curl- 
ing is not easily damped, by the inclemency' of 
the elements; on the contrary, < their spirits 
seem tormoimt as the thermometer -falls, and. 
nothing pleases them mare than a feeding 
storm, ;uui along with .that the prospect of a 
long lease of.*' uieb roaring play.'' Arrived 
at die scene of action, all is bustle and anuD»- < 
tion till the stones have been distributed, as- 
sorted, claimed, rinks measured, tramps fas- 
tened, tees fixed, and the order of battle com- 
pletely arranged ; and as these preUminaries 
are speedily settled, to it the partieaaet with 
all the anxiety of those who^ •contend for a 
much higher prize* Lots, perhaps, are cast 
for the first shot, and the greatest no^ce in- 
vited to deliver the first stone ; and should hia 
arm lack the proper pith, that instant a dozen 
broeora are raised to help the laggard over the 
hogg store. A second, a third, a fourth suc- 
ceeds, and so on, till the line stretches a tole- 
rable length, though nbt by any means to the 
** crack of doom," and each man is warned 
by his respective friends to plant, if possible, 
an excellent guard, dislodge this stone and 
cover that, open up one port and close an- 
oth^r^ play soft or stroog* outside or inade, 
as the occasion may require, and steer as 
closeiybythe mgxiai brooin as the mariner, 
when warned by similar devices, threads his 
watery way through sand-banks and shallows. 
As the sport^epens, it is amusing to contrast 
the bustle that obtains in one little spot with 
the stillness that broods oyer the external 
world ; while the hills »above are silent and 
dark, tSe shining lake below is instinct with 
life, and- r-^sounds with shouts of mirth and 
glee, which, Lorne along on the elastic air, in- 
vade the solemn lor^dxc: — ^Vtw^^i£ps around. 



closed, finds its way under the gfuidance ol 
powerful arm and steady eye, through pa»> 
sages rivalling the' intricacy of the walk oT 
Troy. Then fbllofW the shout of victory smd 
the murmup of defeat, till the contest is re* 
newed under the mingled emotiouB of hope* 
and fear; the vanquished trusting that too- 
tables will bettuuedi and the conquerors eon-^ 
fident they will remain the same. At tbi» ' 
stage of the business, which may be aptly 
enough described as Act the fi'rst of the curl- 
ing drama, the " grey beard*' is appealed to^ 
and the glass* handed round, accompanied by 
rations of bnead and cheese, appliances which 
custom renders needful ; and when the com-' 
batants^ while fiapping their benumbed hands^ 
feel their stomachs wanned, and their strength 
recruited, to work again they set with fresb 
vigour, the one party bent on recovering the- 
ground they unfortunately lost, and the other 
determined to retain the laurels they hav eal-^^ 
ready won. In a trice the eager pfeyers ar^ '^ 
mar^balled, and the broom pnt in requisition 
as before; again the stones boom away and' 
away, meandering here, meeting there, and* 
whirlmg from the collision like the urchin's- 
itpp at school ; again shot succeeds shoi, aind 
game follows game, until the eonclusion oT 
the bonspiel, or the approach of evening pTD«^ 
claims that it is time the sport should sur* 
cease, and the combatants wend their way t» 
the nearest clauckaf to enjoy their favourite* 
feast of beef and greens. And now the aeoie^ 
changes entirely, though as the savoury viands- 
load the board all feel the effects of the kecn» 
mountain air, and make so good a use of tbeir- 
time while the opportunity serves, that the 
business of eating becomes nearly as nolisy as ^ 
the business of play ; rounds of corn oeeC 
fiagons of homewbrewed, disappear with a 
rapidity iJiat is truly astonishing, and of whidr^ 
no adequate conception can be formed by per- 
sons whose appetites were never whetted py^ 
day on the ice. But* the clamour of diniB^-^ 
ceases at last, and anon the reeking bowl shines 
like a planet of the first magnitude, the gksaes 
Mke satellites that reflect its light ; the song^ 
the laugh, and t)ie jocund tale go round ; the 
leaders of the spiel, the heroes of the weB- 
fought icy field are. pledged in bumpers filled 
to the brim ; and as the morning's exploits^ 
are discussed and re-discussed, and new pIaB» 
formed for the morrow, even the most inex* 
perienced feel the influence of the esprit im^ 
corps, and fight all their battles over agadn. 
The storm without gives additional zest to the 
revelry within ; spring, sumnoer, and autumo 
are the seasons of toil— winter the appropriate' 
period of rest, and eveiy hardy yeonT - -^« ^ ' 
has done his dpLypfite ioii^giRcsb d^ 



.,-^^ —w ^^^^ -,, -'Nco- » *°*^ risflp "Betimes, till his crops were in the 

till echo itself tdiea up the tale, auiT iVpe^uri ^^-^sfTCPi^f^, and his cattle in the stall, so fiir 
in broken fragments the curler'a v^cabularj* ^''^°^ brooding over the evils of high rents aai 

-fklling markets, trusts that better days aie i». 
store for him, that he will be spared te 8ee> 
many a Christmas oome round, when he nngF 
^ve care to the winds, and yielding nnresistr^' 
mgly to the spirit of the times, float dowB Ik*; 
current of umversal festivity. 



At length, as the more veteran piayera ad- 
vanoe to decide by their skill the fate of the 
side, the interest becomes intense and gives 
rise to so many calculations of wlat is to be 
done and what avoided, such bustling to and 
fro, as must appear a perfect mystery to the 
uninitiated. The last wary shot booms 
athwart the ice as if impelled ^y magic, and 
while every port, to an on-boker, seems 



{Tobeetmiimud.} 



168 



THE PLY. 



TBS riaV'B PICTURE-OAIABRY. 



(Neut Series.) 
The foUowiog are the titles of the plates 
€hat have been gratuitously presented wi^ the 
Keir Series : — 

1/ Her gracious Bf^Jestj Qneen 



Japair. 



With No. 
Victoria. 

2.-1,2,31 Kiss the dealer 
^ 3.— The 6ett« Window 

4. — Getting a Rope*s-end 7 

7.-A sudden Squall JaP«r. 

5.* Where have you been all the dayP— 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

0.* Old England's Queen, surrounded bj 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

8.* Robert Bums and his Highland Mary. 

9,— A Special Pleader sueing for Ha^ a 
Crown, 
. [0£:-Hu|gimng Birds. 
^TtTTheWiddw. 

12.* A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums* 

13.* The Soldier's Return I , 

1 6.— The Sailor's Return ] * P"^^' 

14.* The Appointed Hour. 

16.* A splendid Portrait of Lord Byron. 

17-— Love and Jealousy > ^ •. 

54 .-Revenge -^ |apair. 

18.* Prayer . I 

2e> Meditation 5* P"'- 

19.* I wish he would Propose. 
~ 22.— So, I've found you out 1 

'2S* The Rival Pets. 

24.— A Portrait of the Duke of Wellington. 

25.— Oh ! say you'll be my Bride. 

26. — Pray answer this quickly. 
' 27. — Going to Service. 

28.-The Village Toilet. 

29.* Fine portrait of Macready 

^0* Beautiful portrait of Lady 
ngs.' 

3 l^,»«-TUe. Dyiiig Babe. 
-^.* The Queen going to a Review. 

53.— My Favorite. 

34. » The Egltntoun Tournament. 

35.— The Pride of the Village. 

36.— The Fisherman's Children. 

87.— The Gipsy Mother. 

88, • Interview between Wellingtt 

*l9oa. 

39,—The Corsair. 

10. — My Darling. 

llr— The Sailor Boy. 

12,— Fine portrait of Sir Walter Scott. 

13.— "Cupid." 

*<,* Every purchaser of a number of the 
titled to a print groHAtously, 
^id^HkV^'BeeSTre^xwJitpd^ and 
te imp^ftiuns are warranted. 

Sign or thb Times. — As soon as a man 
^ins to be bald (which with Englishmen 
appens early), he sets about cultivating a 
uge crop of hair, which is made to extend 
II over the face, till his whole countenance 
nd head (save the crowiO becomes circled like 
horse collar, giving him the look of some* 
ing extra homan^that of a hirsute monster. 



' Lady Flora Hast- 



and 



THE OLD SERIES Of THE "FLI." 

The 63 numbers which form the old seriei 
may be had of any bookseller, tach accompa- 
nied by a lithographic print. 



THB XiATB IJkDT VJMBJL BAOTlKrOS. 

The fresh excitement created hy the repub- 
lication of the *' Basting's correspondence" 
induces the proprietor of the '* Fly** to direct 
attention to the dOth number of his work, in 
which vrill be found all the facts connected 
with this distressing afiaur, together with a 
copious memoir of the deceased, and an origi- 
nal elegy to her memory. Every purchaser of 
that number is presented with a beautifully 
executed and faithful likeness of the late Lady 
Flora. 

*^* The eleventh edition is now in coarse 



of publication— Price 
gratis. 



2d. The portrait 



EQUITABLE ADJUSTMENT. 
Id Four Letters. 
Addressed to the Hod. John Staart Wortley, in 
aDiwer to bis " True award," &c, 

Bj WiLLiAH GoBBETT, M.P. fof Oldham, 
Price Two ShilliDgs, stitched. 
His Last Register. Is. 

Published by J. Oldfield, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet- 
street, London; and sold at the office of this 
publication; by Heywood, Manchester, and idl 
bookseUers. 



WHY DON»T YOU BUY THB "ODD 
FELLOW?" 

Confessedly the best of all the cheap publications. 
Publishing weekly, twenty columns of closely- 
printed matter, price One Peony, with a eomic 
carieatuze by an Eminent Artis^ 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a colleetioB of STeiy thing instmetiTe, inte- 
zesting, and humorous. Short, pithy, well-told 
tales; entertaining narratives; extraoxdinary and 
curious facts in science and literature ; witty say- 
ings; sparkling poetic gems; liTeW accounts of 
a|l sorts of odd fellows, and funny thiBis of eyeiy 
OKScription. Also, original notices of the London 
Theatres, and of nopular ll?ing actors ; interest- 
ing dramatic intelligence from the best sourees, 
&c. fte. 

H. Hetherington, 126, Strand; and all book- 
sellers and newsmen in town and country. 

TO THE BADICAL BEFORMEBS OF SOUTH 
LANCASHIRE. 

This flay is pnblished, No. 1, (price Three Half- 
pence), to be continued, of a new political peri. 
odical» entitled 

HE REGENERATOR; 



T 



An Adypcate, f or .the X>hfe|ireseajs$d ; a legal sab- 
"■'■^"*"' ' stitute for a stamped psper. 

The *< Regenerator*' will consist of 8 pages (or 
24 columns) d«ny 4to, closely printed, and will 
strenuously adiocale the attainment of Equal 
KighU. 

Published for the Proprietors by T. P. Carlile, 
2fO, Deansgate, Hanchesterj and sold by Hey- 
wood, and all hool»eIlcrs. 

London agent: A. Cailile, Water-lane^ Fleet- 
street. 

Working Menl,raid the ^ Regenerator.** 



This day is published, No. 1^ price Twopence, of 

CARLILE'S POLITICAL 
REGISTER. 
This publication is an experiment on the public 
gi^ *nd, as to what it will at present bear in the pbi- 
]o^ «pby of politics and religion, redoeinff botfa to 
II10 standard of pbjsieal and moral seienoe, tod 
seeking* the sopercession of the Tarioos falie ui 
shallow p. reteoces of the day. 

A. Cart*''«» publisher. Water-lane, Pleet-stnM, 
London $ anv' ^* Deansgate, Jtfanchester. 

TVmvn^'B UI>B TO YORK. 

[Mr OloTer be^ to acquaint tbs trade, that tbe incoii. 
fenience expeil^oe^d in obtsioing a sappljoftb* 
first three numben oi this work, srose solslj from u 
unprecedented defliand> beyond what his most nn. 
gaine expeetetioDs had imsgined. He has srmged 
for a as-usux of No** 1» 3, 3, and 4, this week, and 
a full qaantlty of the sooceeding nombeis will te 
prepared.*] 

lliis day is published, No. 5» of 

DICK TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK. «. 
presenting the most iotcittting periods of 
the celebrated flight of Tarpin (tbe notorious high. 
waymaa), from the death of his associate, Tom 
King, at Kilbam Wells, to tbe death of his match- 
leu mare, Black Bess, at York. It is hardhr necessary 
to state, that these sketches are taken from the po- 
pular romanceof '* Rookwood ;"the aatborasvdlas 
the readers of which must be highly delighted by 
the viTid and characteristic manner in which tbs 
extraordinary incidents of this matchless feit, 
whether as regards the daring intrepidity of th« 
rider, or the remarkable symmetry and lastios 
qualities of the mare, are pourtrayed. Each iqc 
cessiTe scene in which f urpin and his Mare are ex- 
hibited treated hy the artist with a happy know- 
ledge of pictorial eflfect, and tells the story with sb 
accuracy, which all who have read the romance 
will readily appreciate. The series commence with Um 
start from Kilburn Wells, where Turpin had been 
carousing with some of his brother blades, and wsi 
suddenly alarmed by the arrival of the traps. lbs 
second plale shows his progress throagh Edmontoo, 
and flying-leap over a donkey-cart and driver, 
which had crossed the road directly in his path. 
The third, represents his stoppage of the York 
Mail. The fourth, his leap over the tdl- 
bar. The fifth, his interview with tbe qncen 
Gipsy, at the foot of the gibbet. The sixth, his 
race with Sir Luke Rookwood, whom he misuiies 
in the mist for the shade of his companion, Toia 
King: and the seventh and last, the death of tbe 
faithful Bess, dose te the gates of York, aed the a- 
cape ofourhero. Thecostumeof the period isthrcugb* 
out accurately preserved ; and the grouping and sstioa 
of the horses are pot excelled by any of our mcdem 
animal painters. The last soene, in which poor 
Bess drops broken-hearted amidst the turmoil of 
pursuits, is beautifully conceived, and shows the 
final agonies of death in this noble animal, in s 
manner which, when her attachment to her master 
and her unflinching courage are considered, must 
excite the warmest sympathy, and incline the spec- 
tator to echo the wonU of Turpia's afiectionate 
address to bis ill-fated steed :— 
*' Then one halloo, boys ! one loud cheering halloot 
To the swiftest of coursers — the gallant, the trae; 
For the sporuman unborn shall tbe memory bless 
Of tbe horse of the highwayman-- bonny Black 
Bnaa." 
Numbers price Twopence each (eompMs ia 
eight). Glover, poblisber, Fly-ofioa, Loaooa. 
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Bwery purchaser of ihis number of " Thb Fly/' if entitled to an exqumtelff-egecuted IMhograpkie Print of ** Cupid,*' 
wkUh i$ presented gratuitously. -^{Jl ■imilar print with eyery Dumber.] 



FLY'S PICTtJRS-OAIABRY. 

SIR WALTER SCOTT. 
(Vide Fly's Picture-Gallery, No, 42 J 

(Continued from page 165.^ 
Sir Walter was by no means a precocious 
author, either in verse or prose. . He had 
reached his 25th year before he had given any 
indications of the peculiar talents which were 
destined to render him the most popular and 
foluminous writer of his age. The* circum- 
sUnces which awakened his dormant powers, 
ami altered the whole complexion of his future 
life, have been detailed by himself in a very 

interesting manner in the biographical intro- 
ductions prefixed to the later editions of his 
works. After mentioning the remarkably low 
ebb to which the art of poetry had fallen dur- 
ing; the last ten years of the eighteenth cen- 
tury, he describ^ the effects produced by the 
introduction of some translations of the Ger- 
man baUmd school, especially of Burger's 
" Leonora,'* and the extraordinary excitement 
produced by the German poetry on his own 
mind. Having recently made himself master 
of the German language, he was led to form 
an aMuaintaoce with Mr. Lewis, the author 
of *^ The Monk,'* who chanced about that 
period to visit Edinburgh ; and *' out of this 
acquaintance,'* says ^tt, " consequences 
arose which altered almost all the Scottish 
ballad -maker's future prospects in life." In 
early youth he had been an eaffer student of 
ballad poetry, both printed and oral, but he 
bad never dreamt, he says, of attempting that 
style of writing hunself. ''I had," he ob- 
senres, ''indeed, tried the metrical transla- 
tions which were occasionally recommended 
to us at the High School. I got credit for at- 
tempting to dto what was enjoined, but very 
fitUe for the mode in which vm task was per- 



formed ; and I used to feel not a little morti- 
fied when my verses were placed in contrast 
with others of admitted merit." To his con- 
fidential friend, William Erskine, he b said 
to have opened the purpose of his hfeart — to 
secure a small competence, and then, dedicate 
all the time be could command to literature. 

By the time that Scott had attained hb 
thirty- second year, he was in a situation to 
take this step without imprudence. His suc- 
cess as a barrister was not such as to hold out 
anv very flattering prospects of his attaining 
either wealth or distinction by his profession ; 
at least not with such divided affection as he 
was inclined to bestow upon it. '* My pro- 
fession and I," he says, *' came to stand 
nearly upon the footing which honest Slender 
consoled himself with having established with 
Mrs. Anne Page. ' There was no great love 
between us at the beginning, and it pleased 
Heaven to decrease it on further acquaint- 
ance!' I became sensible that the time was 
come when I must either buckle myself reso- 
lutely to ' the toil bjr day, the lamp by ni^ht,' 
renouncing all the Daluahs of my imagina- 
tion, or bid adieu to the profession of the law, 
and hold another course. ' 

His appointment as Sheriff, however, with 
some fortune left him by his father, secured 
him a moderate competency; and his mar- 
riage, which took^lace in 1797, is understood 
to have augmented his family resources by an 
annuity which Mrs. Scott possessed of 400/. ; 
so that when he made up his mind to abandon 
his professional practice, he must have at- 
tained an iDCome of at least 700/. or 800/. «- 
year. The lady he married was a Miss Car- 
penter ; a native, we believe, of the citv of 
Lyons, but of English parentage, with whom 
he had become acquainted at the watering- 
place of Gilsland, in Cumberland. She is 
said to have possessed in youth great personal 
attractions. 

After his iii»rriage,*he spent leveral sum- 



mers in a delightful retreat at Lasswade, on 
the banks of the Esk, about ^\e miles firom 
Edinburgh. Here he continued the proseca* 
tion of his favourite studies, and commenced 
the work which first established his name in 
literature—** The Minstrelsy of the Scottish 
Border." 

Meanwhile, Sir Walter appeared to prosper 
apace in his worldly circumstances. In the 
enjoyment of an income of above two thousand 
pounds a-year, independently altogether of his 
literary exertions, he was supposed at least to 
double that income, one year with another, by 
the exuberant harvest of his brain. His in- 
dustry appeared almost as extraordinary as the 
force ana versatility of his talents. Amidst 
the full blaze of his poetical renown, and 
while one metrical romance followed another 
with dazzling rapidity, he found time for a 
variety of laU>rious works in criticism, bio- 
graphy, and miscellaneous literature, which 
added considerably both to his funds and his 
reputation. Among these were new editions 
of the works of Dryden and Swift, with bio* ' 
graphical memoirs, ** Sadler's State Papers,'* 
** Somers' Tracts," ** Lives of the Novelists,*' 
besides numerous contributions to encyclope- 
dias, reviews, and other periodical publica- 
tions. Amidst all this labour, too, he found 
abundant leisure not only for his official avo- . 
cations, but for social enjoyment and rural re- 
creation. 

Sir Walter considered himself, and was con- 
sidered by the world in ^neral, as a person 
in very prosperous and ennable circumstances. 
Any thing more delightful than a visit to Ab- 
botsford when Sir Walter was in the full en- 
joyment of his health and spirits can scarcely 
be imagined. After his morning laboorsy 
which, even when busiest, were seldom pro- 
tracted beyond mid- day (his time for compo- 
sition bemg usually from seven to eleven or 
twelve o'clock), he devoted himself to the en- 
teriainiiisnt of his guests with so madi noaf* 
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fected coiifiaMty, such MUrity of spirits^ and 
sucb homely ki;idIiaeBfr of maDner, aitd above 
all with rach an. entire absence of literaxy 
pretension tbat tbe sbyest stran^r found him- 
self at once on terms of the easiest familiarity 
Trith the most illustrious man in Europe. 

In the spring of tbe ensuing year (1820) be 
-was created a baronet of the United Kingdom 
by George lY., as a testimony of personal 
favour and friendship. On the &ing*s visit to 
Scotland, in 1822, Sir Walter was invited to 
superintend the arrangements for bis Ma- 
jesty's reception ; and he performed that deli- 
cate and difficult task with admirable address 
and propriety, and gave, by his animating in- 
fluence, something of a high and chivalrous 
cl^aracter to what would probably have other- 
wise appeared a formal as well as a frivolous 
piece of pageantry. 

^ "The author of Waverley" was still con- 
tinuing to issue the apparently inexhaustible 
** coinage of his brain," at the rate of from 
three to eight volumes a year, exclusive of as 
much additional poetry and prose **by Sir 
Walter Scott** as would have built up a goodly 
reputation for any ordinary author, when in 
January, 1826, the house of Constable and Co. 
became bankrupt. It then became known, to 
the extreme surnrise and universal regret of 
the public, that their great literary benefactor 
9ixd favourite was involved by the failure to an 
citent which appeared utterly ruinous. 

He encountered adversity with dignified and 
manly intrepidity. On meeting the • creditors 
he refused to accept of any compromise, and 
declared his determination, if lira was spared 
hlm,^ to^ pay off every shilling. He insured 
bfe life in their favour for 22,000/ ; surrendered 
all his available property in trust ; sold his 
town house and furniture, and removed to a 
humbler dwelling ; and then set himself 
calmly down to Uie stupendous task of re- 
dUcmg this load of debt. The only indul- 
gence he asked for was time; and, to the 
hbnour of the parties concerned, time was 
liberally and kindly given him. 

A month or two after the crash of Con- 
stable's house Lady Scott died— domestic af- 
^ction thus following fast on worldly cala- 
jni^ 

The divulgcment of the Waverley secret 
became, by the exposure of Constable's con- 
cerns, indispensable, and took place at an an- 
niversary dinner of the Edinburgh Theatrical 
Fhnd Association, in February, 1827. The 
oflginal manuscripts of these works falling 
irfto the possession of the creditors, were after- 
wards sold in London by public auction. 

He had then just retired from his office as a 
principal Clerk of Session, but the relief he 
thereby gained (if indeed the time saved was 
not filled by more exhausting labours), came 
too late. The springs of life, so long over- 
tasked, began to give way. During the ensu- 
ing winter, symptoms of gradual paralysis— a 
disease of which his father, it seems, had also 
died, but at an advanced age — ^began to be 
nfanifested. His lameness became more dis- 
ti^ssing, and his utterance began to be ob- 
TfOTisly affected. Yet even in this afflicting 
and ominuus condition he continued to work 
with undiminished diligence. 



Daring tbe snmmer of 1831 he grew ^- 
dually worse. His medical attendants strictly 
forbade mental exertion ; yet he could not be 
restrained altop^ether from composition. In 
the autumns visit to Ilaly was recommebded ; 
and a passage to Malta in a ship of war was 
readily obtained for him. He was with diffi- 
culty prevailed on to leave Scotland ; but 
yielded at length to tbe entreaties of his 
friends, and sailed in October, accompanied 
by his eldest son and his unmarried daughter. 
His health seemed improved by the voyage ; 
but after vieiUng Naples and Borne, at both 
of which cities he was received with almost 
regal honours, his desire to return to his native 
land became irrepressible, and he hurried home 
with a rapidity which, in his state of health, 
was highly injurious, and doubtless accelerated 
the catastrophe which perhaps no degree of 
skill or caution could have long delayed. He 
experienced a farther severe attack of his dis- 
order in passing down the Rhine, and reached 
London in nearly the last stage of physical 
and mental prostration. Medical aid could 
only, it was found, for a short period protract 
dissolution; and to gratify his most ardent 
dying wish, he was conveyed by the steam- 
packet to Leith, and on the lltbof July, 
1832, reached once more his favourite house 
at Abbotsford, but in such a pitiable condition 
that he no longer recognised his dearest and 
nearest relations. After lingering in this de- 
plorable state till, in the progress of this me- 
lancholy malady— this living death — mortifi- 
cation had been some time proceeding in dif- 
ferent parts of the mortal n*ame — he expired 
without a struggle on the 21st of September, 
1632. 

He was interred in his family burial aisle 
amidst the ruins of Dryburgh Abbey,— a spot 
of great picturesque beauty, lying on Tweed 
Side about half way between Sroailholm, the 
scene of his simple infancy, and Abbotsford, 
the stately home of his latter years. 

Sir Walter Scott has left a family of two 
sons and two daughters. The elder son, the 
present Sir Walter is a Major in the 15th 
Hussars ; Charles, tbe younger, is an Attach^ 
to the Neapolitan Legation. The elder 
daughter was married in 1820 to Mr. J. G. 
Lockhart, editor of the Quarterly Review ; 
the younger. Miss Ann Scott, remains still 
unmarried. 



AIA£ltONI AMD VILXAMAj 

OB, THE BASTIKAI>0. 



"Bui when I think qf the ffross injuries, 
I rave indeed, and could eat this Novall ; 
A soulless dromedary." 

The Fatal Dowry, 

The King of Spain was now dangerously iU. 
The Cardinal Alberoni, his Prime Minister, 
took special care to keep him shut up, and to 
render him not only inaccessible to the Court, 
and tbe most distinguished persons of the | 
State, but from those also whose occupations | 
were purely domestic. It was by these arts 
that he succeeded in gaining possession of, ' 
and governed, the nation, having mean time ' 



the disposal of all the best places and appoint. 
m en ts. The King's medicine chest is eotiK^ 
imder the control of his major-domo; be it is 
that must give account of every thing in that 
depai tment. He must be present at all con. 
sultations, moral and physical, and it is un- 
derstood that no medicines can be adminit. 
tered without his knowledge, approval, and 
personal attendance at tbe time of taking them. 
In Spain there is something more tban "a 
Divinity that doth hedge about a kingT* The 
Marquis de Yillena, who filled tie post of 
major-domo, was anxious to discharge th« 
functions of his oflBce. Alberoni insiniiated 
that the King desired to be at liberty on tlii> 
point, and that he, tbe major-domo, would 
better perform his duties by staying at hone, 
or by showing his discretion and complaisance 
by not intruding where he then was, but by 
waiting ** the report" at the door, This^a^ 
a language, wnieh ihe Marquis could in 
no wise understand. At the far end of the 
grand cabinet, a number of mirrors bang 
round the walls, a state bed faces the door we 
have been speaking of, in which they hadpnt 
the King : now, as the apartment is large and 
long, there is a considerable distance fromtE'; 
door, which takes in the whole of the space to 
the bottom, where the bed is placed. Albe- 
roni caused it to be made known to the Mar- 
quis that his visits were out of time, and im- 
portuned the King ; but this bad no effect 
upon the major-domo, who made his enirie y 
usual. In this posture of affairs, things, it 
may be supposed, could not last ; and Albe- 
roni was determined to close the door on the 
Marquis. At the end of a concert with the 
Queen, Villena presented himself one after- 
noon as was his custom ; a valet of the in- 
terior, holding the door in bis hand, iafonned 
him, with some embarrassment, that he vas 
forbidden to let him enter. 

" You are an insolent puppy," replied the 
Marquis ; " that can never be,^' and thmsting 
the door with some force on the valet, be 
passed in. Villena, who with all his pride 6f 
circumstance, was nevertheless but ill oo Ih 
legs, advanced by short steps, supported on 
his little jet stick. The Queen and the Car- 
dinal saw him come in, and exchanged glances. 
The Kinff was too ill to heed any thing, and 
the curtains were all drawn, except on tl^ side 
where tbe Queen was. Seeing the Marquis 
approach, the Cardinal made a sign to one of 
the laquais to bid him begone, and that tad- 
de-suite. Observing, too, that the Marquis 
slill kept on his way, without saying a word, 
be went himself to meet him, assuring bim 
that the King had desired to be alone, at tbe 
same time entreating of him to retire. 

** That's not the fact," said the Mar^s, 
" for I have had my eye constantly on yon, 
and you have neither approached the bed, nor 
has the King spoken to you." 

Hie Cardmal insisted, but not having cre^t 
for his assertions, be took the Marquis by tbe 
arm in order to turn him about, but the man 
of business told him he was most insolent ia 
hindering him from seeing the King, as al^ 
for obstxiicthig bhn ia the performance of bii 
oflSce. The Cardinal was the stronger man of 
the twO; and wheeled the other about, foreiDg 
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bin toward the door» both usiog harsher aod 
banher inveetives. The Cardinal, however, 
obsenriog more moderation for the Marquis, 
serred him otit handsomely. Tired of being 
dragged on after this fashion, he struggled 
hard, telling his adversary he was nothing 
more than a jackanapes, and should know how 
to treat with respect a man in his place ; and 
in this beat, and the dust they kicked up, the 
Marquis who was feeble, happily for him, fell 
into an arm-chair that was by. Enraged at 
bis overthrow, and raising his little stick, he 
applied it with all his might about the ears 
and shoulders of the Cardinal, calling him a 
petit coquin, petit faquiity a little hop-o'-my- 
thumb, who only deserved a sound drubbing. 
The Cardinal, whom he held with one hand, 
disengaged himself in his turn as well as he 
could, and made a retreat, the Marquis con- 
tinuing his jobation, calling out, and holding 
his stick up in defiance, *' Come on, my gay 
sir!" 

One of the valets now came forward to as- 
sst him in getting up from the chair, and to 
regain the door, for after this hostile ren- 
contre he no longer tjiought of tending the 
dck. The Queen looked on from her seat, 
and beheld the adventure in all its details 
vithont showing any displeasure, or feeling 
her dignity hart, yet not a word did she utter.' 
As for the few that were there, nobody ven- 
tured to move hand or foot The two gentle* 
men of the bedchamber, Santa Crux and Arco, 
both laughed in their sleeves, and called it 
brave sport, but this in a qualified and most 
subdued tone. The first had declined giving 
the Marquis his congee, but as a coup de 
theatre, and a final take leave, they each 
boired him out. 

The droll of the story is, that the Cardinal, 
though furious, and seized with the greatest 
astonishment at the coups de baton which fell 
on him like hail, defended himself in no way, 
and thought only of how to get clear; the 
Marquis crying after him, that, but for the 
£ing, and the state he was in, he would give 
him a hundred kicks in the belly, and turn 
bim out by the ears. The King was so ill that 
be knew nothing at all of the matter. 

A quarter of an hour after the Marquis was 
Tetumed home, he received an order tu repair 
to one of his country seats, thirty leagues 
fiom Madrid. He accordingly left the next 
day with bis family. The Cardinal, neverthe** 
1^, continued so frightened, that, satisfied 
vith the exile of the major-domo, and being 
veil rid of him, he dared not pass censure on 
the score of the beating. • Five or six months 
afterwards he sent an order for his return, 
without the Marquis having made the slight- 
est application on that head. The most sin- 
gular part of the story remaina to be told — 
namely, that the King of Spain remained in 
tfnoranee, not only of the rencontre in the 
Grand Cabinet, but also of the exile and recall, 
until the disgrace of the Cardinal, which hap- 
pened soon after. — Memoires de St. Simon. 

F. E, 
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Steer, helmsman, till yon steer oar way 

By stars beyond the line— 
We ^0 to found a realm — one day 

liSiQ England's self to shine. 

Cheer up ! cheer up I our course* we'll keep 
With dauntless heart and hand, 

And when we've ploughed the stormy deep, 
We'll plough a smiling land. 

A land whose beauties importune 

The Briton to its bowers, 
To sow but plenty's seeds, and prune 

Luxuriant fruits and flowers. 

A sunny land with various sweets 

Of healthy plains and hills. 
With giant woods to build olurfleets. 

And floods to drive our mills. 

There tracts uncheered by human words, 

Seclusion's wildest holds, 
Shall hear the lowing of our herds. 

The tinkling of our folds. 

Like rubies set in gold shall blush 

Our vineyards girt with corn. 
And wine and oil, and gladness gush 

From Amalthoea's horn. 

Britannia^s pride is in our hearts, 

Her blood is in our veins. 
We'll girdle earth with British arts. 

Like Ariel's magic chains. 

Cheer up ! cheer up ! our course we'll keep 
With dauntless heart and hand. 

And when we've ploughed the stormy deep, 
We'll plough a smiling land. 



CURItlNO. 



MB. CARNIE.S CUBLIKG HUSK. 

(Concluded fiom page 167.) 
Previous to the discovery of Professor 
Leslie, there are few, I suspect, who would 
have credited the possibility of ice being gene- 
rated in a common room, heated to the tem- 
perature of Gd*', by means of an apparatus so 
simple and portable that the spectator sees un- 
folded, step by step, the beautiful process of 
crystallization, fW)m the first projection of a 
series of spikes (hardly more tangible than the 
tiny cable with which the moor spider moors 
hb web to a tuft of heather) till the gradual 
consolidation of the waterv surface. Yet the 
thing has been done. And previous to the in- 
troduetion of that new and wonderful power 
whieh *' can engrave seals, embroider muslin, 
forge anchors, cut steel into ribbons, and lift 
a ship of war like a bauble in the air," still 
fewer dreamed or would have believed that a 
temporary ice-house conld be constructed 
within a few feet of a steam-boiler, for the 
purpose of supplying amateur voyageurs with 
iced- punch and iced jellies, amidst the fiercest 
heats of June and July — and transporting 
to the veiy base of Ben- Lomond the boasted 
comforts of the ''Salt-market." Yet the 
thin^ has been done. And to come more im- 
niediately to the business in hand^ who, within 
^e last twelve months, could have supposed it 



possible that curling could be eonducted on 
scientific principles, by econombing not caloric 
but cold, or rather turning it to the best ac- 
count. Yet here again the thing has been 
done, and the lovers of that ancient sport, by 
submitting to a very trifling expense, may in 
some measure render themselves independent 
of the elements. The merit of this discovery 
belongs to Mr. John Carnie, of Largs, who 
three years ago succeeded in forming a curling 
rink, weeks before the ice would bear in any 
other quarter, within eighty yards of the sea- 
coast, and so near the smoke of hb own 
kitchen, that he could tell, by casting his eyes 
in the proper direction, every time the cook 
mended the firie. A circumstance so novel was 
not only bruited abroad in Ayrshire, but even 
reached the town of Dumfries, and was shortly 
noticed in one of the journals of that town. 
But since that time, I have conversed with 
Mr. Carnie himself, who visited Dumfries in 
October last, and am now in a situation to ex- 
plain every thing connected with the invention. 
In forming an artificial curling rink, the 
first thing to be done is to select a suitable 
piece of ground, levelling and freeing it firom 
grass and weeds ; the bottom must then be 
lined with clay, to prevent any material ab- 
sorption of water. A little lime mixed with 
the clay has the effect of killing and checking 
the mining operations of worms ; and in the 
absence of lime, a small quantity of coal-tar 
spread on the surface will serve the very same 
purpose. The walls, so to speak of the rink, 
and which need not be above five inches in 
height, are formed in the same manner as the 
bottom, with this exception, that the clay is 
sloped and covered with a thick layer of tur^ 
to prevent the sides and ends from being 
broken. The rink originally formed by Mr. 
Carnie is 44 yards long by 7 yards broad ; but 
if he had the work to do over again, he would 
enlarge its dimensions to 60 yards by 11. 
The additional space would afford scope for 
two rinks, and the ice, however thin, b found 
so true and keen, that the player requires 
" room and verge enough." Little more than 
a hundred carts of clay completed the pond 
formed at Largs, and thb was the principal 
item of expense. Now, in ordinaiy circum- 
stances, a few neighbouring heritors or far- 
mers, by sending their carts to the clayhole in 
the morning might have a pond readv to curl 
on at night. Farm-servants in wmter are 
often half idle, and the whole outlay in such 
a case would be a few bottles of whisky to the 
men. And the pond or rink once formed^ 
nothing is more easy than to cover with water. 
To produce ice to the tbiokness, let us say, 
of a quarter of an inch, on such an area as is 
described above, about 5tX) gallons of water 
will suffice ; but, where baste b required, the 
fourth part of the quantity will be found suffi- 
cient, and may be applied by t^o men in the 
course of an hour, who of course find it no 
great hardship to walk backward and forwsurd 
and sprinkle the surface with the roses of 
watering- pans. The water freezes as fast as 
it falls, and many coatings of ice will be 
formed before the men have completed their 
task, and within the time just specified. 
Where the water is deep and resistance dight. 
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successive nighU of frost must occur before 
the curler dare trust himself on tho icy plat- 
form ; but for this Mr. Carnie has discovered 
a remedy. As the bottom of his pond is firm 
and hard, it becomes, as it were, a table of ice^ 
and that too when the thermometer merely 
oscillates at the freezing point ; and I can 
compare bis operations to nothing more apt 
than a gilder silver! zing a huge mirror or 
plate of glass. The thought was happy —the 
idea most ini^enioiis ; and in all probability 
before many yea-s elapse, rinks similar to the 
one at Largs will be formed in every district 
where curling is known. During many sea. 
sons we have no abiding frost ; in others almost 
none at all ; and even under the most favour- 
able circumstances, a company of curlers must 
often ascend hills and traverse moor.H, in search 
of a proper arena for their favourite sport. 
Thanks therefore to the man who has taught 
us to scttop a curling rink with the same cer- 
tainty that wo level a bowling green, and ob- 
viated all the accidents of drowning and 
drenching that sometimes occur on those lochs 
which are as deep in the middle, if not at the 
sides, as the hills around them arc savage and 
high. Daring the summer or autumn uf the 
present year, i\1r. Carnie improved his curling 
rink greatly. Afler two years' experience, he 
found an objection arising fh>m weeds and 
worms ; and to obviate this he employed work- 
men to stick a number of small stones into 
the clay ; over these a roller was drawn re- 
peatedly, and the mass when thus consolidated 
became nearly as firm and hard as a road 
thoroughly Macadamized. Not contented with 
this, he spread a mixture of lime and sank 
over the clay to the depth of an inch and a 
balf or more, levelling the surface with the 
roller as before ; and if a barrel or two of 
Roman cement were superadded, or even used 
as a substitute for the sand, the inventor is of 
opinion that the pond would remain perfect 
for many years without requiring the slightest 
repair, fiut for ordinary purposes, a mass of 
well-levelled clay, sprinkled with lime, with 
Bides and ends a few inches high, is quite suffi- 
cient, and though it may suffer from worms 
and the vicissitudes of weather, a very little 
care will put every thing to rights on the re- 
currence of winter. To prevent the ice from 
being cut up with tramps, Mr. Carnie places 
at the ends of the rinks moveable pieces of 
sheet iron, frosted both below and above, and 
by means of this simple device the curler ob- 
tains an excellent rest for hb feet, and stands 
not only firm but iow. Tramps elevate the 
player too much, and every body knows that 
the nearer the curler stands to the ice he is 
tbe more likely to make his shot effectual. 
Independently of this, tbe tramps disfigure the 
ice by throwing up dirt, ana are now dis- 
pensed with where curling is practised on the 
most approved principles. 

J. M'DlARMID. 



THE OLD SERIES OF THE " FLY." 

The 63 numbers which form* the- old series 
may be had of any bookseller, each accompa- 
aied bj a lithograpbio print. 



rjlME LEGACY TO LABOURERS. In Six 
JL Letters, addressed to the Working People of 
England. With a Dedication to Sir Robert Peel, 
Bart. By William Codi kit, M.i\ for Oldham. 

CONTENTS. 

Dedication to Sir Robei t Peel ; stating the reason 

for writing the book, and also tbe reasons fo 

dedicating it to bim. 

Letter 1. How came some men to have a greater 

ri^ht to parcels of land than other men 

huve to the same land ? 

2. What right have English landlords to 
tbe lands ? How came they in pos- 
session of them ? Of what nature is 
(heir title? 

3. U their right to iheland absolute ? Is the 
land now their own ? or are they still 
holders under a superior ? 

4. Have they dominion in their lands? 
Or, do they lawfully possess only the 
use of them ? Can they do what they 
like with their lands? 

5. Can they use them so as to drive the 
naiirea from them! 

6. Can they use them so as to cause the 
natives to perish of hunger or of cold ? 

Price One Shilling and Fourpeoce. 
Legacy to Parsons . . Is. 6d. 

Letacy to Peel . . Is. 6d. 

Tue ''deadly" (vol 82, p. 77«,) enemies of Mr. 
Cobbett know that these works are not out of print, 
though they say they are ! 

Published by J. Oldfield, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet- 
street, London; and sold at the office of this 
publication; by Heywood, Manchester, and all 
booksellers. 




COPY of a Letter from Herbert Mayo, Esq., 
F. R.S., Senior Surgeon to Middlesex Hospital, 
and Professor of Anatomy and Pathology, King's 
College, London, &c. &c. 

To Thomas Holloway. 
Sir, — Will you excuse this informal answer ? Tbe 
ointment which you sent me has been of use in 
ALL the cases in which I have tried it ; send me, 
if you please, some more in a few days time ; I 
have enough for the present. 

Your's truly, H. Maro. 

19, George-itrcet, Hannver.'sqnare, April 19, 1837. 
HoUoway*s Universal Family Ointment will be 
found far more efficacious in the following diseases, 
than any other remedy extant—viz.. Ulcers, Vene- 
real Ulcers, Wounds, Bad Legs, Nervous Pains, 
Gout, Rheumitism, contracted and stiff Joints, 
Pains in tbe Chest and Bones, Difficult Respira- 
tion, Swellings and Tumours, 5cc. Its effects have 
been assonishiog in the most severe cases of Stony 
and Ulcerated Cancers. Scrofula or King*8 Evil, in 
all Skin Diseases, as Ringworm, Scald Heads, 5cc., 
and in Burns, Soft Conis, Bunions, &c. Five hun- 
dred and forty Medical Certificates, most of which 
are from the firit medical authorities— such as her 
Majesty's Serjeant Surgeon ; Sir B. C. Brodie, 
Bart ; and such lik«* eminent names^must for ever 
set at rest all doubt is to tbe superior efficacy of 
this remedy. 
HOUbOWAY'8 BXTUUIAIi DISBASB 

combines iU those sanative properties which reader 



it a very powerful auxilianj to ^e Ointment i uA 
it is strongly reco noiended to be uaed in etery roif 
in conjunction with I he Ointment. A small expU. 
natory Trvati>e is affixed to every box of pilk. 

Sold by the proprietor, 13, Broad-street Build. 
ings. City, London, and by all respecUble wbolcnie 
and retail medicine-venders throughout the king. 
dom, in pots and boxes at Is. l}d., 2$. 9d.,aad 
4i. 6 J. each. The largest »ize contains six of the 
smallest, and the second kize half tbe qoaotitrof 
the largest. 



TURPIN'S BIDE TO YORK. 

[Mr Glover begs to acijnaint the trade, that the iocoo. 
venienco experienced iu obtaining a wipplj of (he 
first three uuoibcre of this work, arose soldj froB u 
unprecedented demand, beyond what his moit ub- 
guina expectations had iinagiued. He hat smi^ 
for a ae. ISSUE of Nos. 1. 2, 3, and 4, this week, aod 
a full qiisiiUty of tbe succeeding dumben will b 
prepared.] 

This day is published. No. 5, of 

DICK TURPIN»S RIDE TO YORK, if. 
presenting the most interesting periods of 
the celebrated fiight of Turpin (the notoriooi higii. 
way man), from tbe desth of bis associate, Ton 
King, at Kilbum Well.«, to the death of bis mateb. 
lessmare, DIack Bess, at York. It is hardly Dccesuy 
to sUte, that these sketches are taken from tbe po. 
pular romance of *< Rook wood ;"the author as wdlu 
the readers of which must be highly delighted bj 
the vivid and characteristic manner in which tbe 
extraordinary incidents of this matchless feit, 
whether as regards tbe daring intrepidity of th« 
rider, or tbe remarkable symmetry and listisg 
qualities of the marv, are pourtrayed. £seh sbc 
cessive scene in which Turpin and his Mare areei* 
hibited treated by the artist with a happy kscv 
ledge of pictorial efifect, and tella the story vitb u 
accuracy, which all who have read the romaace 
will readily appreciate. Tbe series commence with ibi 
start from Kilbum Wells, where Turpin bad bm 
carousing with some of his brother blades, ind vai 
suddenly alarmed by tbe arrival of the traps. Tl» 
second plafe ahows his progress through EdooitoB, 
and flying- leap over a donkey-cart and dri?er, 
which had crossed tbe road directly in bis pttfc. 
The third, nppresents his stoppage of (be York | 
Mail. The fourth, bis leap over the tcS- 
bar. Tne fifth, his interview with tbe qam 
Gipsy, at tbe foot of tbe gibbet. Tbe sixth, bi< 
race with Sir Luke Rookwood. whom he misuke | 
in the mist for tbe shade of hia compaoios, Tm 
King: and tbe seventh and last, tbe death of tbe | 
faithful BciS, close to the gates of York, and the ». 
cape ofourhero. Thecostumc of the period isthrcu|b- | 
out accurat<*ly preserved; and tbe grouping and t:0M 
of the horses are not excelled by any of our acdera | 
animal painters. The last scene, in which ym \ 
Bess drops broken-hearted amidst the turawilif | 
pursuits, is beautifully conceived, and sho«s tkc 
final agonies of death in thb noble aoiinal, io i 
manner which, when her attachment to her miitcr 
and her unflinching courage are considered, aot 
excise the warmest sympaiby, and incline the spec* 
tator to echo the words of Turpin's aff«ctioaite 
address to bis ill-fated steed :-^ 
*< Then one halloo, boys! one loud cheering halloo! 
To the swiftest of couriers — the gallant, tbe tme; 
For the sporuman unborn shall tbe memory bleu 
Of tbe horse of the highwayman^boaoy Iduai 
Bb»s.» 
Numbers price Twopence each (eonpbCs is 
eight). Glover, pablisher. Fly-office, Lmmiob. 
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HENRY LORD BROUGHAM. 

The extraordinary ezdtement created by 
the "heartless hoax** perpetrated last week 
m falsely announcing the death of the above 
nobleman, induces the proprietors of the Fjly 
to present gratuitously \o their subscribers an 
excellent likeness of that celebrated and ta- 
lented 



Lord Brougham is the eldest son of a gen- 
tleman of smsdl fortune but ancient family of 
Cumberland, and was bom in St. Andrew*s- 
square, Edinburgh, in the year 1 779 ^ being 
the eldest of four brothers, the offspring of 
the same marriage. His brothers were, John, 
who became an eminent wine -merchant in 
Edinburgh, and died about nine years ago at 
Boulogne ; James, a barrister ; and William, 
a Master in Chancery. Lord Brougham mar- 
ried, in 1816, Mary Anne, relict of John 
Spalduig, Esq., of Holme, in Gallowayshire ; 
by whom, we believe, he had two children, a 
hoy and a girl. Lady Brougham brought no 
property to her husband but her jointure of 
1500/. a-year, and the house, No. 6, Hill- 
street, Berkeley-square. 

It is said by those who enjoy the honour of 
a personal intimacy with Lord Brougham, that 
his character as a private individual is re- 
markably amiable. 

Of all virtues magnanimity is the rares t 
There are a hundred persons of merit for one 
who willingly acknowledges it in anothe r. 



THOUGH XiOBT TO SIGHT TO MEMORY 
DBAR. 

When doom'd from her I love to part, 
Though all around is dark and drear. 

What happiness these words impart, 
Though lust to sight to memory dear. 

When anguish rends my aching breast, 
And nought is found my heart to cheer, 

These words will soothe me into rest. 
Though lost to sight to memory dear. 

When fell despair, with haggard eye, 
Has chiird my soul with look severe, 

Hope's voice responsive seems to cry, 
Though lost to sight to memory dear. 

And when again in joy we meet, 

Our mutual prospects bright and clear, 

We'll cherish the remembrance sweet. 
Though lost to sight to memory dear. 



M. DB PODERAS. 

A TALE or OrHER TIMES. 

"The basilisk, 
Whose envious eye yet never brook'd a neighbour, 
Kills but the body ; her more potent eye 
Buries alive mine honour ; shall I yield thus ?" 
The Bashful Lover. 
M. do Poderas, one of the least credulous 
men of his time, although he had very power- 
ful reasons for being so, used to relate of him- 
self, that, while serving as page to Louis XV., 
he was (before obtaining a commission) dis- 
patched on an errand, the importance of which 
at that time was thought great for a page. It 
consisted of nothing less than carrying to a 
high and powerful dame, at no great distance 
from Prague, a complete and superb dress for 
a masked ball, which was to take place shortly 
in that city. Never did Cabinet courier use 
greater diligence. To see the page galloping, 
eveiy one must have thought he was bearing 



despatches, on which the fate of a battle, or 
the destiny of an empire, depended. At length 
the colours of Bohemia struck the visual or- 
gans of the ardent messenger. An exclama- 
tion of joy escaped him: this cry, accompanied 
by the spur, excited the ardour of his steed, 
and already the watch-tower marking the 
boundaries is lefk behind. The page, over- 
joyed at the prospect of arriving at the end of 
his journey in such brief space, did not less 
regret in himself the not having occasion to 
signalise his youthful courage ; when at the 
moment of emerging from a dark, umbrageous 
wood, through whicii he was riding, his horse 
started in such a way as would have thrown 
any other than a young squire accus- 
tomed to attend his royal master in the chase. 
Applying his hand to the hilt of hb sword, 
in order to chastise the venturesome des- 
peradoes who dared attack him, for doubt- 
less he took it for some brigand chief at the 
head of his band, whose apparition had alarm- 
ed his steed, but o-regret I 'tis a false alarm ; 
nothing, in fact, but a poor woman in the 
garb of misery, who on the skirts of the 
wood held forth her hand, imploring charity ! 
A piece of gold is thrown to her on the in- 
stant. The crone threw a look upon the coin, 
and cried out, 

'* Bon Dieu I a piece of gold I Ah ! my 
good sir, how can I express my gratitude ?" at 
the same time placin^herself oefore the page's 
horse, she added, "But stop one moment, I 
beseech you, and receive^ a timely caution :** 
then, looking attentively in hb face, ** Good 
luck and misfortune will be your portion. 
Love will heap on you his favours, and you 
will be a guest at lung's tables, but mistrust 
her with a sharp nose, grey eyes, and flat lips 
— beware the she-devil I" 

Thus ending her ominous precepts, and 
making a slight abasement of the head ia 
token of adieu, she disappeared amidst the 
thick covering of the forest. M. de Poderas 
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laughed at muh a prsdiction, and applying the 
spun to hia eoiiner*6 sides, soon Drought hia 
journey to an end. In approaching the noble 
lady to whom he is ambassador, and easting 
on her a searching look, he perceived 1^ the 
fire of her dark eyes, and the m»estic charac- 
ter of her faoe, that it is not of her he need 
be alarmed. 

Twenty years have rolled by, and the an- 
cient page whom the first diplomatic functions 
had called to Lisbon, received orders to repair 
to the Court of Rome, on a mission of the 
highest consequence. Here he is surrounded 
by incitements to ill. The desire to learn the 
object of his embassy sets to work the wits 
of the divers envoys from the Courts of 
Europe. He is proof to temptation. They, 
however, know his habits and his predilections 
— they watch him closer: they know, too, 
that he cannot resist the adroit agaceriea of 
the fair sex. One of the handsomest women 
of Rome is gained over— fascinating would 
be a more appropriate epithet, as will be 
seen hereaAer, and very has she chained the 
envoy of France to her car. But, howerer 
captivated by the allurements and soft 
speeches of the belle Italienne, he is not the 
less incorruptible. Furious at not obtaining 
the promised recompense, could she only ren- 
der the lover indiscreet, she meditates re- 
venge ; and that night, should the ambassador 
den^ to her love the secret demanded, he shall 
perish by her hand 1 

The hour of rendezvous is echoed back 
from the brazen roof of the Capitol. Mon- 
sieur de Poderas flies where love and mystery 
await him. Seated on a voluptuous ottoman, 
near to her whom he adores, at that time, 
more than he has ever loved in his life, he is 
about to encircle her in his arms — but at that 
moment his hand encountered a munlerous 
"weapon ; a coup tVcsU of scrutiny ia thrown upon 
the Italian ; O amazement 1 The prediction 
of the Bohemian beggar recurs to his mind. 
He recognises in the countenance those fea- 
tures against which he had been warned. In 
vain would he dissemble his feelings — the 
Roman has already read them in his looks. 
All illusion h^ vanished ; all hope from the 
lover fled —apd die he must. She seizes the 
poniard and strikes. The envoy parries the 
stroke, aimed at his heart ; but still the blood 
flows, and the ensanguined steel is with diffi- 
culty forced from her hand !!! 

In spite of all the dangers to which he has 
been ^exposed during the revolution, M. de 
Poderas has most carefully preserved this 
poinard, and when considering it, he has not 
failed to exclaim **I will have a care of 
pointed noses, grey eyes, and flat lips." 

F. E. 



PE0MBNA1>B OF THB KIMQ OF 
PBU88IA« 

Be the state of the weather what it mav, 
the King of Prussia never fails taking his walk 
in the park of the Prince Claiy. One even- 
ing there happened an event, which caused 
no small inquietude to the Prussian monarch. 
^'^ a little distance from the palace, a man 
Wa right hand inhisboeom approached 



the King. Seized with alarm, and thinking, 
no doubt, upon Sand, he made a retreat with 
the greatest preeipitation towards tiie 
Chllteatt ; whea anivinp^ out o£ braath, he 
gave orders for the individual to be arrested, 
and searched. 

Left in his apartment in a state of perturba- 
tion and terror, he was rejoined by his son 
the hereditary nrioce, who advancing gravelv 
towards bun, his hani iir the bosom of his 
coat ; he suddenly di^w from it a petition, 
saying in a serious tone; "This is the poniard 
that was intended to cut the thread of your 
Majesty's di^a P* The Kiog^ somewhat oob- 
fused, cast his eyes on the petition, ordered 
his son out of arrest, and granted the culprit 
his liberty, without attending further to the 
prayer of the petition. 

I This anecdote is taken from a work en- 
ed UAntricke telle queUe est, and has just 
been published in Paris.] F. £. 



(for the "fly.") 

The moon is bright on tree and tower. 
And walks in glory o*er the wave. 

Now, now, &ir Liez, is the hour, 
Fitz-AUeyn waits — the young and brave. 

" Come down, come down,** a fidse voice cried, 
'' My pinnace floats in yonder bay ; 

My steed is on the mountain side, 
To bear thee to my hall away. 

This boat shall ffuide thee o*er the deep. 
These arms snail guide through flood and 
. fleld. 

These eyes o*er thee their watch shall keep. 
This faithful heart shall be thy shield l** 

And now the maid is at his side. 
And fast across the lake they flv. 

When foaming through the crystal tide, 
A stranger bark approaches njgh» 

" Speak !'* came a voice, *' whose pirate prow 
Is glittering in the midnight ray ? 

This shaft shall lay the tyrant low. 
Who bears Fitz-Alleyn*s bride away !** 

Then rose a shriek from that fair maid, 
The qudrry pierced her throbbing^breast ; 

'' Oh, anguish ! am I then betray'd ? 
But thon hast all my ilb redress'd.^' 

*' I die— I die ! my love farewell) 
We meet again,*' she faintly sighed ; 

'* Now fi^te has burst love*s strongest spell^" 
Then sank upon her arm and died. 

G. 
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It is no lunger doubted or denied, that 
Helen Walker, of the parish of Irongray, in 
the neighbourhood of Dumfries, was the pro- 
totype of the heroine who, under the flctitious 
name of Jeanie Deans, flgures so conspicu.* 
ously in the " Heart of Mid.- Lothian.'' Her 
historv, however humble, was in some respects 
eventful, and when stripped of all' adventitious 
ornament, may be given very briefly, though 



few readers require to Ik infonned that it hag 
been expanded into an- JDteroBting and some- 
what bulky novel, by the fsrtHe genioB of Sir 
Waller Scott From whenoe ber parents came 
is not known, but it is Muerally believed tliat 
they were what are caiued ^' incomers*' into 
the parish of Irongr^, and were in no way 
connected with the Walkers of Clooden, a 
race alike distinguished for respectability and 
longevity, and who have floiuifihed tune oQt of 
mind upon the fertile and pleasant banks of 
the Cairn. The father of Jeanie Deans ap. 
pears to have been a laltouriog man, and at 
hia death hia widow* who was then weD 
stricken in years, became dependant for sup. 
port on the industry of ber daughters, NeQj 
and Tibby Walker. But this the former was 
far from viewing in the light of a hardship- 
she who was so rich in sisterly, could not be 
deficient in filial aflkction — and I have been 
informed by Elizabeth Grierson, housekeeper 
to Mr. Stott, optician, DmnfHes, who, when 
a "lassie," knew Helen well, that though 
sometimes constrained to dine on drybr^ 
and water, rather than pinch her poor old 
mother, she consoled herself with the idea 
that a blessing flowed from her virtuous ab- 
stinence, and that '* she was as clear in the 
complexion, and looked as like her meat and 
work, as the best of them.'* llie respectable 
femade just named, who has herself passed the 
boundary line of threescore-and-teo, resided 
in her youth at a place called Dalwhain, in 
Irongray, where her &ther cnltavated a small 
farm. iJelen Walker at thia time,— that is»at 
least " sixty years since,"— was much, as the 
phrase g^es, about her father's house ; nursed 
her mother during her confinement, and eren 
acted as the leading goaeip at all the christeB- 
ings; was respected as a conscientious aox- 
iliary in harvest, and uniformly invited to 
share the good things of rural life, wbon dK 
mart happened to be killed, or a melder of 
corn was brought from the mill. Her con- 
versational powera were of a high order, cob- 
sidering her humble situation in life; her 
language most correct, ornate, and pointed; 
her deportment sedate and dignified io 
the extreme. Many of the neigbbonn 
regarded her as ** a Uttle petuy body"— that 
is, conceited or proud ; but at the same time 
they bore willing testimony to her eieto- 
plary conduct and unwearied attendance on 
the duties of religion. Wet or dry she ap- 
peared regularly at the parish church, and 
even when at home delighted in searching the 
Scriptiu*es daily. On a small round table the 
*• big ha' Bible" usually lay open, and thoogii 
*' household afiairs would often call herheoce," 
it was observed by her visiters that when 5be 
lacked leisure to read cimtiimovsly, she same- 
times glanced at a single verse, and then ap* 
peared to ponder the subject deeply. A 
thunder-storm which appals most females, had 
on her quite an opposite effect While the ele- 
mental war continued, it was her custom to 
repair to the door of her cottage, the knittiog- 
ffear in hand,. and well-coned Bible open be- 
mre her; and when questioned on the subjert 
by her wondering neiffhbourB, she replied, 
'*lliat she was not afraid of thunder, and 
that the Almighty, if such were his diTme 
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pl«ttsm«, could unite in ikt city, as well as in 
the field.*' Wliea out-door labour could not 
be procured, she supported herself by footing 
stockings— an operation which bean the same 
relation to the hosier's craft that the cobbler's 
does to the shoemaker's. It has been report- 
ed, too, that she sometimes taught children to 
read, bat as no one about Clouden remembers 
this fact, I am inclined to regard it as some- 
what apocryphal. Helen, though a woman of 
small stature, had been rather well-favoured 
in her youth. On one occasion she told 
Elizabeth Grierson that she should not do as 
she bad done, but " winnow the corn when 
the wind blew in the barn-door.*' By this 
she meant that she should not hold her head 
too high, by rejecting the offer of a husband 
when it came in her way ; and when joked on 
the subject of matrimony herself, ahe con- 
fessed, though reluctantly, that she once had 
a sweetheart— a youth she esteemed, and by 
whom she imagined she was respected in turn 
i^that her lover, at a fair time, overtook her 
on horseback, and that when she asked if he 
would take her up, answered gaily, "That I 
will, Helen, if ye can ride an inch behind the 
tail." The levity of this answer offended her 
greatly, and from that moment she cast the 
recreant from her heart, and never, as she 
confessed, loved again. 

I regret that I am unable to fix the exact 
date of the principal incident in Helen Wal- 
ker's life. I believe, however, that it occurred 
a few years previous to the more lenient law 
aneat child murder, which was passed in 1736. 
At this time her sister Hbby, who was consi- 
derably younger, and a comely gurl, resided in 
the same cottage; and it is not improbable 
that their father, a worthy man, was also alive. 
Isabella was courted by a youth of the name 
of Waugh, who had the character of being 
rather vrild, fell a victim to his snares, and 
became enceinte, though she obstinately denied 
the fact to the last. The neighbours, how- 
ever, suspected that a child had been born, 
and repeatedly urged her to confess her fault. 
Bat she was deaf to their entreaties, and de- 
nied all knowledge of a dead infant, which 
was found shortly after in the Cairn, or Clou- 
den. The circumstance was soon bruited 
abroad, and by the directions of the Rev. Mr. 
Guthrie, of Irongray, the suspected person, 
and corpus delicti, were carried before the au- 
thorities for examination. The unnatural 
mother was committed to prison, and confined 
in what was called the " thiefs hole," in the 
old jail of Dumfries^a grated room on the 
ground floor, whither her seducer sometimes 
repaired, and conversed with her through the 

Sating, ^yhlen the day of trial arrived, 
elen was told that '* a single word of her 
mouth would save her sister, and that she 
would have time to repent afterwards ;" but, 
trying as was the ordeal, harassing the alter- 
native, nothing could shake her noble forti- 
tude, her enduring and virtuous resolution. 
Sleep for nights fled from her pillow ; most 
fervently she prayed for help and succour in 
the time of need ; often she wept till the tears 
refused to flow, and her heart seemed too 
large for her body; bnt still no arguments, 
however subtle - no entreaties, however ago- 



nisng— oould induce her to offend her Maker 
by swerving from the truth. 

Her sbter was tried, condemned, and sen- 
tenced to be executed at the termmation of 
the usual period of six weeks. The result is 
well known, and is truly as well as powerfully 
set forth in the novel. Immediately after the 
conviction, Helen Walker borrowed a sum of 
money, procured one or more letters of re- 
commendation, and without any other guide 
than the public road, began to wend her way 
to the City of London— a journey which was 
then consiaered more formidable than a voy- 
age to America is in out day. Over her best 
attire she threw a plaid and hood, walked 
barefooted the whole way, and completed the 
distance in fourteen days. Though her feet 
were '* sorely blistered," her whole frame ex- 
hausted, and her spirits sadly jaded, she found 
it impossible to rest until she had inouired 
her way to the residence of John, Duke of 
Argyle. As she arrived at the door, his 
Grace was just about to step into his carriage, 
and as the moment was too critical to be lost, 
the heroic pilgrim presented her petition, fell 
upon her knees, ana urged its prayer with a 
degree of earnestness and natural eloquence, 
that more than realised the well-known saying 
of '* snatching a g^ace beyond the reach of 
art.*' Here again the result ia well known ; 
a pardon was procured and dispatched to 
Scotland, and the pilgrim, after her purse had 
been replenished, returned home, gladdened 
and supported by the consoling thought, that 
she haa done her duty without violating her 
conscience. Touching this great chapter in 
her history, she was always remarkably shy 
and reserved; but there is one person still 
alive who has heard her say, that it was 
through " the Almighty's strength" that she 
was enabled to meet the Duke at the most 
critical moment — a moment which, if lost, 
never might have been recalled in time to save 
her sister's life. 

Tibby Walker, from the stain cast on her 
good name, retired to England, and after- 
wards became united to the man that had 
wronged her ; and with whom, as is believed, 
she lived happily for the greater part of half a 
century. Her sister resumed her quiet rural 
employments, and after a life of unsullied in- 
tegrity, died in November or December, 1791| 
at the age of nearly fourscore. My respect- 
able firiend, Mr. Walker, found her residing 
as a cottier on the farm of Clouden, when he 
entered to it, upwards of forty years age, was 
exceedingly kind to her when she became 
frail, and even laid her head in the grave. 
Up to the period of her last illness, she corre- 
sponded regularly with her sister, and received 
every year from her a cheese and "pepper 
cake," portions of which she took great plea- 
sure in presenting to her friends and neigh- 
bours. The exact spot in which she was in- 
terred was lately pointed out in Irongray 
churchyard — a romantic cemetery on the 
banks of the Cairn— and though, as a country, 
woman said, there was nothing to distinguish 
it " but a stane ta'en aff the dyke," thepub- 
lic will be well pleased to hear that Sir Walter 
Scott erected a suitable monument to her me- 
mory. Though subscriptions were tendered, 



he politely decUned all aid. Mr. Bum, the 
architect, designed the monument, which, in 
connexion with the novel, will transmit her 
fame to a distant posterity, and in all proba- 
bility render the spot so classical, that it will 
be visited by thousands on thousands in after 
generations. 

The above narrative, though exceedingly 
hurried, is perfectly accurate in point of fact ; 
and I have only fhrther to add, that the story 
of Helen Walker, alias Jeanie Deans, first 
became known to Sir Walter Scott through 
the attention of the late Mrs. Commissary 
Goldie, as will be seen when he issued the 
new edition of the " Heart of Mid-Lothian." 
On this branch of the subject I would^>illing. 
ly enlarge, were I not afraid of invading the 
province, or rather the "vested rights," of 
one whom 1 should be sornr to offend in the 
smallest tittle. J. M*Diarmid. 

CHABADB8. 



Why is a man moping from morning to 
night Uke a once favourite clown ? 

If you name it you break it ? 
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•lone— Milton in her hand. Sha opens 
passage—" Hail, wedded love 1 mysterieiis law/' 
She then soliloquises.] 

It must be so ! Milton thou reasonest well : 
Else whence this pleasing hope, this fond de- 
sire? 
This longing after matrimony ? 
Or whence this secret dread, this inward 

horror 
Of dying unespoused? why shrinks the heart 
Back on itself and startles at celibacy ? 
'Tis reason, faithful reason, stirs within us ; 
'Tis nature's self that points out an alliance, 
And intimates a husband to the sex. 
Marriage!— thou pleasing and yet anxious 

though^ 
Thro' what new and various changes must 

we pass 1 
The marriage state in prospect lies before me,. 
But shadows, clouds, and darkness rest 

upon it ; 
Here will I hold.— If nature prompts the 

wish^ • 
And that she does, is plain from all her 

works — 
Our duty— interest, pleasure bid, indulge it. 
For the great end of nature's law ia bliss ; 
But yet — ^in wedlock — the woman must obey, 
Vm weary oC these doubts, the priest shall 

end 'em ; 
Nor rashly do I venture loss and g^in. 
Pleasure and bondage meet my thoughts at 

once. 
I wed— my liberty is gone for ever. 
But happiness itself from this secured I 
Love first shall recompense my loss. 
Mine eyes grow dim, and stature bent with 

years, 
Thou, virtuous friendship, shall succeed to 

love; 
Thus pleased. Til scorn infirmity and death, 
^ Renewed successively in another's race. 
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Many people are infatuated with til-success, 
and reduced to despair by a lucky turn in 
tbeir favour. While all goes well, they are 
like fish out qf water, 1 hev have no confi- 
dence or sympathy with their good fortune, 
and look upon it as a momentary delusion. 
Let a doubt be thrown on the question, and 
they begin to be full of lively apprehensions 
again ; let all their hopes yanlsn, and they 
feel themselves on firm ground once more. 
From want of spirit or of liabit, their imagi- 
nations cannot rise from the low ground of 
humility, cannot reflect the gay, flaunting 
colours of the rainbow, flag and droop into 
despondency, and can neither indulge the ex- 
pectation, nor employ the means of success. 
Even when it is within their reach, they dare 
not lay hands upon it, and shrink from un- 
looked-for prosperity, as something of which 
they are ashamed and unworthy. The class of 
croakers here spoken of are less delighted at 
other people*s misfortunes than at their own. 
Querulous complaints and anticipations of 
failure are the food on which they live, and 
they at last acquire a passion for that which is 
the favourite subject of their thoughts and 
conversation. Hazlitt. 



COUNTRIES REMARKABLE FOR 
FEMININE BEAUTY. 

Of all the women of our globe, the Geor- 
gians, the Circassians, the Kachemerians, and 
in general those of Gurgistan, of Imirette, 
and all inhabiting the chain of Caucasus, pass 
for the most perfect as it regards the symmetry 
of their shape, the clearness of their com- 
plexions, the grace and delicacy of their fea- 
tures, contours, &c. But if nature has done 
so much for them, the state of oppres- 
sion and bondage in which they live, seems 
to have degraded the moral of these ad- 
mirable creatures in no less a degree; who 
Arom infancy are doomed to fill tne harems 
of the true believers of Isltmism. All 
these countries noted for beautiful women, 
according to the accounts of travellers, may 
be looked upon as the grand lupanar of 
Asia. It is in Sicily, Tuscany, Florence, 
Siena, and in Venice also, that tho most 
fascinating women are to be met with. — 
Here it was that Corrcgio, Alballo, and Titian, 
took the type of those divinities which they 
presented on their canvass. Our painters who 
have sojourned at Rome agree in ascribing to 
the Romans the finest and most faultless con- 
struction of the shoulders. The handsomest 
of the French women are found for the most 

fart near Avignon, Marseilles, and Ancient 
'rovence, formerly peopled by a Greek colony 
of the Phocians. More nortnward the blood 
of the Cauchoises, the Picards, and the Bel- 
gians is even finer, and the skin of a more 
transparent whiteness, but there is certainly 
less delicacy in their proportions, and less 
grace in their forms. In Paris, we meet but 
few extraordinary beauties, but exquisite grace 
and vast style in the carriage and manners are 
at once perceptible, which compensate for any 
trifling deficiency either of face or form. The 



English are easily reoogfnised by their clear, 
fresh complexions, their expressive and regu- 
lar features, with generally interesting physi- 
ognomies. Many of them have the bust and 
elegant corsage of the Norma. is. 

Among the Germans, the Saxons bear away 
the prize of beauty. One hardly meets witn 
a plain face in the whole territory of Hildes- 
heim. The Hungarians appear for the most 
part handsomer than the Austrians, in whom, 
however, may be admired the lively and frisk- 
ing air ; butin all the German States there is 
a disposition to the embonpoint, which greatly 
detracts from feminine beauty. At Gratz, in 
Styria, an infinity of women and young girls 
have their lovera, and as the song says, — 
" Change them as oft d'ye see," and publicly, 
too, without any one's finding fault. Not- 
withstanding, they are very devout, and well 
know how to conciliate and compromise ; ren- 
dezvous are as often made in the church aa at 
the promenade. More to the north, the Po- 
lonaise merit observation. They possess the 
whiteness, and it is said too the coldness, of 
the snow in their manners. According to an 
Italian, their conversation partakes of a som- 
niferous cast— this is nothmg but a 6011 mo/ / 
the Polonaise are for the roost part full of vi- 
vacity and good spirits. They have often the 
complexion pure and lively, with brown hair, 
which IS said to. characterise nations under 
slavery. F. E. 



ANALYSIS of the POOR LAW BILL.— 
By William Cobbbtt. 

A work of the greatest utility to the Assistant- 
Commissioner, Magistrate, Guarilian^ Overseer, &c. 
Price 3^. boards. 

His Last Register; Is. 

Published by J. Oldfield, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet- 
street, London; and sold at the office of this 
publicatiun; by Ueywood, Manchester, and all 
booksellexs. 



TO THB .RADICAL REFORMERS OF SOUTH 
LANCASHIRE. 

This day is published, No. 1, (price Three Half- 
pence), to be continued, of a netir political peri, 
odical, entitled 

THE REGENERATOR; 
or, 
An Advocate for the Unrepresented ; a le^ sub- 
atitute for a stamped paper. 

The *< Regenerator'* will consist of 8 pages (or 
24 columns) demy 4to, closely printed, and will 
strenuously advocate the (ittainment of Equal 
Rights. 

Published for tbe Proprietors by T. P. Caritle, 
2X0, Deansgate, Manchester; and sold by Hey- 
wood, and all booksellers. 

London agent: A. Carlile, Water-lane, Fleet- 
street. 

Working Men! read the *' Regenerator.** 



TO BOOKSELLERS In MANCHESTER 
and iu VICINITY. The Trade are informed 
that T. P. Carlile, General Periodical and News- 
paper Publisher, 820, Dean&gate, Manchester, has 
effected arrangements with the principal publishers 
in Londun, which enables him to supply all the 
periodicals, &c., flee., on the most moderate terms. 



CARLILE *S POL ITIGAL 
REGISTER. 

This publication is an experiment on the public 
mind, as to what it will at present bear in the phi- 
losopby of politics and religion, reducing both to 
the standard of physical and moral seienee, tod 
seeking the superoession of the various fiilte asd 
shallow preteneet of the day. 

A. Carlile, publisher, Watar-lane, Fleet-ttRet, 
London ; and 220. Deansgate, Manchester. 



TURPIN*S BIDB TO TOSK. 

[Mr- Glover begt to acquaint the trade, that the ioeos. 
renienca experienced in obtaining a SQppljof tha 
first three unmbers of this work, arose toldj fron a 
unprccedeoted demand, bejond what hit nuntna- 
game expectations had imagined. He has amaged 
for a BS'iBSUB of Nos. 1, 3, 3, and 4, this ve«k, ud 
a full quantity of the succeeding numbennillbt 
prepared] 

Thii day is published. No. 5, of 

DICK TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK, r. 
presenting the most interesting periods of 
the celebrated flight of Turpin (tbe notorioas bi>h. 
wayman), from tbe death of his associate, Too 
jKing, at Kilbum Well«, to the death of his mtteh. 
ess mare. Black Bess, at York. Ii is bardl? aecnnjj 
to state, that these sketches are taken from the po. 
pular romance of *' Rook wood ;" the author as vdl ai 
tbe readers of which must be highly delig:hred bf 
t he virid and characteriitic manner in which tht 
extraardinary incidents of this matchless fett, 
wh ether as regards the daring intrepiditj of the 
rider, or the remarkable symnaetry and lastiog 
qualities of the mare, are pourtrayed. Each toe- 
cessire scene in which Turpin and his More are ex- 
hibited treated bj tbe artist with a happy incw. 
ledge of pictorial effect, and tells tbe story with u 
accuracy, which all who have read the romaoce 
will readily appreciate. Tbe seriea comoMnoe with Om 
start from Kilbum Wells, where Turpin had bees 
carousing with some of his brother blades, sod wai 
suddenly alarmed by the arrival of the traps, Tht 
second plate shows his progress throiigh EdoontoD, 
and flying- leap over a donkey-cart and drirer, 
whic h had crossed the road directly in bis psik. 
The third, represents his stoppage of the York 
Mail. The fourth, his leap over tbe tdl- 
bar. The flflh, his interview with the qceea 
Gipsy, at the foot of the gibbet. The sixth, hli 
race with Sir Luke Rookwood, whom he misukd 
in the mist for the shade of his companion, Too 
King : and the seventh and last, the death of tk 
faithful Bess, ckse to the gates of York, sod the a* 
capo ofour hero^hecostumeof the period isthrcufb- 
out accurately preserved ; and the grouping and t:tiea 
of the horses are not excelled by any of our au^en 
animal painters. Tbe last scene, in which poor 
Bess drops broken-hearted amidst the turmoil of 
pursuiu, is beautifully conceived, and shovs tbe 
final agonies of death in this noble aoitnal, is 1 
manner which, when her attachment to her maiter 
and her unflinching courage are considered, most 
excise the warmest sympathy, and incline the ipee- 
tator to echo the words of Turpia's affectiouie 
address to his ill-fated steed : — 
" Then one halloo, boys ! one loud cheering fasllos! 
To the swiftest of coursers — tbe gallant, the tne; 
For the sporuman unborn shall the memory blew 
Of tbe horse of the highwayman — bonny hum. 

BBiS." 

Numbers price Twopence each (oompkts ii 
eight). Glover, publisher, Fly-ofBee, Lonaon. 



Published for Jambs Gjcoyxb, at Water-Iu^ 

Fleet-atreet. 
/•ksi CwuninfhaBS, Pkiatsr, ONWB.eMBrt, 7i^ llNt-*«^ 




'i'lHEIS "JicDMP. 



Drnffiifd. fmr^ prejina^d CRA TIS! u-tUt N9 43 of tJie FL Y! 




THE Fl^ir 



'UBI MB&j 




IBX MUMA.»' 




No. 45 — ^New Series.] 



SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 9. 



[TWOPBNCK. 



Every purchaser of this number of •« Thi FlV," is mHtled to an es^isitely-exeetU^d Lithographic Print, " The Romp," 
, which i$ ptesm^ed ^rMntVoti^/y.— [A simihi' print with evwtj number.] 



liOVS THB POET, PRETTY ONEl 

BT BARfiY CORNWALL. 

Love the poet, pretty one ! 

He unfoldeth knowledge fair, 
Lessons of the earth and aun, 

And of azure air. 

He can teach thee how to reap 
Miisic from the golden lyre : 

He can show thee how to steep 
All thy thoughts in fire. 

Heed not, though at times he seem 
Dark and still, and cold as clay : 

He is shadowed by his dream ! 
But Hwill pass away. 

Then — ^bright fancies will he weave, 
Caught from air and heaven above : 

Some will teach thee how to grieve ; 
Others, how— to love I 

How from sweet to sweet to rove — 
How all evil things to shun : 

Should I not then whisper — ** Love — 
Love the poet, pretty one ?*' 



THE POBTVB BBBCHBN TREE. 

In the spring and summer months, when 
the great vivifying principle of vegetable life 
is pushed through countless myriads of veins 
and arteries, until it terminates in all the 
beautiful variety of leaves, buds, and blossoms 
—when the eye, tired of the monotony of a 
northern winter, rests, with unspeakable de^ 
light, on garlanded woods and daisied mea- 
dows—when even the moss or lichen-oovered 
rock ''feels in its barrenness some touch of 
spring," there are few thai are not ready to 
exclaim with Cowper, 

O for A lodge in tome mt wildemefi. 
Some bonndlesc contigaitj of stmde, 

and at the same time regret that it is tneir lot 
to be chained to the labouring oar, amidst Aq 



din and snioke of a populous city, where trees 
of any magnitude are as- rare as if they^bad 
been declared a nuisance by Act of Par^- 
ment. In ihany respects a tree is the moat 
beautiful object in nature. As a modem writer 
well obsefTes, the massive strength of the 
trunk, the graceful tortuosity of the branches, 
and the beautiful and variegated green of the 
leaves, are all so many sources of pleasure to 
the behcMer. But when we think bn the 
series of fibres and tubes by wbfch the tree, 
for ages perhaps, has drawn nourishment from 
the earth, and by a process of assimilation 
added circle after circle of woody matter roupd 
the original stem, till it has acquired its pre- 
sent enormous bulk— when we reflect on the 
curious mechanism of the leaves, tfy which, 
like the lungs of animals, they decompose the 
air of the atmosphere, selecting through the 
day what nart of it is fit to enter into ^he com- 
position 01 the tree, and giving ont at night a 
different species of air— when we think of the 
sap passing up the small series of tnbes during 
summer, and these tubes '• again reinaining 
dormant and inactive throughout the long 
winter, — ^these reflections awaken a train of 
ideas in the mind more lasting and- more in- 
tense than even the first vivid impriessions of 
simple beauhr. 

Captain Hall, while exploring an uncleared 
farm m the back settlements of Upper Canada, 
lighted accidentally on a noble oak; which ap- 
peared to have warred with the winds for cen- 
turies. Though surrounded and hampered on 
all sides, it towered above every other tree of 
the forest, and while his attention was arrested 
bv the great size, graceful* form, and giant 
altitude of this "monarch of the wood,^ we 
can fancy him exclaiming, " why should such 
a noble production of nature, which has few 
or no fellows in the old world, which has been 
reared at such an expense of soil and mols. 
t^re, and would almost yield the materiel, of, a 
vbip itself, be laid prostrate by the ruthle^ 



hand of man. Under its glorious awning, a 
whole congregation of pious worshippers might 
raise, without crowding or inconvenience, the 
matin or vesper hymn of praise ; and if seen 
standing in solemn loneliness, it would actu- 
ally form a spectacle more noble and imposing 
than a temple reared by human hands.'* With 
feeling such as I have sketched strong upon 
him, the traveller requested that its life might 
be spared ; and it is unnecessary to add that 
so small a boon was granted in a moment. 
Tlie captain's enthusiasm was reciprocated by 
the warm-hearted owner, and he not only pro* 
mised to arrest the impending axe of the 
woodman^ but expressly stipulated, that, in so 
far as himself and family were concerned, the 
tree should remain unmolested so long as 
there was a bird to plume its wing and whistle 
in its branches. And the settler, to do him 
justice, kept his word ; fur, shortly after his 
visitor left the country, he fenced it all care- 
fully round, bestowed on it the name of 
"Captain Hall's oak," and has repeatedly 
vowed vengeance against all who shall dare to 
desecrate an object he now almost regards as 
sacred. We have thus an example of a tree 
saved and rendered classical by a word spokea 
in due season ; and it is to record a similar 
instance that occurred much nearer home that 
I at present trespass on the reader's patience. 

Ardwall, the residence of James Murray 
M'Culloch, Esq., is situated near to Gate- 
house, in the stewartry of Kirkcudbright, and 
on passing the gat&— that is, as far as the 
Ferrytown-of-Cre&— the traveller perceives^ 
stretching before him, perhaps the most beau* 
tiful shore-road in Britain. For miles around 
the country is rich in all the elements of the 
finest landscape; wood and water, hill and 
dale, mountains towering sublimely in the dis-> 
tance, with acclivities in the foreground over- 
looking dells, each of which seems 

f'TolNilwarkiii 
One little S4en from a W9rld of sin ;" 



CmiDgliam, PiiRtfr, Qrown^im. Fleet-ftmt. 



178 



THE FLY. 



are blendbd inia ooa barmoDious wbole, and 
enlivened at every little distance with, the 
most delightful peeps jof marine BceBery. To 
the left stands the ancient castle of Cardoness, 
and to the right' the modern r^dence of the 
Maxwells, on a peninsula that stretdies far 
into the tide, as if anxious to salute its beauti- 
ful neighbours, the Isles of Fleet. Nearly in 
front, on the firther side of a bay which may 
be crossed in a skiff In a few minutes, are the 
imequaUed woods and pleasure-grounds of 
Cally, rich in ganutore of every description, 
with on^ walk shaded by flowering laurels, 
Tivalling the tallest toees e# the forest; a 
second margined ndUi exotics, which, from 
their dimensions, seem indigenous to our 
northern clime; and a third, graced with a 
magnificent tulip tree, which is annually 
crowned with myriads of flowers. The Bar- 
hill looks down in one direction on a shining 
lake, where a whole fleet of swans, with their 
<ygnet8 around them, enjoy a little world of 
their own; and in another, on enclosures 
i>eopled with numerous flocks of red and fal- 
low deer, and a race of cattle that is nearly 
extinnt, the wild or ancient kine of Scotland, 
eream all over, save the nose and ears, which, 
in each specimen, are as black as jet. Stroll 
where you will, die pheasant leaves his mate, 
and rises whirring on the wing, while the 
hares, equally numerous, are seen cropping 
the sod, not singly, but in such goodly com- 
panies, that they might be shot wholesale by 
a small piece of flying artillery, were such an 
engine compatible with the laws of sporting. 
But it would require a volume rather than an 
essay to describe the numerous beauties, na- 
tural' and artificial, of Mr. Murray's princely 
residence at Cally ; and at present I must take 
an abriipt leave of the subject, and proceed 
with the little narrative alluded to above. 
C To be coHiituted.J 

HZSTOBIGAZi FACT. 

** From thine own mouth will I condemn thee, thou 
wicked servant." 

About thirty years ago there was in exist- 
ence at Lyons, in the Rue Longue, a cabaret, 
at that time greatly frequented, and which is 
said to be still in being. The man and his 
wife of the establishment were supposed to 
possess a tolerable round sum of money, when 
one evening late, some villains called at the 
house, and while the landlord went down to 
the cellar, one of them, taking advantage of 
the moment, followed, and there dispatched 
him : meanwhile, two of the fellow's accom- 

J slices cnt the throat of the woman, who was 
eft in a large upper room alone with them, 
A young child witnessed this atrocious deed, 
aad trembling for his life had the presence of 
mind to conceal himself by getting under the 
bed, where he remained undiscovered. When 
the murderers were gone, carrying vrith them 
all that was precious, the little unfortunate 
crept from his hiding-place, and found his 
wav into the street, caliing for help, and as 
well as he oould made known the tale. But 
notwithstanding the details he aflbrded, the 
plains could not be traced, and as years 



passed on, it seemed likely that^ their impunity 
was for ever ensured. 

Not long smce tiie little child, wba was wit- 
ness to the cdme above related^ aad is new 
become a man (serving in a regiment in ffani* 
ton at Toulon) was on duty at the guieys, 
when he heard two of the slaves recounting to 
one another some of their horrible feats. One 
of them detailed in laughing, the dreadful par- 
ticulars of the murder committed thirty yean 
back in the Rue Xengue. The unhappy or- 
phan could not, on the sudden discovery of 
the assassin of his family, contain his indigna- 
tioQ*, and rushing upon hnn was about to take 
vengeance for the blood of his father, when 
he was stopped by the interference of some 
persons present. 

Happily for the miscreant, since condemned 
for other crimes, the proscription of the pre- 
sent time covers his first atrocity, and the 
pu^shment which the law had in reserve for 
hipi is thus rendered void. F. E. 

THE DYING BOXiDIBR. 

The battle gun's dread roar had ceas'd, 
The moon and stars shone bright and cleat 

When Emma's gushing woes increased, 
Wrang from her by renewing fear. 

Her William from the bloody plain 

Of Waterloo had not retum'd ; 
Thro' which she heav'd deep sighs of pain, 

And o*er his absence wildly mourn'd. 

Her babe she dasp'd^ and weeping hied 
In search of him, nor rambled far. 

Ere him her longing eyes descried 
Amongst the horrid wrecks of war : 

'Mongst groups of slain and scatter'd arras. 
Groaning beside his cap and plume, 

DespoiPd of all his manly charms, 
Laid on death's flowers of gory bloom. 

Soon as her footsteps echoes raised, 
Whose well known music reach'd Ina ear, 

His eves, which had in battle blazed. 
Melted with love and dropt a tear. 

His Emma fair he mutely eyed. 
Too feeble he for utterance grown : 

His hand dropt from his bleed&g side, 
And death's cloud o'er his eyes was thrown. 

Inspir'd with hope, she call'd his name, 
Expos'd the babe he'd oft caress'd ; 

But no kind look nor answer came ; 
The wounded soldier was at rest I 

She fell beside her warrior bold, 
A prey to anguish deep and wild ; 

Next morning found her stiff and cold, 
Clasping her weeping orphan child ! 

axsvteh to chababes in ivo. 44. 
Because he's grim all day (Grimaldi.) 
Silence. 



It argnes a poor opinion of ourselves when 
we eannot admit any other class of merit be- 
sides our own, or any rival in that class. 



It was a lowly famished Eooa, 
With a SDowy-curtam'd bed. 
The pale lamp from the table roond 
Its tiny lustre shed ;— 
And Victorine lay down to rest. 
Like a sweet bird in its winter neit I 

Her crimson cheek — htf vii|^a Aeek— 

On its milky pilloi» layv 
Like a rose and lily aids by sadm 
On a glorious sunnncv dagr I 
And heavy slumber closed her eyes. 
As dews close flowers when dqfnght dies I 

Young Victorine I — ^a thousand forms 

Came there to stir her sleep. 
And some of them she seem'd to love, 
While others made her weep ! 
And phantoms flitted o'er her dream. 
Like shadows on a moonlit stream I 

Years passed her by — and horrid thoughts 

Came with them gathering in ; 
And every one, like a bitter cup. 
Was full of tears and sin ! 
And her soul was wrapt in its garment fonl, 
Like an angel under a robber's cowl I 

Before she had sought her quiet couch, 

Her lover had fondly been 
To clasp the hand^and claim the heart 
Of the wavVing Victorine ! 
But a humble home and a warm fire<-side 
Were all he could give to his lovely bride I 

He had bound her by her'virgzn word 

To tell him yea or nay— 
Ere the fieiy light of the morrow's sva 
Should die in the west away ! 
But another had bowed at her beauty's sbine, 
And tempted her off to his golden mine 1 

Gilded g^ndeur ! a palace fair ! — 

A home of princely state I — 
A queenfv robe ! a jewelled car ! — 
He had woven a glittering bait ! 
And he held it out with its dazzling sheea 
To the innocence of Victorine ! 

Poor girl I she stood alone to panse— 

That doubtful— dreadful tune !— 
She stood alone in her purity 
On the threshold dark of crime f 
To ask her heart if It were nn. 
Ere, victim- like, she entered in ! 

She paused—*' lU sleep •» »<"— away 

The foltered accents died. 
And Victorine is sleeping now — 
In the mom she must decide : 
''But phantoms flit before her dream. 
Like shadows on a moonlit stream !" 

She thinks she^s grasped the proffer'd goH 

And left her earliest love ; 

Her fickle heart has flung away 

The bright win^ of the dove f 

And now the withenog bends of sin 

Have clothed it ho the serpent's skin ! 

God I hew ^ve rapid, reckless years 
Roll by with an awful flight ; 

Yet leave behind on their spirit track 
No gleam of lucid light ! 
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No balm to soothe — ^no thought to bless 
The memory with their happiness ! 

Beauty is bright, and very bright 

On the brow of Victerine ; 
And she sitteth on a; throne of weaLth, 
As tho' she were its qneen ! 
With boon friends, robed m flattery's dress, 
Who won her first to wickedness ! 

Another, and a lowlier home, 

She cared not to resign ; 
And now she sits in gorgeous robes^ 
A Duke's frail concubine ! 
Her prostituted charms his pride, 
W^hose lust — ^not love — they gratified I 

And while debauched and shameless here, 

Her crime -winged moments fly, 
Her early lover comes to sell 
Some trifle she would buy ! 
Poor — a mechanic still — but free, 
And happy in his honesty ! 

fTo be contmued.) 

MADAMB CAMPAN'B DISTRUST OF 
TO-MORKOW. 



Put off nothing till to-morrow that may be 
done better to-day. To-morrow is the bane of 
all good projects. To-morrow is always fleet- 
ing before us, yet never arrives ; for while we 
are thinking upon it, *tis already to-day. To- 
morrow calms and sets at rest the minds of in- 
dolent and lazy folk : in fine, I venture to en- 
treat your highness, from your confidence and 
love for me, to hold to-morrow in just abhor- 
rence. It is a bad subject, that should be 
banished your Iiighness's court. It has done 
too much mischief already, and we should 
take from it die power of extending the evil. 



Write but seldom a long letter. . Upon a 
small sheet one sees better what has been com- 
mitted to paper, and in this way you avoid a 
repetition of words. By such means you wUl 
acquire with greater facility one of tne most 
useful talents. It is soothing in absence ; it 
carries far distant the just expression of your 
thoughts ; it gives to those who never have 
seen you, and who perhaps never may, a true 
notion of your taste, your sensibility, and your 
acquirements. There are but few talents ca- 
pable of procuring so many advantages. Re- 
ply to your correspondents with care and 
promptness. Let your secretaire be supplied 
with neat paper of all sizes ; and recollect that 
your letters will every where be received as 
£ivourable or faulty proofs of your education. 
Bemember, also, one never can know what 
may be the lot of a letter ; that it is unpar- 
donable to make oneself easy by excusing de- 
fects such as ** My letter is horribly scrawled*' 
— ** pray show it to no one.'' The good na- 
ture of her to whom it is written cannot al- 
ways fulfil the terms of her promise. A letter 
in haste has been left on the mantel-shelf^ or 
has fallen to the groand, is meked i^, read, 
judged just as it is^ and the habit of wearing 
no pockets adds sevenfold to the lisks your 
letter has to incwr.-^Anon. F. £. 
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MZCRABX»*8 CHURCSYARB. 

SJUHKXXBJKBNT OF BUBN3. 



This venerable and hallowed spot, in which 
so many generations of our townsmen have 
been gathered to their fathers, some in early 
youth, some like a shock grown full^ ripe, and 
many in the prime and vigour of their days, is 
almost imiversally regaided by strangers as 
one of the most remarkable cemeteries in 
Britain. Of external objects we have nothing 
to compare with it, and allowing for the deaden- 
ing influence of habit, there are, perhaps, few 
who can take even a cursory view of the scenep 
without feeling emotions rising in the mind 
akin to those high and endearing sympathies 
which Dr. Johnson cherished and developed 
with marvellous felicity and power, while fin- 
gering amidst the ancient ruins of lona. To 
the untravelled, the spot maps as it were in 
miniature, those multitudinous tombs and ta- 
blets whi)(^ impart so much interest to the 
environs of Constantinople — environs so ex- 
tensive that they almost vie in magnitude with 
the fair and gorgeous capital beyond, and have 
been emphatically described as the City of the 
Dead, In other churchyards, even where the 
neighbouring population far exceeds that of 
the seventh town of Scotland, we find many a 
grave undistinguished by a single memorial of 
affection, to ''implore the passing tribute of a 
sigh;" but here every spot is covered —here 
there is such crowding and competition for 
space, such apparent rivalry in the honours 
paid to departed worth or greatness, that the 
spectator begins to doubt whether precedency 
be under ground a jest, and flies to the living 
world for a simile, where in all the crowded 
paths of life every man endeavours to press 
forward by jostling his neighbour. 

I have been rather minute in my inquiries 
into the statistics of St. Michael's churchyard 
— if such an expression be at all applicable ; 
I have even employed the sexton to count the 
monuments, and the principal architect to es- 
timate their value in money ; and as these in- 
dividuals, from the nature of their employ- 
ments, may almost be said to dwell among the 
tombs, their ihformation» if not peifectly 
accurate, is at least the best which, under all 
circumstances, can possibly be obtained. Of 
the first class of monuments there are 109. 
Many of these are exceedingly beautiful ; two 
of them were designed and executed in 
Edinburgh, at an expense of upwards of six 
hundred guineas ; and if the whole had been 
charged at llhe same rate, the amount would 
have exceeded 15,000/.' But the Dumfries 
prices are much more moderate, and 
taking 401, as the average of the whole, we 
have a total of 4360/. Of tombstones on pil- 
lars and in good repair, there are exactly 712. 
The rates at which these are executed at home 
vary exceedingly from the great diversity of 
size, form, ornament, &c. While some are 
erected for 5/., there are many that cost more 
than double the sum, and my informant assures 
me that there would be nothing approaching 
to extravagant arithmetic, in assig^ngd/. as 
the medinm. But in addition to the modem 
and perfect table stones, there are about one 
thousand which are. more or less dilapidated ; 



and if we apply the same rule to these, the 
total, even at the Dumfriesshire rates, amounts 
to 13,6002. Of headstonesi, in tolerable pre- 
servation, the number is 216, the cost about 
600/. Of portions of burying-ground, ea« 
closed and unenclosed, with stone and railings 
the number is 118; and thou^^h they vary 
greatly as to form and dimensions, we can 
hardly, I think, err, in slumping the whole at 
1500/. ; and when these sums are put together, 
they exhibit a grand total of upwards of 
twenty thousand sterling, independently of the 
expense of Burns' mausoleum. It has abrcady 
been stated, that the Dumfries prices for monu- 
mental masonry and architecture, are ex- 
tremely moderate ; and it is believed by many 
that the same quantity of work, including fees 
to architects for designs, could not be executed 
in Edinburgh for seventy or eighty thousand 
pounds— a sum that would go far to build a 
Httle town, or even the best streets of a large 
one. This disposition of our townsmen to 
honour and guard the sanctity of the tomb ; 
to banish the uncouth rhymes and shapeless 
sculpture of a ruder age ; to make even the 
arts the media of exciting pious emotion, by 
banishing that gloom which mortifies rather 
than exalts and refines— is» to say the leasts 
exceedingly creditable; and it is but fair to 
add, that their taste in this respect, was fos- 
tered, if not formed, by the genius of the lata 
Mr. Alex. Crombie, mason. This veteran and 
accomplished tradesman, who died on the 30th 
April, 1828, at the advanced age of seventy- 
one, is so intimately associated with my 
present theme, that it would be ungenerous to 
withhold a brief and passing tribute to hi& 
memory. In early life, when he was a master 
builder, he erected Dalswinton and other 
stately mansbns, and was frequentiy present 
while the late Mr. Patrick Millerwas busy ex- 
perimenting on steam navigation ; indeed, con- 
sidering his years and opportunities, few men 
have ranked higher in the same profession, 
and among other works of merit, he planned 
and decorated the beautiful pillar erected to 
the memory of the '^ good Duke of Queens- 
berry," and which will long remain a monu- 
ment of his own taste in sciDpture. At length, 
however, from the increase of competition,^ or 
some other cause, he directed bJs attention 
chiefly to monument building, and was so 
well employed that during the last thirty years 
of his life, his principal workshop was St. 
MichaeFs churchyard. There he pbed his vo- 
cations even more regularly than the sexton 
himself, and from constant habit and careful 
observation, was as familiar with an area in- 
cluding several acres, as with the narrow con- 
fines of his own garden. Of the more modem 
architecture, a great portion was the work of 
his own haJMls^at least in the more ornamen- 
tal parts— and while his leisure permitted, it 
was most instructive to accompany him while 
threading the endless array of through-stones, 
and recording passages, or rather whole 
chapters of tli^ lives of those who slept below. 
In carving and lettering he was a great profi- 
cient ; and it is not too much to say, that his 
taste and genius raised the art he practised in 
the South of SooUand. 
The funeral of Bums was conducted pub* 
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licly and with great pomp ; and the grave had 
hardly closed on his remains, when many who 
had snown him little faTour when liTing, he- 
came aware of the discredit that would attach 
to Dumfries, if no snitahle monument were 
erected over Ihe ashes of one of the most extraor- 
dinary men '* that ever lived in the tide of times.** 
But years elapsed hefore any general move- 
ment was made ; and it deserves to he known 
that the first simple tablet that distingnbhed 
his grave, was erected by the widow out of 
her own slender means. The poet had been a 
member of the Dumfries Volunteers, and when 
the corps was dissolved^ as the threats of inva- 
siou died away in the distance, there was a 
surplus fund of nearly 100/. sterling, which 
some of the oflScers conceived could in no way 
be more appropriately spent, than in rearing a 
small but handsome monument over the 
"mouldering clay*' of their companion in 
arms. But there were others whp objected on 
on the strange ^und that as Burns had been 
a Jacobin, or tinged with Jacobinism, a pro- 
ceeding so questionable might commit the 
proverbial loyalty of the corps by identifying 
them with the political principles of a man 
they had condescended to bury with military 
honours. Political feeling, at the period 
alluded to, ran exceedingly high in the South 
of Scotland; and I grieve to add, that the 
scheme was abandoned, and that I was ac- 
quainted with a gentleman now no more, wlio 
frequently boasted that the chief merit of 
thwarting it belonged to him! At length, 
however, an appeal was made to the country — 
an appeal that was responded to in the most 
gratifying manner. Money flowed liberally 
from all quarters — ^from England and Ireland, 
as well as from Scotland— from the East and 
West Indies— from his late Majesty down to 
some of the humblest of his subjects. Mr. 
Hunt, of London, furnished, gratuitously, a 
design which does great credit to his judgment 
and taste ; I sincerely regret that from the 
blunder that was committed in not employing 
Mr. Chantrey, 1 cannot pay the same compli- 
ment to the sculpture. The mausoleum was 
completed in 1815, and as the spot where the 
bard originally lay in the northern corner of 
St. Michael's afforded nothing like adequate 
scope for the erection of such a bulky structure 
it became necessary to disinter his remains. 
The day fixed for this ceremony was Sep. 19, 
1815, and as secretnr was of the greatest 
possible consequence, Mr. Grierson, secretary 
to the committee, Mr. J. Thomson, superinten- 
dent of the monument, Mr. Milligan, builder, 
and Mr. Bogie, Terraughty, proceeded to the 
spot before the sun had risen, and made so 
good a use of their time, that the imposing 
ceremony was well nigh completed before the 
public had time to assemble, or, in fact, were 
aware of the important duty in which they 
had been engaged. And it was fortunate their 
plans were so well laid ; for though the gates 
of St. MichaePs were carefully locked, a few 
early risers and accidental observers immedi- 
ately communicated their suspicions to others, 
and before the mouth of the vault could be 
closed, curiosity had risen to such a pitch that 
the crowd that appeared demanding admittance 
'could only be compared to the letting out of 



waters. To obtam the consent of Mrs. Bums, 
was a matter of equal delicacy and difficulty ; 
and with one exception— that is, when^ her hus- 
band returned from the Brow, Uie mere ghost 
of what he had been — it may be doubted 
whether in the whole course of her life she 
ever evinced greater emotion. 

(To he concluded tn omr nar/J 



MADAMB VS8TRZ8, 

THE FUTURE LESSEE OF COVENT GARDEN 
THEATRE. 

»Mr. Glover, print- publisher, «* Fly" office, 
Water-lane, London, begs to re-announce his 
accurate portrait of this beautiful and talent- 
ed actress. It is a fuU>length drawing, by 
the first artist in lithography, and is printed 
on India paper, imperial size, for framing. 



THEATRZCAIi PORTBAITS. 
GRATIS WITH THE " FLT," (OLD 8BRIES.) 

Mr. Macready as '* Virginius ;" gratis with 
No. I. 

Edmund Kean as ''Brutus;" gratis with 
No. 4. 

Charles Kean as " Hamlet ;" gratis with 
No 14. 

Charles Kean as " Richard III.," and Mr. 
Macready as " Macbeth*' (a double picture) ; 
gratis with No. 16. 

Madame Vestris and C. Mathews (a double 
picture) ; gratis with No. 34. 

Mrs. Nisbett as tlie " Young King ;" gratis 
with No. 55. 

Mrs. Honey as "Don Juan;" gratis with 
No. 67. 



COMPLETION OF TURPIN'S RIDE TO 
YORK. 

NOW READY, No8. 1 to 8, price Twopence 
each, of the ''Illustrated Library of Ro- 
mance/* containing the whole of Turpin's Riile to 
York, with eifht beautiful lithographic drawing^i. 



NOTICE TO THE TRADE. 



ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. 
The following are the arrang^oients for issuing 
the first parts of this popular work :— 
I. 
TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK ; 
with the seven beautiful illustrations, and an ele- 
gant Frontispiece, strongly stitched in a wrapper» 
with an emblematical label. Price Is. 6d. 
II. 
THE SET OF PRINTS ALONE ; 
with a brief description, io an envelope. Price Is. 
Beautifully coloured in the best manner. Price Ss. 
HL 
THE RIDE TO YORK 
(without the Prints), stitched in a strong wrapper. 
Price 6d. 



CONTINUATION OF THE ''ILLUSTRATED 

LIBRARY OF ROMANCE.'' 

Immediately will be published a Life of 

JACK SHEPPARD, 

illustrations uniform with the ** Ride to York." 

Glover, Publiiher, London, 



CHANGE OF MINISTRY! . 
Now publishing, neatly boood and gilt letterrd, 
' prioe Is. 6d., 

LEGACY to PEEL; foretdliag die pn. 
sent crisis, and showing the difllcaltiei that 
the Right Hon. Bart, would have to cootend with 
on again taking oOee, By William Couin, 
the late M.P. for Oldhan. 

COMTBIITS. 

Letter 1. What will you now do with the Houtof 
Commons f 

2. What will you do with Ireland, aod pir. 

ticularly with the Church of Ireland? 

3. WhatwiM you do with the Choich tsd 

the Dissenters in Eni^land ? 

4. On the Destructive EffecU of Funds, sod 

of Paper Money in England, Fruee, 
and America. 

5. What will you do with the Tax^ten, 

called Pensioners, SinccarisUiGruteei, 
Retired. allowance People, Ualf-pij 
People, Secret-sei vice People, and Uie 
like? 

6. What will you do with the Crown Laods, 

and with the Army, and especialir with 
regard Co the Punishments ia t^c 
Army ? 

Farewell Letter. 

Legacy to Parsons . . . 1$. 6il 

Legacy to Labourers . . • . Is. 4d 

The "diriy-souled'' (vol. 82, p. 77«,) eneaws of* 
Mr. Cobbett represent tbeae works *' out of print;" 
they are not, but are selling by hundreds. 

Published by J. Oldfield, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet- i 
street, London; and sold at the office of this 
publicatiun; by Heywood, Manchester, and al^ 
booksellexs. > 



WHY DON»T YOU BUY THE "ODD 
FELLOW?*' 

Confessedly the best of all the cheap publicstiMB. 
Publishing weekly, twenty columns of closely- 
printed matter, pritje One Penny, with a comic 
carieature by an Eminent Artist, 

THE ODD FELLOW; 
a collection of every thing instructive, iitt- 
resting, and humorous. Short, pithy, weli-told 
tales; entertaining narratives; extraoidinarytsd 
curious facts in science and literature; witty say- 
ings ; sparkling poetic gems ; lively accounts of 
all sorts of odd fellows, and funny thin^ of ereiy 
description. Also, original notices of the Londm 
Theaties, and of popular living actors ; interert- 
ing draaiatic intelligence from the best soumi, 
&c. &c. 

H. Hetherington. 126, Strand; and all book- 
sellers and newsmen in town and coimtry. 



CARLILE'S POLITI CAL 
REGISTER. 

This publication is an experiment on the publte 
mind, as to what it will at present bear in the phi- 
losophy of politics and religion, reducing both to 
the standard of physical and moral seienee, tsd 
seeking the superoession of the Tarious ftlse ssd 
shallow pretenoes of the day. 

A. Carlile, publisher. Water-lane, Flect-street, 
London ; and 220, Deansgate, Manchester. 



Publiibed for Jambs Gloysr, at Watw-liH 

Fleot-Btreet. 
/sha Cawdaibam, PSriatsr, ftu s a ss it, 7% ^ 
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No. 46 — New Series.] 



SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 16. 



[Twopence, 



Evmy purchaser of this number of '« The Fly," is entitled to an exqmsitely -executed Lithographic Print, 
which is presented gratuitously. — [A similar print with every number.] 



' The Bachelor/' 



HEHOZR of THOMAS HOI.I.OWAY, BSQ. 



This gentleman, whose name and fame has 
reached every quarter of the globe, to the re- 
motest spots where civilisation or British en- 
teq)rise has found a resting-place, was born, 
in the year 1804, at PlymouUi. His parents 
▼ere lughly respectable, and reared the sub- 
ject of our memoir in a manner well fitting 
his condition, and the position which he was 
destined to hold in society. We shall not 
linger to trace him through his scholastic days, 
but merely state that from a very early period 
be displayed an aptitude, curiosity, and judg- 
ment, which was a source of astonishment to 
neighbours, and of real heanfelt delight and 
hope to parents and relatives. 

When ten years of age he invented a kalei- 
doscope, which, though a mere toy, was deci- 
dedly superior to the one produced by the ma- 
tured judgment of Dr. Brewster, and at four- 
teen he had so far improved upon the old elec- 
trical machines of those days, as to have re- 
ceived, on velhim duly emblazoned, a vote of 
thanks, and the gold medal, from the Metro- 
politan Philosophical Society ; and for his 
theory, and practical illustration, by apparatus 
of his own invention, of shooting stars, he 
was honoiu'ed with the high compliment and 
rank of corresponding member to the French 
Academy of Science. His application to these 
stndies was only relieved by equally intense 
devotion to the languages of Europe, and an 
ardent desire to make himself fully prepared 
for a long period of travel. In fact, had not 
method, which, after all, is the only legitimate 
and royal road to learning, led to such a plan, 
it must have been adopted, for his parents be- 
came anxious for his nealth, which, fVom the 
nature of his occupations, had becomak se- 
riously and almost fatally undermined. The 
family physician suggested an early removal 
tu continental scenes and amusements, and but 
ashortthne elapsed ere the scientific student 



was in Paris, and surrounded by the most ve- 
nerated and accomplished sax>ttns of which the 
French metropolis could boast. Here his 
knowledge of the language of the country in 
which he was, and his remarkably diffident 
and unassuming tone at conversaziones, made 
him a great favourite. He seemed to have 
taken as his model that illustrious member qf 
the Magi, who, when asked, **Are you the 
wise man P*' modestly replied, ** No, I am 
only a looker after, and inquirer into, truth !** 
This feeling and deportment won him the es- 
teem of the sdUmSy and the honours of the 
palace.^ On several occasions during his resi- 
dence in Paris, he was a guest at the table of 
that monarch who, malgri all his faults and 
crimes, was any thing but a lip admirer of 
great men who were unconnected and uncon- 
taminated with politics. He might be deemed 
a princely patron of science in its most ex- 
tended sense, and Mr. Holloway possessed 
ample, and, for a young man, most nattering, 
testimonials of the approbation and esteem, as 
far as royalty is capable of such sensations, 
of the sovereign of the Tuileries. It was this 
kindness extended towards him, this warm ac- 
knowledgment of his merits, and generous 
appreciation of the scientific attainments of a 
foreigner, which fhrnished him with a general 
passport to every Court in Europe, and ena- 
bled him to possess the high privilege of entree 
to those elevated societies in many kingdom^ 
to which no wealth, rank, or station, could 
alone prove the sessame. After wandering 
through the Continent, and having been 
greeted with the warmest demonstrations of 
admiration, Mr. Holloway left Constantinople 
for Syria, and finally r^iushed Alexandria at 
the tmie that Mehemet All was struggling 
with and crushing the most deadly of the pre- 
judices of his people. After a brief stay in 
this pachaljc, and having visited, with an es- 
cort of honour, all the wonders still existing 
of former greatneas, he made up his mind to 



proceed overland to India, and thence through 
Afghanistan to Persia, and so home by way 
of Russia, when an arrival from Europe 
brought intelligence of the expedition fitting 
out under Marshal Bourmopt, and destined 
for the reduction of Algiers. Thinking that 
his influence in the French Academy, and the 
friendship with which he had been honoured 
by Charles X., would enable him to be joined 
in the Commission of Science and Learning 
which attended that expedition, he availed 
himself of the packet then on the point of 
sailing, and landed in France. He was fortu- 
nate enough to have his most sanguine expec- 
tations realised, and it was expected that his 
knowledflre of botany, mineralogy, &c., might 
be turned to the advantage of the grand na- 
tion. We all know-how the French gained 
possession of Algiers', but there are many in- 
cidents connected with it which Mr. Holloway 
could give to the world, which would both de- 
light and astoimd our readers. It is to be 
hoped that at some leisure moment he will 
favour us with the contents of his note-book^ 
and enable those who are unaware of his 
powers of observation, to form some idea of 
the peculiarly wonderful formation of his 
mind. 

But to return. After the French had be- 
came located, incursions were made by their 
garrison at Algiers into the territory of the 
Bey of Constantina, the most fearftil, power- 
ful, and warlike of the whole country. With 
a courage and devotion to the cause which he 
had espoused, perfectly incapable of compre- 
hension to those who know nothing of the at- 
tachment formed between a study and the stu- 
dent, he hazarded his person in a manner 
directly opposed to the orders of the com- 
mander-in-chief, and at complete variance 
with the usual doctrines of private safety. 
To illustrate this trait in his character we 
must digress a little, and show that a love of 
humanity and a desire to do good was aa strong 
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part of ihe pavement in front of the sculpture, 
as is done in the case of the immortal 
Shakspere at Stratford-on-Avon/ On some 
futnre occasion the hint of the great Come- 
dian will prubahly he attended to ; and yet I 
sincerely nope and trust that a long period 
will elapse hefore we are called on to pay the 
last duties of humanity to any other member 
of the family of Bums. J. M'Diarmid. 



KRETTIiY. 

In the time of the Imperial Dynasty, 
Krettlywas trumpeter iu a serviceable and 
gallant corps, called the regiment of Guides. 
At the battle of Aboukir, he gave a brilliant 
example of courage arid of that humanity which 
distinguishes' the French soldiers, and places 
them above all other soldiers in Europe. 
Hardly had Krettly, the sabre in his hand, 
began to functionner (literally to fall into the 
ranks) on the field of battle, than he heard 
the cry of "help! help! ho there!'* The 
trumpeter looked about him, and perceived 
at some distance a quarter- master of the 3rd 
Regiment of Dragoons, who, already badly 
wounded, was about to yield under the 
cimeters of a couple of Turks. 

"Ah! Savoyards,'* said he, with great in- 
dignation and wrath, " must you put two upon 
one, to try your courage ? wait I wait ! we 
have only to make the party even, to prove 
you a couple of scamps of the desert." Thus 
speaking, Kreltly had broke in upon them, 
and killed one of the Turks outright, and put 
the other to flight. The quarter-master had 
fallen from sheer exhaustion ; it was necessary 
to carry him away from the spot where they 
were exposed to the ricochet of the balls. 
Krettly therefore took hlofi up in his arms, 
threw him across his horse, and walked him 
away to the amberlance to get his wound 
drest. While waiting for his turn, he laid 
the wounded man's back to a tree, and ad- 
dressing a surgeon, who, with his coat thrown 
on the ground, and his sleeves tucked up, was 
putting his instrument case into order, begged 
of him to extract, as quickly as possible, the ball 
the dragoon had got in his breast. The doctor, 
his mind occupied no doubt with wounds of 
more importance, made no reply. " AUon$ 
citoyen Etculupe^** said Krettly, who was some- 
what skilled in mythology— what matters it, 
this man or another, they are all, every one of 

*While writing the above, my attention was di- 
rected to the following pas.sago in Mr. Washington 
Irving's interesting account of Stratford-on-Avou: 
— **A few years since, as some labourers were 
digging to make an adjoining vault, the earth cavQd 
in, so as to leave a vacant space almost like an 
arch, through which one might have reached into 
Shakspere's grave. No one, however, presumed 
to meddle with his remains, so awfully guarded 
by a malediction ; and lest any of the idle or curi- 
ous, or any collector of relics, should have been 
tempted to commit depredations, the old sexton 
kept watch over the spot for two days, until the 
fault was finished, and the aperture closed again. 
He told me he had made bold to look in at the 
hole, but could see neither coffin nor bones; 
nothing but dust. It was something^ Itkovght, to 
hat^ $een even the duet of Shakepere," 



them Frenchmen, and more or less damaged. 
I have not brought thb man from the battle 
field with life, to see him turned over with an 
ejre in your presence, like a rat of the Nile, 
lime presses, give a hand to this man.** 

'^And what would you have me do for 
him ?" said the surgeon in a tone of ill-humour, 
'* I have not so much as a morsel of linen." 

^'Parbleu, what signifies- that," rejoined 
Krettly, already disgusted at the want of feel- 
ing evinced by the surgeon towards the 
wounded, ** I will supply you with what will 
soon make you some lint," and seizing one of 
the shirt sleeves of the surgeon, he tore it off 
and presented it to him — adding very com- 
posedly, ^Uhat will serve as a bandage; if 
one*s not enough, I will take ofif the other to 
make you a dressing." 
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The surgeon made furious was about to re- 

y in no measured terms, when a shot of 
leavy calibre, fired by the Turco-E^g^uh 
squadron, came bounding at the foot of 2 
palm tree, covering them with a cloud of sand, 
and lodged in the body of a Turk, who vas 
lying at length, a few yards from thence. 

** Excuses,'' said Krettly, pointing to the - 
body of the Tiirk horribly mutilated, "That 
parishioner there makes no con^laint of hi> 
lodger who has just entered upon him so hru- 
tally!!" 

After having dressed the dragoon, the sur- 
geon and Krettly together put him under 
shelter from the bullets, and the latter mount- 
ing his horse rode off to his regiment. 

F. E. 
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WfiBER*8 LAST TBOUOBT8. 

Fm bending o'er a stranger's hearth 

Alone m my decay, 
My childhood's home, my father land 

Is (Dstant &r away ; 
I strive to chase the gloomy ^ef 

Which ^darkens o'er my mmd, 
When I i^scall the cloudless hopes 

lliat I have left behind. 

Oh, painfully and wearily, 

Unbidden tears will start, 
Sad thoughts like these fling ^Bscord o'er, 

llie music of my heart : 
Some light and lovelv melody 

Now rushes to my brain, 
Enlivening my solitude, 

And cheering me again. 

Ah ! my home, my home, my absent Mends, 

These damp my moment's mirth ; ^ * 

My pulse grows weak, my half-formed smile 

Is withered in its birth ; 
I cannot throw from off mv soul 

Its preying load of grief. 
Some plaintive strain may ease its weight,* 

And grant a short relief. 

But transient is my spirifs calm 

As slumbers on the lake, 
Whose rest a single falling leaf 

Will agitate, and wake. 
The strangers have been kind to me. 

And I have pressed their hand ; 
I pray to live that I may die 

In my own native land. 

Farewell to all whom I have left, 

I quit ye with a sigh. 
Farewell, my stream of life ebbs fast. 

Its source is nearly dry 
Tm bending o'er a stranger's hearth 

Alone in my decay, 
My childhood's home, my father land, 

is dbtant far away. 



BPISODB, 

DUBINO THB TR0CBLB8 OF THE 28tH AND 
29tU of JULY. 



** The nightmare life in death, 
That thicks meo's blood with orild I" 

Ten days after this occurrence, which the 
RevoluUon of July even had not made me 
forget, I was reflecting alpne on those two 
rare qualities in a soldier — modest heroism, 
and disinterestedness ; and among all the gal- 
lant men that have loved power solely for the 
good of their countr^^ my thoughts rested at 
length on the bra?e Captain Renaud ; when at 
the moment a man of tall suture entered, 
wrapped in a lam cloak, that seemingly had 
done good service for the owner, and was 
much the worse for wear. By his grey mous- 
tache, and a deep scar impressed on his 
bronzed visage, I recognised a grenadier of 
his company, and my intimacy wiui this officer 
being of some standing, my first question was 
tu ask if Captain Renaud was still with 
them, and by the gesture of the brave man I 
could presently see that some misfortune ha<l 
happened. He sat down, dried his forehead, 
and when he bad collected himself, with some 
care, but shortly, be related what follows : — 

During the two days, the 28th and 29th of 
July, Captain Renaud did nothing besidea 
marching \p column along the streets, at the 
head of his grenadiers. He placed himself in 
front of the first section of his company, 
andwent on calmly through a shower of 
stones and shot, which were propelled in- 
discriminately from houses, balconies, and 
windows. When he stopped, it was only to 
close up the ranks, opened by those who fell, 
and to see if his glides on the left kept their 
distance, and covered their file leaders: he 
had not even unsheathed his sword, but 
marched with his cane in his hand. His or- 

iders at first were unplicitly obeyed, but whe- 
ther the aides*de-camp were killed en routes 



or whether the chief of the staff had not sent 
them, he was left during the night of the 28th 
to the 29th on the Place de la Bastille, with 
no other instructions than to retire upon St. 
Cloud, and destroy the barricadoes in his way, 
all which he did without firing a shot. Ar- 
rived at the bridge of J6na, he halted, and 
called over the roll of his company. He lost 
fewer people than any other regiment of 
Guards that had been deUched, and his men 
were also much less fatigued. He had Uie 
art cl givinff them rest at convenient times, 
and^ the shade during those scorching daya, 
and of making lout provisions for them in 
those deserted barracks vacated in haste, 
which the eneroy*s houses refused to snpply 
him with. The appearance simply of hia 
company was such that every barricado in his 
road was deserted, and he bad only the trouble 
to raze them. Then it was, that, standing on 
the bridge of J^na, covered with dust ahd 
shaking his feet, he looked towards the bar- 
riers, to see if any obstacle opposed itself to 
his movmgon, giving direetton for some scouts 
at the same time to be sent forward. There 
was not at that moment a single person, in the 
Champs de Mars, except two masons, who ap- 
peared asleep laying along on their bellies, 
and a youth of 14, with a childish air, who 
was walking barefoot playing the castanets 
with two bits of broken delf. He loitered 
from time to time on the parapet of the bridge, 
now looking vacantly below, and then again 
came playing on, nearly to the spot where 
Captain Renaud stood. (Our captain at this 
time was pointing out the heights of Passy 
with his cane.) The boy still approaching 
nearer, looked at him with open eyes as in 
astonishment, and drawing from his jacket « 
small horse pistol, held it with both hands, 
directing it towards the Captain*s breast. 
Ttie latter turned off the muzzle of the piece 
with his cane,. which going off at the instant, 
the ball lodged in the upper part of his thigh* 
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The CapUia fell oil the moneBt, without 
speaUng t word, and looked seemingly in pity 
upon this singular enemy. He saw the youth 
still holding the pistol in both han^, fright- 
ened fo death at what he had done. The gre- 

, nadiert at this time were resting in silenct 
upon their gun barrels, they n^t having 
delved fd raise a hand, or make a movement 
against this (petit dr&Uj young madcap. Some 
raised np the Captain, others contented them- 
•elyeswlth taking the culprit by the arm be- 
fore htm he had wounded. Hereupon the lad 
burst into tears, and when he saw the blood 
flow in a stream upon the white trouser of 
the OaptaiD, he was overcome with alarm at 
the butchery, and fainted. Ther tore them 
off, the man and boy, to a small house near 
Passy, where they both were when I left. 

. Xheeolumn headed by the lieutenant had now 
inarched on its route to St. Cloud, and two 
grenadiers hayinp^ thrown off their uniforms, 
hid stidd behind in this friendly house to give 

, fs^btance to their old commander. One of 
them (he who related the story) had got em- 
ploypoeat as a working ^mith at Paris, the 
other as a sword cutler; both these men 
brought their earnings to the Captain, and in 
tbie way supplied him with ril things needful 
^p to thisr day. The limb of the unfortunate 

feotleman had been amputated from the first, 
ut the fever ran high, and was of bad cha- 
racter, ^nd fearing it might still increase, he 
had. sent for me. 

There wa9 no time, I found, to lose, so I set 
off at once with the worthy fellow who had 
made the recital, bis eyes filled with tears, and 
his yoiee tremulous with emotion ; still wiih- 
Qiit murmuring, without rancour, no abuse, 
and without accusation ; contentiuff himself 
with merely saving *' (Test un ^rana malheur 
ppur nous /*' It is a heavy loss for us soldiers. 
fThe narrative here breaks off abruptly, 
and all I have been able to learn of this brave 
man*8 story, is, that he recovered from the 
effects of his serious iniury, which fbr a time 
threatened \\u life ; and with a modest pension 
froni the present government, left the srmy, 
and now cultivates the arts of peace and eon- 
eord, with that seal and alacrity whioh marked 
the Vigour and devoledness of his long military 
life] F. E. 

THB UZiY. 

The lily, a delicate lady 

Wbo sat under her green parasoL 

THB BSTRTIiB. 



THE ILY. 



THB WEMMAMTaX 0« BHaiMUID. 



^ra^n as Hope, before it brieves 
u^er tlhe lost and broken-hearted. 
All with which its youth has parted. 

L. E. T. 



WOMAN. 

7VL0H THB FRBMCH. 



Be laid bim down to sleep, and from bis side 
A woman in her magic beauty rose ; 
Dazzled and charm'd, he called the beauty 

bride. 
And hkfirat ileep became bis last r^Q$e, 



The peasantry of England, 
-. The merry hearts and free ; 
The sword may boast a braver b^ndg 

But give the scythe to met 
Oive me the fhme of indtutiry, 

Worth all your classic tomes ! 
God guard the English peasantry. 

And grant them happy homes 1 

The sinews of old Englapd 1 

The bulwarks of the soil I 
How much we owe each manly hand. 

Thus fearless of its toil I 
Oh, he' who loves the harvest frsei 

Will sing, wherever he roams, 
God bless the English peasantry, 

And give them happy homes \ 

God speed the plough of England ! 

We*ll bail it with. three cheers; 
And here*s to those who labour planned. 

The all which life endears. 
May still the wealth of husbandry 

Be seen where *er man roams— 
A cheer fbr £ngland*s peasantry, 

God send them happy homes 1 



A DUBXi BT HZ8TAKB. 

A Russian officer, M. le Comte de Rosma* 
nof, greatly resembles another officer, whose 
name is nearly the same, the Count' Rom anoi. 
Not long since, going out of the theatre in 
Gefmany, the first gentleman was elbowed by 
a French officer, who told him he waited for 
him impatiently, naming the hour and a ren- 
dezvous. The count who at this time had a 
lady on his arm, imagined it was an affair 
with some jeaiotis rival ; and after seeing the 
fair one home, he repaired to give satisfaction 
to his agressor, who at the first pass infiicted 
a somewhat serious perforation. " Before re* 
newing the comba,t** said the Russian officer, 
^Ms it allowed me to ask, with whom I have 
the honour to be engaged, and what are the 
wrongs 1 expiate without knowing them?'* 
You cannot be ignorant of them, M. de Ro- 
manof.*' ** Ek Afe/nstrtir, why did not you 
explain yourself sooner ? Komanof left 
yesterday, for Warsaw.*' ** Ma foif I must 
set off tomorrow, to give him the coup tT^ce, 
you have just received by mistake.'* F. £. 



NAPOUBOM*8 TBNA0X0U8 MEMORY. 



This organization, these immense prepara- 
tions (for the Russian wsr), were terminated 
about the month of February, 1812. I had 
neyeral times written from the dictation of the 
Emperor ; and I had occasion to admire his 
inconceivable memory, and the preciUon with 
which, without having recourse to the lists, 
he bore in mind the effective fbrce of the 
several corps, in order to di^termine the means 
of raising them to the complete war establish- 
ment, according to iheir wants. 

One day, having laid before him a general 
table which he had desired me to give him, and 
which he lao thruugh very rapidly, he dic- 
tated a distribution of conscripts, founded on 
this statement, of the efieetiye force of all the 



Q0rp9«f:t|i9 ffiByt^thont once herititiog, 
and stated the actual force of each of thecorpi, 
and their position. He walked rapidly op 
and down, or stood still before the window of 
his oabinet. He dictated with such rapiditj 
that I had scsrcely time to set down the fignm 
clearly, and to indicate by abbreviations tin 
notes which he added. For full half an hov 
I had not been able to take my eyes from tlie 
paper on which I wrote. ( bad no doubt bat 
that he hpd before hiip the general table vhidi 
I had given him ; and when he paused t 
moment, and I was able to look at bim, be 
perceived and laughed at my surpiii^. <*Yoa 
thought,*' said he, 'Uhat I was reading jonr 
table. I don't want it ; I know it all b? heart. 
Let us go on." — Count Dumas' Mmoiri if 
his Own Time, 

THB FOBTfS BBECHSN XS££. 



(Concluded from pagt 178 J 

In the garden at Ardwall, there is & maf(. 
nificent beechen tree, the age of whicb caa 
only be guessed at. An hundred years ago, 
beech was little known in the South of Seot- 
land, and It was not until about the middle of 
the eighteenth century that tbe proprieton of 
land became, sensible of the many useful pn)< 
perties of this excellent species of timber. 
In ship-buildiog It is found to be of the 
greatest use, it Is well adapted for the aill- 
wright*s purposes, and in point of durability 
almost rivals the oak itself, if kept contku. 
ously in the same state— that is, constaEtly 
dry, or constantly wet. Beautiful specimeni 
of this wood abound on the Earl of Stair's 

f'ounds at Culhom and Castle- Kennedy ; and 
have been informed that still finer ooesare 
niet with at Ba^gally, the property of Mr. 
M'Kie, and mure particularly in the vale of 
Palnure, the soil of which was so long prowr- 
bial for its sylvap properties, that it exhibited 
an almost '* boundless contiguity of shade.*' 

From the best .information i have bees able 
tp obtain, it.seems probable that the oldest of 
these beeches have alternately greened and 
withered for a century or more, and perbapi 
an equal period has elapsed since the one at 
Ardwall was found merely a tiny sapling id a 
spot which it now, to a very ^eat extCDt, 
covers and incommodes with its expaosiTe 
shade. Be this as it may, it is certainly ooe 
of the goodliest trees of the kind that ew 
spread its ample boughs around, to mitigate 
alike the summer's heat and winter's cold, and 
in some respects is worthy to represent or 
stand as the patriarch of the whole tribe. Iti 
height, I understand, is above furty feet; asd, 
what is a great deal more remarkable, its 
branches, which are very nearly circular, and 
form one of the most delightful amuogs 
imaginable, measure in circumference up* 
wards of 180 feet. A tree so stalely, and 
which, of course, yields no fruit, must be felt 
as rather cumbrous in a garden, by those who 
have no feeling for the picturesque ; and ac- 
cordingly, in the year 1800, the gardeoerat 
Ardwall, David Mason, exerting ail his elo* 
quence in libelling an object, the roots asd 
branches of whicb were aHke banefuMlM 
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first by exiiaiistiiiff Ae 90!!, tod hftmpeiiag 
the spade ; and tke second » by acting as $ 
huge wafterlng-pao, and distiUiog rain and 
dew to an extent that was felt to be altogether 
intolerable. As tho man iras qnile in earnest, 
and had reason on his side, his master, though 
relnetantly, listened to his petition, and signed 
the tree's death-warrant A few days snbse- 
qaent to this, the ladies of Sir William Rich- 
ardson's famUy, who thirty years ago resided 
at Ardwall, weiie Tuited by their neighbours 
the Misses Maxwell, of Cia*doness, and while 
the whole party were walking in the garden, 
and commenting on the oeauties of the 
heecheu tree, ^, M'Culloch informed them 
that it had been found cumbersome, and was 
just about to be cut down. The ladies were 
astonished to hear him say so, and exerted all 
their eloauence to dissuade him from a deed 
which in their eyes seemed a species of petite 
if not of high treason against the majesty of 
nature, A cause which Is pleaded by the 
young and the fair, cannot be said to suffer 
from the chsracter of its adTocates, and so 
many ailments were used, and appeals made 
to the sensibility of the lord of the manor, 
thst he, perhaps, began to feel like the poet 
Shenstone, 

" For he ne'er could be true, she ayerred. 
That could rob a poor bird of its young ; 

And I loTed her more when I heard 
Such tenderness fall from her tongue." 

A respite was granted in the first instance, and 
shortfy afterwards the highest poetic genius in 
the land was willingly exerted to avert the fate 
of the doomed tree. Among the party in the 
garden, there was a young lady, governess to 
the Misses Maxwell, and sister to the author 
of the <* Pleasures of Hope ;*' and as she too 
was an admirer of the works of nature, she 
immediately wrote to her brother, related 
what was intended, and implored him to pen a 
petition in favour of the beechen tree. The 
poet complied, and almost immediately trans- 
mitted to Mr. M'Culloch the original copy of 
the following verses. But the hand- writing 
was so cramp or hurried, that the latter found 
it difficult to dccypher them, and it was not 
until the poem had appeared in the periodicals, 
and was aamired and commended for its sim- 
plicity and sweetness, that he became aware 
of the mental calibre of his anonymous cor- 
respondent. The tree, however, was saved, 
and from its connexion with the poem became 
an object of greater interest than ever. To 
strengthen the association, the verses were 
engjaved on a brass plate ; copies, too, were 
printed for private aistribution, and a note 
appended by Mr. M^Culloch, detailing very 
briefly the burden of the present rambling tale, 
and concluding with the following manly sen- 
tence:— ''Although the tree cannot be so 
lasting as the fame of him who composed its 
poetic, pathetic, and beautiful prayer, never- 
theless, the present owner hereby fervently 
solicits his successors to let their tenderness 
and taste be marked, by giving a life-rent 
lease to thu magnificent plant ; or to ' spare 
this little spot,' until the ruthless hand of Time, 
which sparsth nut either m^ or thing*, may 



terminate the existeneeof ^ BeeeihenlVee.'* 

THB BBBCH mBS's PBTITION. 

Oh 1 leave this barren spot to me I 
Spare, woodman, spare the Beechen Tree I 
Tnough bush or flow'ret never grow 
My dark, unwarming shade below— 
Nor summer bud penhme the dew 
Of rosy blush, or yellow hue— 
Nor fruits of autumn, blossom-bom. 
My green and glossy leaves adorn—' 
Nor murmVing tribes from me derive 
Th* ambrosial amber of the hive-— 
Yet leave this barren spot to me; 
Spare, woodman^ spare the Beechen 'Aree ! 

Thrice twenty summers I have seen 
The sky grow bright, the forest green ; 
And many a wintery wind have stood 
In bloomless, fruitless solitude, 
Since childhood, in my rustling bower. 
First spent its sweet and sportive hour; 
Since youthful lovers, in my shade. 
Their vows of truth and rapture made. 
And on my trunk's surviring frame 
Carv'd many a long- forgotten name. 
Oh I by the sighs of gentle sound, 
First breathed upon Uiis sacred nround-^ 
By all that Love hath whisper'd here. 
Or Beauty heird with ravisVd ear, 
As love's own altar honour me— 
Spare, woodman, spare the Beechen Tree 1 

J. M'DlABMID* 
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BT MRS. POSTANS. 

The tomb of the roval prisoner has been 
frequentlv described, but the philosophy of 
this lovely spot (if the idea nuy be allowed 
me) can be acquired only by personal visit. 
Its situation is exquisitely beautiful, and un- 
like, in its sequestered stillness, any other 
portion of this picturesque island. 

When the agony of perturbed feelings 

Eressed too heavuy upon the exiled Emperor*s 
eart, he was wont to retire among the cypress 
shades of this quiet dell, and with his eagle 
eye fixed upon the world of waters endeavour 
to regain his mental equilibrium. Beneath 
this chosen soil does the frame now repose, 
once agitated by a higher and more ambitious 
spirit than ever ruffled the feverish world of 
human aspiration, and the bare and nearly 
leafless willows wave slowly over a monumen- 
tal stone, ungraven even by a word to chro- 
nicle who rests beneath. The long grass 
waves in rank luxuriance around the grave, 
and a hedge of gay geraniums shades the cool 
spring, from which the Emperor is said to have 
loved to drink, after his varving walk over the 
exposed and sunny paths which separated him 
from Long wood. 'Tis a lovely spot, and the 
very breese seems to visit it with gentleness, 
as if fearing to disturb the silence of the hero's 
rest. Green slopes are fathered round it, and 
the sunbeams fall with flickering dimness 
through the shades of the cypress boughs, 
which bend towards the dell ; while every 
tree, and branch, and flower, every undulat- 
ing variation of the verdure-dad earth, every 



graoefnl fibre of the ben^&ig willows, afford 
fresh combinations for rich and beautiM 
effecU. The philosopher mi^ht, at that 
simple grave, lay up a store of wisdom for 
himself, and the poet would feel a chord of 
enthusiasm awakened, inspbing him with 
many bright and gentle thoughts. Yet none 
among them all, even the greatest patriot who 
glories in the supremacy of England's power, 
could stand by that simple slab, without ex- 
periencing an emotion of saddening sympathy, 
which, however his political opmions may 
condemn him, will exert its softening influ- 
ence, even among other and tax distant scenes. 
At the head of the tomb a small geranium yet 
lives, originallv planted by the hand of Ma- 
dame Bertrand ; but its leaves look withered 
and sapless, and the buds fall ere they gain 
Vigour to swell into a maturity of bloom. An 
old Serjeant, in charge of the tomb, acts as 
cicerone to visitors, and with the garrulity of 
age employed on a favourite and familiar sub- 
ject, he loves to dwell on the peculiarities of 
the Emperor's habits and appearance, a theme 
which commonly finds ready and faiterested 
auditors. 

The direct distance firom James Town to 

Longwood is not more than a mile and a half; 
but a wild and almost impassable valley inter- 
venes, opening to the sea,, and running inland 
for about two miles, when it suddenly termi- 
nates at the distance of about one mile and a 
quarter firom the latter place. At the extreme 
end of the valley, and sheltered by the high 
groimds that rise above it in the form of in 
amphitheatre, is the narrow bed were Napo- 
leon sleeps. 

'* Is the spot marked with no collostallmst, 
Or eolumn tropUed from triumphal show t 
—None V* 

The grave is nearly east and west, and marked 
by tlvee rough flags, about three feet and a 
half by two each, pkced side by side on a level 
with the turf, which, alas for human glory, 
were taken up from the kitchen floor of the 
new house; these, together with a margin, 
about one foot and a half in breadth, are en- 
closed with a plain iron railing, about foUr 
feet in height, at the south-west comer of 
which, and at the distance of four or five feet, 
grows a drooping willow : it is at present in a 
state of decay, and could never have been a 
fine specimen of its kind, but i) adds much to 
tha romantic ^loom of the scene ; for its trunk 
inclines until it seems to rest on the railing, 
while its branches hang weepingly over the 
grave, and envelope it in a sombre shade. At 
the west side of the palisade, and close to it, 
is the little spring, whose refreshing influence 
made this spot the favourite retreat of Napo- 
leon during the summers of his detention : its 
waters are pure as ciystal, and cold as ice, and 
every visitor, whether thirsty or not, is ex- 
pected to take a draught of them, for which 
purpose several tumbfers are alwys kept in 
readiness. — United Service Journal. 

Those only deserve a monument who do not 
need one ; that is, who have raised themselves 
a monument in the minds and memories of 
men.— Hoslftll. 



198 



BONO. 



Adieu ! the tie is broken. 
And each fiury dream is fled ; 

Farewellto hope*s bright floirors, 
They are trampled on, and dead. 

Yes, crushed and blighted wantonly^ 
By her whose every glance 

My heart would fondly treasure, 
In love's deep and fervent trance, 

For her, for whom 'twould be my pride 

To sufler grief and pain. 
That care may never cloud her brow, 

Nor wish be form'd in vain. 

But that is past, and though the pang 

Weiyh heavy on my heart, 
I hide It 'neath a scornful smile, 
. Whilst we for ever part. 

And I will roam amidst the gay. 
From whom all care is sped ; 

Nor shall they know that every hope 
Is trampled on, and dead. 

Agnes. 



RVZNB OF SPARTA AND ATHXN8. 



It b not in the first moments of strong emo- 
tion that we . can analyse our sentiments, or 
. feel most deeply the joy they inspire. I ap- 
. proaohed Athens with a species of delight that 
took from me all power of reflection ; yet the 
feeling was totally different from that which I 
. had experienced at the first view of Lacedse- 
. mon. Spsrta and Athens have preserved their 
distinctive characters even in their ruins : 
those of the first are grave, mournful, and so- 
litary ; those of the second are joyous, spark- 
ling, and.' peopled. On beholding the country 
'of Ljcurgus, every thought becomes serious, 
digmfied, and profound — the mind expands, 
and is at once elevated and enlarged, but at 
. sight of the city of Solon we are enchanted 
: bv the evidences of genius which give us the 
. idea of man almost perfected as an intelligent 
and immortal being. At Athens the highest 
sentiments of our nature are blended with 
' something elegant and refined, which they 
wanted at Sparta. Patriotism among the 
Athenians was not a blind insthict, but an en- 
. lightened sentiment, founded upon that love 
. for the beautiful, which the very sky above 
them had so liberally imparted : in short, on 
passing from the ruins of Sparta to those of 
Athens, I felt that I should wish to die with 
Leopidas, but to live with Pericles. — Chateau- 
briand. 
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My maiden name, my maiden name, 
How very much I was to blame. 
In giving up a single life. 
For one with everj' sorrow rife. 
To leave each pleasant scene of mirth. 
The tranquil home the cheerful hearth, 
A gentle sister's tuneful voire 
That bade each heart around rejoice. 
And every passing joy that came, 
When I possessea a maiden name. 
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BBAXIT7 OF PStHMIAN WOMBN. 

Berlin isconeideired one of the cities of Ger- 
many most celebrated for female beauty. The 
ladies are, literally speaking, fair, and pecu- 
liarly hapny in the elegance of. their figures. 
They walk with much feminine grace, and 
are, above all, esteemed the most literary, 
talented, and high-bred of the German 
women. I had one day the accidental good 
fortune to see one of these beUes standing 
opposite to the most faultless and beautiftS 
creation of art which adorns the picture gal- 
lery;* and so eaual were the riv^ claims to 
admiration of the animate and the inanimate 
beauty, that it would have been d^cult to de- 
cide on which to bestow the pabn, had not the 
former, possibly imagining the comparison 
that could not fail to be made, been piqued 
into. assuming her prettiest smile, and the Vic-i 
^ory was then no longer doubtful. 



OF OAR PINAL DtTBOII. 

This famous prelate had a stewud vlioii 
roguery noon . many oeeasioos he had di|. 
covered, when the first of the year initcd, 
instead of making, hun tbecnitomanr preieat, 
like the other domestics, the earduniceiitated 
himself by^.saying to hhn, M Now, sir, go joo 
way, I give you wBat yon have robbed on of 
The steward mad&his bow in token of tteda, 
and retired, highly delighted. F. £. 



A SAIIiOk'B IiOVa. 



You have my' birthright; 
And for the rest, who can as|nre to more 
Than a true heart for ever blent with his- 
Blcssings when absent, welcome when retura'd, 
His merry bark with England's flag to cron 

her, 
Fame for his hopes, and honour in his come. 
BcLWEB*s ** Sba. Caftais." 
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THB BZiEPHANT. 



The elephant, as every boy knows, is the 
most lordly quadruped that ranges the forest. 
His bulk is enormous— his strength prodi- 
gious—his sagacity equal to his other powers. 
Even the lion shuns his approach, or at least 
never courts the open combat; in the wide 
range of the animal creation he owns only one 
superior : and it is man alone that renders the 
balky elephant useful in peace, and formidable 
in war ; that inures him to the burden, and 
breaks him to the yoke. In his native wilds 
he is fearful to look upon ;' reclaimed and do- 
mesticated, he becomes a faithful and attached 
friend— defending to the uttermost those who 
cherish and treat him kindly, and performing 
the most various domestic offices, down al- 
most to the drudgery of a hewer of wood, and 
a drawer of water. A herd of elephanta 
grazing in their native pastures is undoubtedly 
one of the sublimest sights in the world, 
though it is one few can ever witness ; and, 
before the invention of gunpowder, their rush 
in war must hav^ been terri6c and appalling 
beyond expression. Yet such is the power of 
mind over matter, that even the ** untutored 
Indian" leads the elephant forth with as much 
confidence as if he were a little child ; and 
well may we admire the wisdom of the Crea- 
tor, and the provisions of the charter granted 
to Adam in the garden of Edeo, when we see 
an animal so gigantic yielding to a being phy- 
sically so insignificant. 

Many singular anecdotes are recorded of 
the elephant, which are too well known to be 
recapitulated here. I am enabled, however, 
to add to the number, and shall do so as 
plainly and briefly as possible. Not many 
years ago, an Edinburgh gentleman went to 
visit an elephant and the other inmates of a 
travelling menagerie, and as he wished to test 
he luting powers of the former, he threw him 



a sixpence, which fell near the wall of his 
wooden domicile, and beyond the utmost reach 
of his proboscis. The huge animal observed 
what was going forward, and after various in- 
effectual attempts to reach the piece of money, 
snorted loudly against the wall, or, in other 
words, emitted such a gush of breath, that the 
sixpence was moved and blown nearer the one 
moment, and the next raised and deposited in 
a place where few would venture to break 
through and steal. This dexterous feat, on 
the part of the elephant, surprised the specta- 
tors far beyond all his other tricks, and it was 
generally admitted that philosophy itself could 
not have gone farther in compassing its ends 
by the most direct means. Indeed, the gen- 
tleman who related the circumstance appealed 
to it as a striking proof of the doctrine, that 
it is impossible in many cases to say where 
instinct ends and reason begins, and that these 
qualities approximate, and run into one an- 
other so nearly, that we may well say of them, 

"But thin partitions do their bounds divide.*' 

In the autobiography of Mr. Lindley 
Murray; published in 1826, a passage occurs, 
from which it appears that one of the clearest 
heads that ever engaged in the business of 
analysis, had been well nigh cracked, some 60 
years ago, by a singular agent, and for a small 
offence. In the year 177U he visited the ele- 
phants at the Queen*s Palace, Buckingham, 
and from whatever motive ventured to with- 
draw with his cane a portion of the hay which 
one of them had been collecting with his pro- 
boscis on the floor. Thb little affront offend- 
ed the sagacious animal highly; the keeper 
remarked that he would never forget it, and it 
was obvious, from the rapid convolutions of 
his trunk, that he only wanted an opportunity 
to avenge the misappropriation of his property 
on the spot. The grammarian, however, kept 
out of his way, and probably thought no more 
of the matter, until he chanced to revisit the 



same place, after an absence of several weeks. 
On this occasion a number of other persons 
were present, but of the whole the elephant 
instantly singled out his old enemy, and aimed 
a desperate blow at his head, which, fortu- 
nately for the world, neither proved mortal, 
nor took effect. Mr. Murray was astonished, 
as well he might, and deduced an excellent 
morad from the circumstance, which it may be 
proper to give in his own words : — ** This in- 
cident made some impression on me ; and 
perhaps contributed to subdue a curiosity 
which could not be gratified but at the expense 
of the feelings of others.*' 

But though every quadruped of the same 
kind may possess equal powers of memory, 
they are not all equally revengeful : with 
them as with ourselves, the passion of anger 
is modified by circumstances, and the follow- 
ing facts, which I communicate on the autho- 
rity of an eye-witness (Mr. Hewetson, of 
Kirkcudbright), ^ far to prove that they are 
capable of discnminating between persona 
worthy and unworthy of their notice. Mr. 
H., when in Dublin some years ago, went to 
see a huge elephant, which the owner was ex- 
hibiting in a wooden house, near one of the 
quays. To amuse the company, the giant 
quadruped performed, as usual, a number of 
tricks, such as kneeling and rising at the word 
of command, and hoisting over the rails of 
his den a bucketful of water, without spilling 
a single drop of it ; and my friend,^ while exa- 
mining, with the eye of an anatomist, the sui- 
gtilar conformation of the animal, observed a 
little boy, who was doing every thing he could 
to annoy him. But though the pranks the 
urchin played were sufficiently insulting, the 
lordly brute remained calm, and appeared to 
take no notice of them ; still he observed what 
was passing, and seizing his opportunity pro- 
jected his trunk, snatched the cap from the 
boy's head, turned half round* snorted loudly, 
and in a word acted his part so well, that 
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ereiy one present believed he had Firattowcd 
it. The offender looked exceedingly blank, 
and while scratching his head seemed to re- 
gret not a little that .the best part of his dress 
should have gone oh such a thankless errand. 
The elephant, on the other hand, appeared to 
enjoy the joke highly ; for some minutes he 
looked the ver^ picture of an arch humourist ; 
and JQSt as his visitors were about to retire, 
he drew the missing cap from its hiding-place, 
and flung it with sucb an air in the boy*s face, 
that the lau^^h became loud and universal. 
Indeed this aing^ar instance of sagacity ez- 
<ated far more admiration than all the tricks 
the showman had taught his -African protege ; 
and, as In the case already alluded to, the 
company, one and all, admitted that human 
reason could not have gone farther in repress- 
ing impertinence, by a mode of punishment 
at once so appropriate and indicative of the 
lelative strength and weakness of the parties. 

In the year 1822, a most interesting work 
appeared, entitled *^ Sketches of the Field 
Sports of India.'* The author. Dr. D. John- 
son, appears to have looked about him with 
the eye of a naturalist ; and though my ob- 
ject in the present work is originality, such as 
It is, I cannot resist quoting the following 
highly characteristic anecdotes of the elephant. 

** An elephant belonging to Mr. Boddam, of 
the Bengal civil service, at Gyah, used every 
day to pass over a small bridge leading from 
his master's house into the town of Gyah ; he 
one day refused to go over it, and t was with 
great difficulty, by ^orin^ him most cruelly 
with the Hunkoss Tiron instrument) that the 
Mahout (driver; could get him to venture on 
the bridge, the strength of which he first tried 
with his trunk, showing clearly that he sus- 
pected that it was not sufficiently strong ; at 
last he went on, and before he could g^t over 
the bridge gave way, and they were precipi- 
tated into the ditch, which killed the driver, 
and considerably injured the elephant. It is 
reasonable to suppose the elephant must have 
perceived its feeble state when he last passed 
over it. It is a well known fact, that ele- 
phants win seldom or ever go over strange 
bridges, without first trying with their trunks 
if they be sufficiently strong to bear their 
weight, nor will they ever go into a boat with- 
out doing the same. 

** I had a remarkably quiet and docDe ele- 
phant, which one day came home loaded with 
oranches of trees fur provender, followed by a 
number of villagers, calling for mercy (their 
usual cry when 111 used) ; complaining that 
the Mahout had stolen a kid from them, and 
that it was then on the elephant, under the 
branches of the trees. The Mahout took an 
opportunity of decamping into the village and 
hiding himself. I ordered the elephant to be 
unloaded, and was surprised to see that he 
would not allow any person to come near to 
him, when at all other times he was perfectly 
tractable and obedient. Combining all the 
drcumstanccs, I was convinced that the Ma- 
hout was guilty, and, to get rid of the noise, 
I recompensed the people for the loss of their 
kid. As soon as they were gone away, the 
elephant allowed himself to be unloaded, and 



the kid was found under the branches, as de- 
scribed b;^ the people. I learnt from my Sar- 
car that similar complaints had been made to 
him before, and that the rascal of a Mahout 
made it a practice to ride the elephant into the 
midst of a nerd of goats, and had taught him to 
pick up any of the young ones he durected^ ; 
he had also accustomed him to steal their 
pumpions and other vegetables that grew 
against the inside of their fences like French 
beans, which could only ba reached by an 
elephant. He was the best Mahout I ever 
knew, but so great a rogue that I was obliged 
to discharge lum. 

" The very day that he left my serviwe, the 
elephanfs eyes were closed, which he did not 
open again in less than a fortnight, when it 
was discovered that he was blind. Two small 
eschars, one in each eye, were visible, which 
indicated pretty strongly that he had been 
made blind by some sharp instrument, most 
probably by a heated needle. The suspicion 
was very strong against the former keeper, of 
whom I never heard any thing after. The 
elephant I frequently rode on, shooting, for 
many years after this, through heavy covers, 
intersected with ravines, rivers, and over 
hollow and uneven ground, and he scarcely 
ever made a false step with me, and never 
once tumbled. He used to touch the ground 
with hb trunk on every spot where his feet 
were to be placed, and in so light and quick a 
manner as scarcely to be perceived. The 
Mahout would often make him remove large 
stones, lumps of earth or timber, out of his 
way, frequently climb up and down banks that 
no horse could get over ; he would also occa- 
sionally break off branches of trees that were 
in the way of the Howdah, to enable them to 

pass." J. M^DlARMID. 



THB XtONB 8PIBIT. 



Love is a gentler lord to some 

Than it hath been to me — 
My hopes, frail barks, have all been wreck'd 

Upon its stormiest sea : 
And now my pining spirit lives 

Upon its memory ! 

II. 
In happy days, in days of mirth. 
When laughter had a joyous birth. 
My heatt beat quick and wild, 
But then— what heart can well be sad 
In youth — ^when every pulse is glad. 
And sweet thuughts live in beauty clad ! 
I was a little child ! 

III. 

I had no friends to care for me. 

No father and no mother ; 
An early death had borne away 

My sister and my brother : 
And flowers had covered all their graves 

£fe I could Ibp their names. 
On those with whom I lived and moved, 

I had no kindred claims I 
I had not dreamt of love or hate. 

When first I braved an orphan's fate ! 



IV. 

And thus I lived from Tear to year; 

I do not think I shed a tear— 
Until at last my heart poured oat 

Its fertile stream of love — 
That flowed on all things beautiful 

Below — around — above^ 
From Heaven, where dwelt themighty 6 od 
Down to the earth, whose soil I trod ! 

V. 
My childhood passed, the light of youth 

Sat smiling on my brow ; 
I stood on manhood s threshold then; 

Fm in its dwelling now ! 
And though it is a £>U8e of pain, 

I cannot wander back again ! 

VI. 
When manhood came I did not ceise 

To love the trees and flowers, 
And all the glorious things that be 
In earth, and air, and sky, and sea. 

That we call ours ! 
But though my soul could still be gay 
Upon a sunny summer day. 
And feel the same sweet wild delight 
In commune with the silent night^ 
There seemed a vacuum in my heart. 

That not all this could fill ; 
As though some pulse had lingered there, 

That longed to leap and thnll ; 
A spirit in its living depths, 

Unfathomed, unexplored ; 
A priest, with golden gifts — ^but not 

The altar He adored ! 

VII. 
I went into the busy world, 

To wake this sleeping fount, 
But still the void was all unfilled, 

The love- blood would not mount ! 
Amid a crowd of living men 

I only seemed a stone ; 
Circled of langhmg thousanda^sdll 

The orphan was— alone ! 

VIII. 
At last there came a light, that flashed 

Upon my heart and brain — 
A light that having vanished now, 

Can never burn again ; 
And reason's chords are nearly rent 
With thinking how it came and went 

IX. 
It chanced upon the path I took, 
My warm heart open like a book ! 
There flitted bv, to glad mine eyes. 
One of the world's young butterflies. 
That hover o*er a thousand things. 
And doubt on which to rest their wings f 
fTo be continued.) 



ART AND SCIEKCB. 



It is the mischief of the regular stody of 
all art and science, that it proportionably un- 
fits a man for those pursuits or emeigencies in 
life which requhre mere courage and pnnnp- 
titude. To any one who has found how diffi- 
cult it is to arrive at truth or beauty, irith bH 
the puns and time he can bestow upon them, 
eveiy thing seems worthless that can be «!)• 
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toined by a mere assmnption of the question, 
or patting a good fiiee upon the matter. Let 
a man try to produce a finepictnre, or to solve 
an abstruse problem by giving himself airs of 
self-importance, and see what he will make of 
it. But in the common intercourse of life too 
much depends on this sort of assurance and 
quackery. This is the reason why scholars 
and other eminent men so often fail in what 
personally concerns themselves. They cannot 
take advantage of the follies of mankind, nor 
submit to arrive at the end they have in view 
by unworthy means. Those who cannot make 
the progress of a single step in a favourite 
study without infinite pains and preparation, 
scorn to carry the world before them, or to win 
the good opinion of any individual in it, by 
Tapouring and impudence. Yet these last 

Dualities often succeed without an atom of true 
esert ; and ^' fools rush in where an^ls fear 
to tread.'' In nine cases out of ten, the mere 
sanguineness of our pursuit ensures success ; 
but the having tasked our ficulties as much as 
they will bear, does _ not tend to enhance our 
overweening opinion of ourselves. The la« 
bours of the mind, like the drudgery of the 
body, impair our animal spirits and alacrity. 
Those who have done nothing fancy themselves 
capable of every thing ; whOe those who have 
exerted themselves to the utmost only feel the 
limitation of their powers, and evince neither 
admiration of themselves, nor triumph over 
others. Their work is still to do, and they 
have no time or disposition for fooling. This 
is the reason why the greatest men have the 
least appearance of it Hazlitt. 

TO TIME AND FOBTUNB. 



Time and Fortune, mighty powers, 

Rulers of creation, 
Te on whom these hearts of ours 

Wait in expectation ; 
Time and Fortune ! have ye npt 

In your senseless treasure 
One unmingled, happy lot. 

One endearing pleasure ? 

Time I there is but one, whose bliss 

Baffles thv enhancing ; 
He who finds in Anna's kiss 

Pleasures past advancing : 
Fortune ! there's but one on earth 

Who thy power despises ; 
He who prizes Anna's worth, 

He whom Anna prizes. W. 



BALANCING ACCOUNTS. 



Jamowick, the composer, bei% in the 
music shop of Bailleux, in Paris, accidentally 
broke a pane of glass. 

** Those who break windows must pay for 
them," said the music-seller. 

"Right," repHed the musician; "how 
XXiQch is it ?*' 

" Thirty sous." 

** There's a three- franc piece." 

** But I have no change," answered Bailleux. 

••Never mind that," rejoined Jarnowick, 
«< we are now quits, then," — and immediately 
da^ied his cane thiough a second sqfoare. 



rOBOXNO BY STBAM. 



A latitude is always eiven to foreigners m 
speaking, and great allowance is made for 
naming improperly, as well as for the mis- 
spelling of words. The French, however, take 
a license with proper names, and with words 
that are neither difficult to ' spell, or pro- 
nounce, that is quite out of reason, and in the 
last degree laughable. One might almost 
suppose some mistakes were made on pur- 
pose, or espres, as they themselves have it. I 
was greatly puzzled to make out the meaning 
ofthewordsStoom-Boot, written thus in italics, 
which I found lately in a French journal of 
credit. And I doubt not my readers will be 
as much surprised as I was, when they find 
what they are intended to stand for in English 
— " Steam Boat I" by all the powers that rule. 
This may be called forging by steam. F. E. 

OH, STIIiIi TO WATCH I 

Oh I still to watch thine every look 

Has been my ceaseless care. 
Thy brow was my heart's constant book, 

Whose page was bright and £ur. 

And ne'er till now hath aught of stain 

Darken'd that living lore, 
Which sooth'd my soul in gloom and pain, 

But now may soothe no more. 

Say, say at least, how I have done 

To thee ofience unmeant, 
And I'll not grieve, beloved one, 

Hiough sad my punishment. 



PlGAUIiT-IaBBBUN. 



Pigault-Lebrun died on Friday the 24th of 
July, at his small house in the country, where 
he passed his summers, surrounded by his 
grand- children, his excellent wife, and much 
beloved daughter. Here, for many years, he 
enjoyed the calm retreat, the Domiu et placens 
uxor of the poet. 

His son and a few friends have attended his 
remains to their last resting-place, the country 
cemetery ; where the wind sows the grass and 
the flowers, which the sun endues with life, 
and gilds with its beams. Peace to his manes. 

I leave o^ers the task to trace back and an- 
alyse his long career, just finished at the age 
of"^ 83 ; so full of adventures, that would form 
of itself the drollest romance that ever was 
written. To show Pig^ult the boy, that livelv, 
thoughtless madcap - tormented by his family 
a little at times — then the soldier^ comedian, 
play-wright, and manager, novelist, governor, 
trustee, &c., but always good, smcere, and 
frank, as I said before, I leave to others ; my 
object is but to record a tradt or two, relative 
to the last days he passed among us. 

It is hartUy six months since, fuU of life 
and spirits, he met in a small circle of friends 
the aid-de-camp and rival of Kosciusko. 
The two old men talked in a gay and affable 
manner, their conversation happening to turn 
upon their age, Nieurcewlcz acknowledged to 
seventy-six. 

** I am your senior by more than six years," 



said father FfgauU, smiHiig, ''so make the most 
of it ; I no longer see any but young people." 

" You know not," rejoined the Pole, with 
the most gracious condescension, '* yon know 
not what obligations you have laid me under— 
you have forced me to laugh, even in the dun- 
geons of Russia !'* 

* * Can it be possible ? It is one of the best 
actions I ever did in my life ;" and the coun- 
tenance of the author lighted up with an ex- 
pression of joyous benignity, that seemed to 
irradiate and purify every tmng. F. E. 

[Want of space prevents our oonelnding 
the article this week. En.] 

8BN8E AND SOUND. 

It is related of Haydn, that, when about to 
compose, '' noting down his principal idea or 
theme, and choosing the keys through which 
he wished it to pass, he imaged a little ro- 
mance which might furnish him with musical 
sentiments and colours." The strict connexion 
tion which thus subsisted between the poetical 
and musical imagination of Haydn, was of 
great advantage to him in his compositions. 
He thus introduced into his melodies a senti- 
ment and character which we in vain look for 
in those of his predecessors. 

The musical idea, though originally vigor- 
ous and impressive, may be clothed in phrase- 
ology so clumsy, as to deprive it of all 
elegance. This phraseology is as capable of 
improvement, as the mod^ of expression in 
poetic language ; and in the airs of Haydn 
and Mozart, we discover that beautiful con- 
nexion, that perpetual varie^ of expression, 
and that polished elegance of manner, which 
are so rarely found even in the compositions of 
Corelli, Handel, Gluck, or Ame. 



MOZART'S CHABACTBB AS A COM- 
P08EB. 

Mozart, though he died at the age of thirty- 
five, began his studies so early, and was so 
ardent in the pursuit of his beloved science, 
that his works are more numerous than those 
produced by any composer in the same time. 
His works are of many species, from the light 
dance to the most elaborate symphony, from 
the simple ballad to the lyrical tragedy, and 
most sublime strains of the church. I'he fe- 
cundity of his imagination was prodigious, his 
themes are always natural and felicitous, the 
development of his designs is conducted with 
extraordinary address, and a certain degree of 
gracefulness pervades even his most laboured 
pieces, in all of which he displays a particular 
and unrivalled knowledge of everv province 
of the orchestra ; but especially of the wind 
instruments, which he always employs in the 
happiest way. The ideas of this composer 
flowed so freely, that he could always depend 
upon himself ; and often deferred a compo- 
sition, even of importance, tiU within a few 
hours of its execution. The overture of Don 
Juan was produced while the last rehearsal of 
the opera was proceeding. 
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TWO ABBAKT KKAYB8. 

A cause of a grave nature, but which has 
become in some sort amusmg, from the details 
annexed to it, was tried on the 18th of the 
present month, before the civil court o^ 
Valenciennes. 

A very imfortnnate young woman, of the 
commune of Onnaing, was united in marriage 
to a tall, handsome youne man, rejoicing in 
the name of Servais- Joseph Deaat. He had 
procured a false certificate of his birth, to- 
gether with the consent of his father, James 
Demat, which the said act imported. The 
father was present at the wedding, and had, 
moreover, addressed to the married couple a 
most parental and touching exordium, which 
drew tears from the eyes of the bvstanders. 
The wedding passed off gadly ; even thehoney- 
nioon had shone its full time, in the matrimo- 
nial horizon when one fine day, the husband 
went over to Belgium, without any one know- 
ing for a long time what was become of 
him. The neglected spouse had no other 
account of him than merely to apprise her, 
that it was a discharged felon she had married, 
already a husband, with two children, who she 
had made bigamist. Such was the man to 
whom she was united. Nor was this all : — 
Ihe pretended father, whose benediction had 
80 affected the hearers, was like his putative 
son, no better than a true Robert Macaire. 
Now, they being more scrupulous at Onnaing 
than at Paris, and the civil code being also 
less tolerant than the public of the Port St. 
Martin, the poor girl or woman (call her 
which you please) demanded in open court 
the annulling of this marriage. The Procu- 
reur of the King finding nothing to oppose to 
it, the prayer of the petitioner was granted 
accordingly. She had further proved that the 
man she was married to had taken the names 
of his brother, and that he was called Pctul 
Demat, and not Servais Joseph — that he was 
married the first time. by his true name (this 
wife is still living), and'that his father never 
suspected that one son might thus give 
him two grand-children at the same time. A 
document —not the least droll among a heap 
of papers belonging to M. de Francois, advo- 
cate to the complainant — was put in, and read 
to the Court, which deserves to be mentioned. 
It is a letter addressed to the avouiey by a 
vrorthy mayor of a commune in Belgium, from 
wrhom originated the family and real father of 
Demat. 

"Jacques Demat, the father," said he, in 
this letter, " died in 1829, and was a perfectly 
honest man. Heaven rest his soul I ^ He 
never gave consent to this second marriage, 
which he abominated. IIo who filled up 

the contract was nothing but a , and 

a very brigand, still living in the commune." 
The finale of the letter was in more positive 
terms, and ran thus :—** If at any time you 
should stand in need of other vouchers, you 
may depend upon my taking great pleasure in 
obliging you. I beg, however, when you may 
have occasion to call for papers requiring pay- 



ment, to forward me the money by the same 
opportunity." 

The recommendation of the worthy func- 
tionary caused a hearty laugh in court. 

F. E. 



THB TARANTUIiA 8PIDBR. 



Among the extraordinary effects that have 
been ascribed to music, no one has been 
oftener asserted than that of its cure for the 
poison of the tarantula spider. Yet in a work 
similar to this,'even the notoriety of the dis- 
puted account, would not, perhaps, excuse its 
omission : — 

In the southern parts of Italy (says the 
popular narration,) sometimes persons are 
bitten by a largish sort of spider, called 
tarantula. At certain periods of the year, the 
person that has been once so bitten, feels a 
pain about the wounded part, which is accom- 
panied with dejection of spirits, sallowness, 
&c. If sprightly music be played (and a cer- 
tain jig, called the tarantella, is generally 
plaved on such occasions.) the patient gets up, 
and begins to dance vrith irregular gestures ; 
the quickness of his movements generally in- 
creases to a certain degree ; and the oance 
continues sometimeB for hours, without inter- 
mission. Atlast the patient, fatigued and 
exhausted, throws himself down on the floor, 
on a chair,or a bed, &c. to recruit his strength; 
and the fit is over for that time. The remarka- 
ble part of the story is, that this exertion of 
dancing, &c. cannot be produced without 
music. 

In the first place, it is very doubtful whe- 
ther the spider is at all poisonous, or whether 
it has any share at all in the production of the 
pretended illness. 

The disorder, probably a nervous or hyste- 
rical affection, may arise from other causes, 
especially in a pretty warm climate. And the 
violent agitation of the patient, accompanied 
with perspiration, &c. may verj likely relieve 
him, or her (for the tarantula bites women as 
well as men). 

The pretended indispensable aid of music, 
the long continuance of the dance, the strange 
gestures, and several odd fancies, which such 
patients are supposed to have, are, in all pro- 
bability, dictated by prejudice, by the love of 
singularity, or by the desire of exciting asto- 
nishment in the minds of the spectators, who 
are always numerous on such occasions.*' 
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popular edilicn of " Turpin's Ride to York," the 
Life of 

JACK SHEPPARD, 
Ths Housebreaker. 
By " BitJBSKiN.*' 
Every number will contain a Splendid Litho- 
graphic lUustritioD. 

Glover, Publisher, Londoa. 



NOW PUBLISHING, by J. Oldfidd, 
Cobbett's Office, Bolt-coorf, Lradon ■, loU at 

the ofBce of this publication ; by Heyvooiii, Mia- 

chester, and all Booksellers. 

I. d. 

Beauties of Cobbett, boards 5 

Cobbett's Life of Jackson, boards ... 3 
Analysis of the Poor-Law, boards S 
Doom of the Tithes, stitched • 1 6 
Equitable Adjustment, do. ..SO 
Surplus Population, do. ..06 
Good Friday Sermon, do. ..06 
Legacy to Labourers, neatly bound I 4 
Legacy to Parsons, do. ..16 
Legacy to Peel, do. ..16 

The "dirty-tjoulcd" (vol.82, p. 772,) •'wore'i 

tailed" enemies of Mr. Cobbett, represent ihoe 

works to be " out of print $'* they know to the con. 

trary ; they know that they are selling well, and at 

that they are grieved. 




COPY of a Letter from Herbert Mayo, Esq., 
F. R.S., Senior Surgeon to Middlesex Hospital, 
and Professor of Anatomy and Pathology, Kiog's 
College, London, &c. &c. 

To Thomas Hollow&j. 
9ia,..WiIl you excuse this informal answer ? The 
ointment which you sent me has been of use ia 
ALL the cases in which J have tried it ; send ne, 
if you please, some more in a few days time; I 
have enough for the present. 

Your's truly, H. MiTo. 

19, George-street, Hanover-^sqnare, April 19, 18o7. 
Hollo«fBy*s Universal Family Ointment will be 
found far more efficacious in the following diseasa, 
than any other remedy extant ~ viz., Ulcen, Vene- 
real Ulcers, Wounds, Bad Legs. Nervous Paias, 
Gout, Rheumatism, contracted and stiff Joints, 
Pains in the Chest and Bones, Difficult Respira- 
tion, Swellings and Tumours, &c. Its effects htve 
been assonisbing in the most severe cases of Stooy 
and Ulcerated Cancers. Scrofula or King''s Evil, is 
all Skin Diseases, as Ringworm, Scald Heads, &c.. 
and in Bums, Soft Corns, Bunions, &c. Five bun* 
dred and forty Medical Certificates, most of which 
are from the first medical authorities— such as her 
Majesty's Serjeant Surgeon; Sir B. C. Brodie, 
Bart. ; and such like eminent names — must forerer 
set at rest all doubt as to the superior efficscy of 
this remedy. 
HOXiIiOWAY'8 EXTERNAIt BI8EA8E 

oombinesall those sanative properties which reodcr 
it a very powerful auxiliary to the Ointment; ui 
it is strongly reco.nnended to be used in eterycate 
in conjunct!^ with the Ointment. A small ezpla- 
natory Treatise is affixed to every box of pills. 

Sold by the proprietor, 13, Broad-street BniW- 
ings. City, London, and by all respectable wholefsle 
and retail medicine-venders throughout the kisg- 
dom, in pots and boxes at Is. l|d.. 2s. 9d.,and 
4s. 6d. each. The largest size conUins six of the 
smallest, and the second size half the quantity of 
the largest. _ 

Published for Jambs Glotbb, at Water-lsa^ 

Fleet-street. 
J4»ba Cunaiagham, Frialvr. GKMa^sait, 79, Flest-sM^* 
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THB VIIiItAQE GIRIi. 



She wandered forth in beauty, 

Her step was light and glad ; 
For her young heart had never felt 

One fleeting moment sad : 
She laughed away the live- long day, 

At eve sank to repose ; 
And when again the morning dawned. 

The same glad thing she rose. 

But there came one with winsome look, 

And tongue of charmed power, 
Whose accents fell like honey dew • 

Upon some virgin flower : 
A rapture wild absorbed the child, 

She doated on his smile ; 
But little recked that therein lurked 

A serpent's deadly guile. 

A few moons waned, but on her heart 

A stain is resting there, 
And shams has blanched her once bright 
cheek 

With sorrow and despair ; 
She could not brook her father's look. 

The terrors of his frown, ^ 
Revealed how her dishonouring blow 

Had struck his fond hopes down. 

No one in joy's Elysian light. 
Will her young beauty bloom ; 

Her pale brow tells she soon will be 
A tenant of the tomb. 

VIENNA AND MOZART. 



You have, perhaps, heard it said that Vienna 
is m Austria, or in Germany ? — but believe it 
not. It is in Italy, perhaps on the side of 
Florence, perhaps on the borders of Naples, 
and the warm sea of Sicily. Still be persuaded 
that this handsome laughing city, planted with 
verdant trees, bristling with church spires, 
carved and gilt palaces, adorned with pictures 



and Mosaic, full of music and of song, and of 
the dance no less— is not a German city. 
The fair bright sky, which at night flings its 
long purple rayi aslant the mountains of Bo- 
hemia, is an Italian sky. Its women, lovers 
of pleasures, of harmony, flowers — ele- 
gant and voluptuous ; those women whose 
dark piercing orbs shoot forth the sparks, 
robbed from the sun of Porlici or Velletri, 
who pronounce the Swabian tongue with the 
soft accent of the Tuscans, are no longer the 
daughters of the Hans and Saxdns. All that 
Gerinaaic invasion has pillaged from Italy, And 
themselves again met together in thb tasteful 
aud enchanting city of Vienna. The young 
girls, whom Impenal* booty- men have enlev^s 
trom noble houses the illustrious families which 
they kept in bendage, the divine songsters 
who chained to their chariot wheels, and 
dragged far northward, to beguile and fill the 
vacant hour at their lewd orgies ; the statues, 
paintings, all are there — Germany retains 
nothing of this pillage. Vienna has engrossed 
it all — one might say too, she had seized upon 
the Heavens, without a cloud ; the air of fes- 
tive joy is here, together with those soil plea- 
sures of the Southern climes. Look not for 
the youthful senators of Venice, and the noble 
daughters of the Doges upon the stagnant 
waters of the Lagunes, nor in the clare- 
obscure of their gondolas; neither in the long 
arcades, and still more lengthened galleries, 
'twill be in vain, — the Montecchi and the 
Capuletti, the Foscari, and the Doria, the 
Grlmani, the Tlepolo, are all in the halls and 
saloons of Vienna, the lively witty fair of 
Milan are at Vienna abo ; the savfms, and 
Lords of Padua, the dukes of Mantua, the 
princes and gentlemen of Verona (more than 
two) the brave musicians of Cremona, the 
bouffons of Bergamo, all these are found at 
Vienna. There is Italy concentrated ; but 
mark ! Italy rich, fertile, and well tilled, with- 
out the ponten swamps which destroy her. 



without Vesuvius which consumes her, ^ 
Italy without Germans, who oppress and 
pillage her. 

There you find that elegance, refinement, 
that^i»/o for the arts and pleasures, that se- 
curity in- commerce, that facility and ease of 
living, which poor Italy has been in ignorance 
of, how long since 1 A nobility without pride, 
supple, and bon effant, because nothing is dis- 
puted ; and a mixture of blood, of manners, 
and of classes, which give a marvellous 
originality to this society, unique in the 
world. 

Here one sees the Polonaise from Gallicia, 
smart, lively, and full of joke, like the 
Parisians, noble Hungarian Signers, boasting 
like the Gas9ons, and frank as the people of 
Switzerland ; grand Austrian dames, bom ia 
Italy, brought up in France, all of whom 
know Racine, Alfieri, and Shakspere too, and 
who could hardly read Schiller in their mother 
tongue I There business is carried on in Latin, 
pleasure in French, and love is worked out in 
the langus^e of Tasso and Petrarch. As to 
Germans, 1 have heard that some may be 
found at Vienna, but 1 forewarn you that you 
must take some pains to find them out. 

Established in Vienna, after his escape from 
the kitchens of his patron the archbishop, 
living with Gluck and Haydn, received by the 
archduke Maximilian, at the Prince Ester- 
hazy's, and in the noble house of Galizin, he 
became gently infiuenced by that air of ease 
and elegance, mixed with joy and plenteous- 
ness, which every where surrounded him : 
imbibing by turns the most opposite impres- 
sions in his intercourse, first with the citizens, 
(the most peaceful and naif people in the 
world) then again with that nobility 'so spi- 
ritualised and debonair, Mozart, like Raflfael, 
struck out his second manner. His music 
became more^ varied, more effective, morephi- 
losophicaL Alceste and Iphigenia^ whicn he 
studied with more than his wonted care» 



Jehu Cuiuuflgkam, Pniler, Crown-eeurt, FleftHrtreet. 
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revealed to liiai8«lf lihose bidden energies 
which hithi^eo had lain dormant in his soul, 
and now were suddenly brought to light. 
Gluck was » Bohemian as well as Mozait, and, 
like oar hero, possessed that mysteriotts gift 
of musical eonception that Mozart haronen 
said, was never found but in Bohemia : and 
no doubt he discerned in the works of his 
countrymen secrets that to the end of time 
will probably be secrets to all besides them- 
selves. Mozart never concealed how much he 
was indebted in his earlier life to the immor- 
tal Joseph Haydn, who he was pleased to call 
his master. Placed thus between two great 
geniuses, tho spirit of Mozart was enabled to 
take a wider range, and once more joyfully he 
reanmed the pen, and wrote, with abort inter- 
vals between them, the UEnUvement au Seraily 
le9\Nmx8 de Figaro^ Don Juan, la FUte en- 
chantee, la Ckmence de Titus; an enormous 
nnea of oratorioa, eatehea, cantatas, sympho- 
nies, and last of all, his Requiem. 

At this time, a singular and curious spec- 
tacle might have been furnished at Vienna. 
Three persons occasionally met at one of the 
gates of the city to play at bowls ; they were 
conversant with the game, and proficients all 
three ; eager at the sport, but at the same thne 
a little distraitSf trilling and quavering even 
while delivering their bowl. One of the two 
was Mozart, the other was Gluck, and the 
third was Haydn. When the sport was over, 
tiie three friends went off to vnrite what they 
had each composed, while engaged in their 
gaaoie at bowls. At one of these matches 
Don Juan, OrpAeuf, the famous Stabat mater 
was produced, which is said to be no wise in- 
lerior to that of Fergolete ! F. £. 

£ We must here stay our hand till next week, 
when we purpose to finish this article.] 

CBRVETTI AND A l|UFrZAN. 



Cervetti, the violoncello performer, once so 
. well known at the theatre by the prodigious 
protuberance of his pr6boscis, and the niek- 
name of Nosey.^ one night, during his per- 
formance in tbie orchestra, received a violent 
blow from a potatoe thrown at him from the 
upper gallery. The ' moment the pieee was 
concluded,, in the performance of which he was 
assisting, he ran up into ' that part of the 
house, and inquired wno' it was that had so 
insulted him ; when the man being pointed 
out, Cervetti seized him "by this collar, dragged 
him into the passage, and gave him a severe 
beating. Some years afterwards, returning 
from a ride, he met near Paddipgton a caval- 
cade on its way to Tyburn, with one malefactor. 
The convict, on seeing him, immediately cried 
out, '* Nosey ! Nosey I" Cervetti, astonished 
at the salute (familiar as it was to his ear,) 
trom such a quarter, rode up to the cart, when 
he reeognised, in the unfortunate c ulprit, the 
very fellow who had thrown the potatoe at 
him. In a tone of contrition, the man said, 
that, being on the point of leaving this world, 
he wished to die in peace with all mankind ; 
declared that he heartily forgave lum for the 
drubbing he formerly received from him at the 
playhouse; audthen added, "Now, Nosey, I 
shall die in peace.** 



THB XiONB SPIRIT. 

(C^n H i imei from page 179,) 
X. 

A butterfly ! — why have I seized 

A thing of insect birth — 
To place in bright comparison 

With that fair child-ofearth ? 
AdsifieAute bom to roam and rang« 
With one who would not, eould not change 

XI. 

Poor ^rl ! she loved me— orphan hearts 

Cling to their earliest tie, 
^And thus the memory of that love 

Will haunt me when I die ! 
. The chains that bound me all were burst, 

The passion all returned : 
There was no chaos in my heart, 

The smothered flame now burned ! 
The beautiful had come to bless. 
And I was not companionless ! 

Xir. 

An orphan's lot is ever sad ; 

But now I deemed mine sweet. 
It made me happy when I felt 

My heart could bound and beat 
Freely and fast for her alone. 
Who sat upon its spirit throne I 

XIII. 

We loved^*tis eestacy to love- 
in secret and; unseen ; 

My senses aeemed like glad bright isles, 
Of whi^ she was the queen. 

So tenderly «he held them all 

In her dear^ blissful, dreamy thrall I 

XIV* 

And I was' not unloved by Aer— 

A pure and trusting child — . 
Her eyes were ever Sm or bright. 

Just as J wept or smiled. 
By her the things that / had loved 

Were ever most carest ; 
And when she plaved the singing-bird, 

' My bosom. was her nest ! 
More love she kindly seemed to bring, 
Because I was a* lonely thing; 
And less should we have had to rue, 
Had she, dear girl, been lonely too ! 

XV. 

But she'd one parent — woe had crowned 
With care his disappointed brow ; 

Ambition had not won its goal, 

And into moodiness the soul 
Had settled darkly now I 

XVI. 

I went to him one sunny day, 
I thought that sun chased grief away, 
And left the heart less like a tomb. 
Than shadowy, solemn, silent gloom. 
I went — ^but even 'mid the glow 
Of glorious light he still looked woe ! 
And morning grey, and evemngf cBm, 
1 ftier all aUke to him. 



I told him that I loved his diild^ 
I told — and his dark eye grew wild; 
A glance from under its long lash 
Bioke forth, a vivid lightning flash ! 
I told — he heard, but could not see, 
His eyes wef e blind with agony ; 
And his cheek took a livid hue, 
I told him that she loved me too ! 

XVU. 

He did not speak — ^he did not sigb~ 
He did not move his glassy eve~ 
That gazed at nothing I but his look 

Was still as death, and mute as grief; 
And then his tall frame bent and shook, 

And quivered like a leaf I 
And while irith n^ he struggled there, 
Half mastering passion and despair, 

His sinless dauRhter bounding in. 
On our sad silence broke : 
And as she rushed to his embrace, 
With smiles upon her angel face. 

Then did his lips their utterance win, 
He spoke ! — 

(To be concluded in our nest,) 

Superstition. — The effects of superstition 
upon the human mind are as dangerous at 
their commencement as they are often fatal at 
their termination. When once this feeling 
takes possession of our minds, it gradually 
absorbs the whole soul, until our better judg- 
ment becomes perverted by its baneful powere ; 
every faticied alarm, every trifle is conTcrted 
into the mdst horrid causes ; our sigiit, our 
hearing, and even our mind becomes corrupt, 
and imagination most amply supplies the place 
of reality. 

John Locke. — This celebrated scholar was 
asked how he contrived to accumulate soch a 
mine of knowledge, so various and rich, jet 
so extensive and deep. He answered that he 
attributed what little he knew to not havin? 
been ashamed to ask for information, aod to 
the rule he laid down of conversing with all 
descriptions, of men on those topics chiefly that 
formed their own peculiar professions and 
pursuits. The late Edmund Burke pursued 
a similar plan, and in conversation paid ampl 
nterest for whatever knowledge he received. 



Newspafsh Ebaders. — The tast«ofthe 
readers of a newspaper are sufficiently various 
and singular. Chie reads nothing but the 
poet*s corner ; another considers poetrf, and 
all that sort of stuff, horrid trash. One deems 
politics the only business of life; another 
votes that department a bore. This one reads 
only the deatlis and marriages, and that one 
looKS only to the advertisements. There are 
various other idiosyncracies too numerous to 
mention ; but certainly the most singular one 
we ever heard of was the case of the lady vho 
was obliged to consult the celebrated Aher- 
aetby, because ^' for several mornings past sbe 
had not been able to relish her murders.'' 
We should like to have seen the doctor's phy- 
siognomy on the occasion. 
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BT BARBT CORNWALL. 

Laugh not, nor weep : but let thine eyes 
Grow soil and dim (so love should be), 

And be thy breathing tender, quick, 
Afid tremulous, whilst I gaze on thee. 

And let thy words be few or none ; 

But murmurs, such as soothe the air 
In smnmer when the day is done, 

Be hard, sweet heart, when I am there. 

And I — oh I J, m those soft times, 
When all around is stilL and sweet, 

Will love thee more a thousand times 
Tlian if the world was at thy feet ! 

THB SI.AYXUI ANB THJB SX.A.IN ! 



He is dead ! we are alone in the chamber — 
the slayer and the slain. Ay ! there you lie, 
Richard Mostyn, there you lie stiff in death. 
There you lie, my schoolfellow, ray chum, my. 
companion, my confidant, my friend, and your 
blood is upon ray sword. 

How strangely this array of luxury, this 
magnificently furnished table, these relics of 
a costly feast, contrast with the condition of 
him who gave it. The guests are gone— the 
songs have been sung— the jests are evapo- 
rated—the jesters asleep. And he — he who 
called them together — he, the wit, the grace 
of the company, the gloi^ of the scene, is 
weltering in his blood. There stands before 
his chair his unfinished glass, and there too 

lies that unfinished letter to — to — ^to no 

matter to whom, for her name shall never 
cross my lips again. 

I am athirst. I mast remain here a few 
minutes longer. The household are slumber- 
ing; little do they think what is before 
them in the morning. I pour out this goblet 
of the wine of the man whom I have killed. 
Fiercely have I drunk it. Shall I try another ? 
I may with impunity. The demon working 
in my brain is too potent to be quelled by so 
feeble a power. Wine — wine ; wh^ is irine 
when compared with bate ? 

Oh, Richard I Richard I those were gay 
days when we were in Oriel together, and 
shared every thought, every amusement, every 
study, every dissipation. Twenty years have 
past and gone, but the recollection of those 
golden hours is brighter in my mental eye 
than that of the events of yesterday. Who of 
those who then saw ns together could have 
thought that Richard Mostyn was to perish 
by the hand of Tom Churchill ? Who would 
have thought that itichard Most^-n would have 
committed that surpassing wrong which justi- 
fies his slaughter to my soul ? 

Justifies ! out, cold word I When I think 
of what he has done, his death makes me re« 
joiee. I exult that I haye slain him. Let 
rae examine his features as he lies beneath my 
foot. Yes, there is still that clear and ample 
brow shaded with clustering locks ; that beau- 
teous countenance; that magnificent form. 
Pale are the once blooming cheeks. Silent 
are the lips on whose accents I so often hung ; 
closed the eyes once beaming with inteJ^- 
gence, or glowing with friendship. Why 



were thosa li^ tan^ht to deceive and betray ? 
Why were the glances of those eyes permitted 
to work ruin and disgrace P Why did those 

lips dare to press out, cursed thought 1 — 

shall I stay here to parley w-tth myself in 
words approaching to compassion when I 
think of that ? Here lies the man who injured 
me beyond hope; bis carcass is stretelied at 
my foot, and I trample on it in the fury of 
despair. Once— twice — thrice — I bury my 
rapier in his body. There— there — there I 

I am a fool. I dishonour not the poor re- 
mains ; I dishonour myself. But I know not 
what I do. I am glad, however, that he 
fought me. I could not have siain him as an 
assassin slays. Did he fight with his wonted 
bravery ? Perhaps, not. The sense of what 
he had done must have weighed heavy on his 
soul, and unnerved his arm. A few passes, 
and he was dead. I am not sure that ho de- 
fended hunself as he could have done. I am 
sure that this wound in my side was acciden- 
tal. I am happy that I have receiyed it. It 
shows that the fight was fair. 

God ! how I longed for that fight ; with 
what impatience I waited for the breaking np 
of this protracted banquet ; with what disgust 
I viewed the tardy departure of the wine- 
laden guests, and heard their praises of their 
entertainer. They were gone at last. Too 
well did I know how to enter, unobserved, 
this house, long the scene of raany a happy, 
many a frolic hour. I stood before him alone. 
He was writing; my heart told me to whom. 
How he started! what a flush of conscious 
shame and guilt overspread his features when 
his uplifted eyes met mine. 

" I know," said he, ** why you come." 

"You know, then,'* I replied, **that I 
come not to talk. Draw, scoundrel, draw. 
You are a villain, but you were not a coward. 
One or both of us must fall in this room before 
the hour is over !*' 

Fain would he parley ; fain refuse to draw 
on his "fi-iend." Gracious God ! On his 
friend. The word made me mad. I forced 
him to defend himself, and he has fallen. 
The crime was great ; the fight was fair ; and 
my revenge is accomplish^. I have slain 
him full of bread— I have killed him, body 
and soul. 

My wound bleeds apace ; I must stanch it 
as I can. My senses begin to reel. What 
was he writing when the avenger came ? Ay, 
as I thought— as I knew. Dare I read it ? 
the words gleam out of the paper like fire. 
But what is this ? Contrition, sorrow, peni- 
tence, remorse. He was a villain, then ; bold- 
faced to the world, but not gay at heart. I 
am glad that the iron had entered into his 
soul — that some of the mLseries which he has 
inflicted on me came back upon himself But 
it is all hypocrisy. Satiety had— no more of 
that ! Oh, Richard ! let me hope that the 
remorse was real, and that I have not sent you 
to your last account without some true shado 
of penitence upon your spirit. 

Why do the boatmen tarry ? How strange 
it is, that, in the confusion of my thoughts, 1 
should haye put this miniature into my 
pocket. Faithful painter I it is she— she, in- 
Docenty good, true, and kind! Isabella! 1 



thoaght that I was neyer more to breathe the 
word, but it flies to my lips. Isabella I you 
have wrung my heart, have marred my hopes, 
haye stained my name. You must be as an 
outcast — nay, as an enemy to me for eyer; 
but I loye you still. Your partner in sin is 
gone — may God return to you the peace of 
mind that to me is lost. I declare before 
Heaven that I knew not when I married you 
that your consent was extorted by the prayers 
and advice of your parents, and that your 
heart belonged to the long absent Mostyn. 
What a world of sorrow a candid tale of your 
feelings would have saved I How he betrayed 
his friend, and how you yielded your honour, 
I know not, I seek not to know. It is passed. 
He is dead. You go to a life of obscurity or 
shame. I fly an exile from my native land. 
The moon rises over the hill, and I can see 
the boat rocking by the shore. The shrill 
whistle of Tom Bowling summons me away, 
and I leave England never to return. I leave 
behind me a scene of blood and sorrow, but I 
bear with me a hand which shed that blood, 
and a heart in which sorrow has set its throne. 
Many a man will grieve over Richard Mostyn,. 
but what can their grief be when compared 
with that of him who has killed him ? In 
another goblet of his Burgundy I bid farewell 
to England, and wander over the waters a 
broken-hearted man ! W. M. 

[The above was found by me among the 
papers of my grand uncle, who died last year,, 
at the age of eig^y-five. He was a man of 
remarkably quiet and placid manners, and no* 
body would have suspected him of nourishing 
such feverish thoughts as those which he has 
here left behind him in this paper. His sister, 
my grandmother, has been dead for some 
years, and she only was acquainted with his 
history. I am not sure that even she knew 
every thing about him, for ^e was younger 
by twenty years, and so must have been a 
mere girl at the time when the events referred 
to had occurred. We, the junior branches of 
the family, never thought that Mr. Churchill 
had been married. On reading this paper, I 
went to the part of the country where his es- 
tates lay. I never, in fact, knew their situa- 
tion or extent until after his death ; and then 
I learned that, nearly fifty years ago. Sir 
Richard Mostyn had been found dead in his 
dining-room, in the morning after he had 
given, what was in those days fashionable, a 
splendid supper to the principal gentry of the 
neighbourhood. He was wounded in several 
places. Suspicion attached to his servants, 
and two of them were tried, but acquitted. 
When be was killed, Mr. Churchill was be- 
lieved to be in London, and his name was 
never implicated with the deed. I could not 
learn any thing of Mrs. Churchill, except 
what I found in the parish books, which told 
rae that Thomas Churchill, Esq., married 
Isabella Robinson, on the 2d of May, 1 782, 
In 1/83, Sir Richard Mostyn was killed ; and 
among the burials of the same year is that of 
Isabella Churchill, l found her tomb in the 
churchyard, but it only contained her name, 
and an old verger told me, that, fur almost 
fifly years, a guinea was sent regularly by 
some unknown hand to keep it clean. The 
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guinea, added the old man, has not come this 
year, llie story is thus huried in obscurity 
for ever. On recollecting my grand-uncle*s 
conversation, I do not remember any thing 
which would lead to the suspicion that he was 
haunted by any feeling or sentiment of re- 
morse. I only remember that two or three 
years ago some one was regretting that gen- 
tlemen did not now wear swords as formerly ; 
and old Mr. Churchill, with a peculiar em- 
phasis, said, '* It is better as it is ; th^y were 
the too ready instruments of hasty wrath."] 



ROYAIi PRBCEPT. 



When Farinelli was at Venice, he was ho- 
noured with the most marked attention from 
the Emperor Charles VI.; but of all the 
favours he received from that monarch, he used 
to say, that he valued none more than an ad- 
monition which he received from him on his 
style of singing. Uisimperial majesty conde- 
scended to tell him one day, with great mild- 
ness and affability, that his singing was, indeed, 
sunematural, that he neither moved nor stood 
still like any other mortal ; but " these 
gigantic strides," continued his majesty, 
** these never-ending notes and passages, only 
surprise, and it is now time for you to please ; 
you are too lavish of the gifts with which na- 
ture has endowed you ; if you wish to reach 
the heart, you must take a more plain and 
simple road.*' These few words brought 
about an entire change in Farinelli' s singing ; 
from this time he mixed the pathetic wiUi the 
spirited, the simple with the sublime, and, by 
these means, delighted as well astonished 
every hearer. 



BNAKSB ArrECTZ.D BY MU8ZC. 

Professor Lulgi Metoxa, of Rome, has 
lately published an account of some singular 
experiments made by him on snakes, in order 
to ascertain the truth of the assertion of the 
ancients, respecting those creatures being af- 
fected by musical sounds. In the month of 
July, 1822, he put into a large box a number 
of different kinds of snakes, all quite vigorous 
and lively. "An organ in the same room 
being then sounded," says the professor, " the 
snakes no sooner heard the harmonious tones 
than they became violently agitated, attached 
themselves to the sides of the box, and made 
every effort to escape.*' The elaphis and the 
coluber esculapii, it was remarked, turned 
towards the instrument. This experiment, it 
seems, has since been several times repeated, 
and always with the same results. 

Whenever a demonstration of good feeling 
comes from the lips of those whose habits and 
general character are bad, it strikes us with 
uncommon force, and makes a stronger im- 
piession than when uttered by the mouth of 
benevolence and practical virtue. If a blighted 
and lightning struck tree, a ruin amidst its 
verdant neighbours, puts forth a smgle preen 
bough or even leaf^ we speculate immediately 
on its appearance, and look on it with the 

Shest interost, as a proof that some vitality 
eft within the scathed and blasted trunk. 



HAYBN AMD 

During the peace of Amiens, Sheridan and 
Haydn were rival aspirants to the honour of a 
seat in the National Institute of France: 
Haydn being the successful candidate, Sheri- 
dan publicly expressed his indignation at the 
choice the Institute had made. Haydn, when 
he heard how iU the orator bore his disappoint* 
ment, sent him a letter of consolation, in which 
he begged him to consider that it was no 
wonder a German composer should have made 
a more acceptable overture than a British 
senator. 



A HODBNIMG. 



At Ramsgate, in Kent, they begin the festi- 
vities of Cli^lstmas by a curious musical pro- 
cession. A party of young people procure 
the head of a dead horse, which is aflSxed to a 
pole about four feet in length ; a string is tied 
to the lower jaw ; a horse- cloth is then at- 
tached to the whole, under which one of the 
party gets, and, by frequently pulling the 
string, keeps up a loud snapping noise, and is 
accompanied by the rest of the party, gre- 
tesquely habited, and ringing hand-bells. 
They Uius proeed frx>m house to house, sound- 
ing their bells, and singing carols and songs. 



They are commonly gratified with beer and 
cake, or perhaps with money. This is provin. 
cially called tiHodening: and the figure above 
described, a Hoden, or wooden horse. Tliis 
curious ceremony is always observed in the 
Isle of Thanet on Christmaa eve ; and is sup- 
posed to be an ancient relic of a festival, or- 
dained to commemorate our Saxon anoeston' 
landing m that island. 

PoBTBT.^In poetry are to be assembled til 
the powers of eloquence, of music, and of pic- 
ture. The true art of poetry is, that sucli 
contraries must meet to compose it. A geoius 
both penetrating and solid, in expression both 
delicacy and force, and the fame and &brie of 
a true poem must have something both sob- 
lime and just, amazing and agreeable. IWe 
must be a great agitation of mhsd to bvent; 
a great calm to judge and correct : there miut 
be upon the same tree both flowers and fhiit; 
there must be a general knowledge both of 
nature and of art ; and to go the lowest that 
can be, there are required genius, judgment, 
and application : for without this last the rect 
will not serve him, and none ever was a preat 
poet that applied himself much to any thing 
else. 
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THE FLY'S PICTURB-GALLBRY. 

(No. 50.— New Scries.) 

PRINCE ALBERT. 

MEMOIR OF HIS 8E11ENE HIGHNESS. 

Prince Albert Francis Augustus Charles 
Emanuel, is second son of Ernest, reigning 
Duke of Saxe Coburg and Gotha, who has 
been twice married ; first to Dorothy, daughter 
of Augustus, the last duke but one of Saxe 
Gotha Altcnburg, from whom he separated in 
1826. In December, 1832, the duke married 
Antoinette, Princess of Wurtemburg. By the 
first marriajzfe the issue was Ernest, born the 
21st of June, 1818, and Albert, bom the 2(ith 
of August, 1819. His earliest education the 
prince received at the Castle of Ehrenburg, 
I where eminent prcifessors, from the College of 
^ Coburg, and other masters, daily attended. 
When he had completed his eleventh year, his 
' mother, Louisa, daughter of Augustus, Duke 
of Saxe Gotha Altenburg, died. Tliis caused 
the duke, till he should have contracted an- 
other morriajro, to put Prince Albert under 
the car(^ of his aunt, the Duchess of Kent. 
He subsequently resided for some time at 
Clareraoni and Kensington, and, of course, 
had an opportunity of occasionally partaking 
nf the lessons intended for Princess Victoria. 
They became, it appears, acquainted with one 
another in their early childhood. 

When ho had completed his seventeenth 
yoar, he entered the University of Bonn, on 
the Rhine, and attended lectures on the clas- 
sics, mental philosophy, history, statistics, 
malheniatjcs, politics, and political economy. 
Among ihc numerous distinguished professors 
of that celebrated plaee of learning, is Au- 
gustus William Von Schlcgel. Thus a most 
favourable opportunity presented to Prnce 
Albert of peifecting himself in English, the 



correct accent of which he had before ac- 
quired at Kensington and Claremont. When 
he had finished his studies at Bonn, and re- 
turned to Coburg, the inhabitants of the 
Duchy vied with one another in demonstra- 
trations of the heartfelt interest they took in 
the prosperity of the ducal house. Depiita- 
tions were sent to the duke to congratulate 
him on the consummation of the education of 
the prince ; poems were presented to Prince 
Albert, welcoming him on his entrance into 
public life ; and there were, all over the coun- 
try, illuminations, balls, and dinners, in com- 
memoration of this important period. In 
1838 he came over with his father to this 
country, to witness the coronation of her Ma- 
jesty They stayed longer at Buckingham 
Palace than all the other guests, and the Duke 
of Saxe Coburg was particularly distinguished 
by her Majesty, who, previously to his de- 
parture, conferred on him, with great cere- 
mony, and in presence of a numerous attend- 
ance of noble lords, the Order ' of the Garter. 
On their return from London, preparations 
were made for a tour to Italy ; and, in De- 
cember, 1S38, they set out, attended by Baron 
Stockmar, who has been for several years em- 
ployed in the aflairs of the Duke of Saxe Co- 
burg and his relatives. It was deemed neces- 
sary to make a short stay at Munich, in order 
to take, oti several questions relating to Italy, 
the advice of the King of Bavaria, who had 
been several times in Italy. To the Bavarian 
capital, then, the duke accompanied the 
prince, and the most marked honours were 
paid to thcin there ; the public cousideriog 
the brilliant expectations of Prince Albert 
well founded, and nunours Co that effect hav- 
ing been generally circulated by the journals 
of Germany. 

The German papers generally call him 

Albrecht, which, however, is not a name dif- 

Ibrent from Albert. This will best be seen 

I from the following paragraph, translated from 



the "German Encyclopedia," by Professors 
Ersch and Gruber: — ** Albert or Albrecht," 
says this excellent work, " is contracted from 
Aaal and bert, and means of noble birth, also 
a landed nobleman. Generally speaking, Al- 
bert was formerly more in use in Germany, 
and afterwards the second form, Albrecht, 
prevailed ; still both words continue to be 
promiscuously used." 

On the 10th of October, 1839, Prince Al- 
bert again visited England, on a visit to her 
Majesty, at Windsor Castle, where he re- 
niaine(l for some time ; and, on the 15th of 
November, following, sailed from Dover in 
the Spitfire for the Continent. During the 
above visit, it was apparent by the great at- 
tention universally paid to him at the Palace, 
that he was to be the favoured hubband of the 
Queen, and on Saturday, the 23d of Novem- 
ber following, a Court was held at Bucking- 
ham Palace, when her Majesty was pleased to 
make the declaration of her intention to ally 
herself in marriage with Prince Albert. 

Those who were present describe the man- 
ner in which her Majesty made this important 
communication as most impressive and inte- 
resting. The emotion natural to a highly- 
born and highly educated young lady upon 
such an occasion, and tinder such circum- 
stances, was subdued by a sense of the great 
duty she had to perform ; and although it was 
impossible for her entirely to conceal the 
workings of her feminine feelings during the 
delivery of the address, her manner was cha- 
racterised by a calmness which riveted the at- 
tention, and a mild dignity which commanded 
the respect and veneration of the assemblage 
by whom, upon thatr particular occasion, her 
Majesty was surrounded. 

His Highness is in stature rather above the 

middle height, exceedmgly well proportioned, 

and of very manly appearance for his years. 

His general manner is easy, unaffected, and 

I graceful ; his features arc regular, w^U dc- 



John Cunningham, Prihtar, Crown-court, Pleet«sireet. 
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fined, and exceediDgly English ; bis counten- 
ance i»open, its expression mild, and there is 
a certain inexpressible something above his 
light sqiiling eyes which seems at once to in* 
spire esteem and oonidence. 

PRZirCB ALBBBTfB RBLATZVES. 

The members of the family of Cobtirg are, 

1. Sophia Frederica, &c., sister of the 
Bnke, married to Count Emanuel of Mens- 
dorf. 

2. Juliana Henrietta Ulrica, also sister, 
re-chriftened, and now Anna Feodorowna, on 
her marriage with the fate Grand Duke Con- 
stantine of Russia, from whom she was sepa- 
rated in 1820, through gross cruelty on his 
part, and other circiunstances on her own, not 
necessary to advert to. The death of that 
Prince, in 1831, left her a widow. She re- 
sides, and since her separation and widowhood 
has resided, in Switzerland. She and two of 
her sisters were sent, previous to the marriage, 
to St. Petersburg, for choice of Constantine. 

' 3. Ferdinand George Augustus, brother of 
the Duke, married, in 1816, to Maria Antoi- 
nette Gabrielta, daughter and sole heiress of 
Prince Francis Joseph de Kohiri, an Hunga- 
rian^ nobleman, of ancient family, and immense 
territorial property in Hungary. As a condi- 
tion of this marriage, Ferdinand was obliged 
to embrace the Roman Catholic religion, and 
to agree that all the children born of the 
ttarriage should be brought up in the same 
ftith. The issue of this aliiance is three sons 
and one daughter, of which the eldest son, 
Ferdinand Augustus Francis Anthony, born 
in 1616, married Donna Maria da Gloria, 
Queen of Portugal, and, according to the law 
of Portugal, on the birth of a son and heir, be- 
came Kin^ Consort. 

4. Maria Louisa Victoria, (now her Royal 
Highness the Duchess of Kent,) married first, 
to the Prince of Leiningen, on whose death 
ahe was afterwards married to the late Duke 
of Kent, who died in 1820. 

5. Leopold George Christian Frederick, 
the youngest brother of the Duke, and uncle 
to Albeit, married, first, to the late Princess 
Charlotte, heiress presumptive to the Crown 
of Great Britain, who died in 1817; elected 
Kiug of Belgium, in June 1831 ; and re- 
married at Compeigne, in August, 1832, to 
the Princess Louisa Maria of Orleans, daugh- 
ter of Louis Philippe, King of the French. 



The affectation of gentility by people with- 
out birth or fortune is a Tery idle species of 
vanity. For those who are in middle or hum 
ble life to aspire to be always seen in the 
oompany of the great, is like the ambition 
of a dwarf who should hire himself as an at- 
tendant to wait upon a giant. But we find 
great numbers of this class -whose pride or 
Tanity seems to be sufficiently gratified by the 
admiration of the finery or superiority of 
others, without any farther object. There are 
sycophants who take a pride in being seen in 
the train of a great man, as there are fops who 
delight to follow in the train of a beautiful 
woman (from a mere impulse of admiration 
and excitement of the imagination), without 
Iba smallest personal pretensions of tiieir own. 



TBS IiONB 8PIBXT. 

{Concluded from page 194.) 
XVIII. 

" Giri ! to the father of that boy, 
I owe my wreck of hope and Joy j 
My cup was full of honey all, 
He brimmed it first with bitter gall ; 
And, ere I could avenge my wrong, 
While yet mine hate was dark and strong. 
Death followed him — I saw him die — 
It boots not when, nor' where, nor why, 
But this is all that death hath done, 
Transferred my hatred to the son ! 
With him were child of mine to dwell. 
What makes his heaven would be my hell ; 
And her his blessings fain would save, 
Mtf curse should follow to the gravfl t" 

XIX. 

He turned away— his daughter sprung 
With one wild leap to me — and flung 
Her white arms round me, pale with fear — 
The curse still ringing in her ear, 
Of him from whom her being drew, 
(As flowers draw life from pearly dew !) 
Its early birth ! She did not wfeep. 
But her sweet spirit seemed to sleep 
As calmed by horror — chilled to rest—* 
She fell, and fainted on my breast ! 

XX. 

• # ♦ ♦ • 

I fain would fling away, away, 
The memory of that fatal day ; 
The love she kept, the curse she borei 
They clung to her for evermore, 
A<$ closely as she dung to me, 
With beautiful fidelity 1 

XXI. 

In after time — a little while— 

For long she did not last — 
(Not long doth any pining fiower 

Bear up against the blast !) 
In every whisper, every word, 

In every gentle sound, she heard 
A father's cursing voice. 
By fancy's spell, the horrid thing 
Upon her listening heart would ring, 
Her soul could not rejoice I 

xxir. 

She wedded me — she loved me still. 
My joy her hope — my word her will- 
Was ever by my side I 
But sorrow, like a stormy cloud. 
Wrapt her wan features in his shroud, 
And only gave her up to care, 
'Till death came sure though slowly there, 
To steal away my bride ! 

XXIIL 

Oh I for a sponge to wipe away 

The memory of the past. 
Forget the fate that death fulfilled, 

The lot that vengeance cast. 
I would my heart might sail again. 

Upon some other sea, 
And leave the world, my beautiful. 

Once more to seek for thee ! 



I cannot bear that tbon shonldst dwell 

High in that holy sphere. 
While J, who loved thee once so well, 

Am doomed to linger here— 
Without a hope, without a tliongbt, 

In cities — or alone^ 
(If mortal wings could bear to Heaven) 

That would not be thine own t 

XXIV. 

My only, and my unfqrgot, 

My everlasting lov#*! 
How my broken spirit pineth 

With the moaning of the dove. 
For its flight upon a dreamy track, 

Away from earthly light. 
To where thou dwellest ever 

With the beautiful and bright! 



Cripples Restorbd to thb Usb or 
THEIR Limbs.— On Thursday last ' seTenl 
hundred persons visited the estahUshraent of 
Mr. HoUoway, 13, Broad-street- buildiDn,t]w 
proprietor of Holloway^s Ointment and Eiter- 
nal Disease Pill, to see six persons whom it 
was attested beyond all doubt had been ciip. 
pled from chronic rheumatism for more than 
twelve months, and a»*e now radically cured 
by the use alone of HoUoway^s Ointnient aod 
Pill. This circumstance has creatvd immense 
sensation in favour of these wonderful reme* 
dies. In most ca^es the one should not be used 
without taking the other ; they will then cure 
nearly every external disease. They maj be 
obtained at any respectable chemists ud 
druggists throughout the kingdom, or at the 
establishment of the proprietor, where adTice 
is given gratis. 

Vibrations op a Violik. — Draw a bov 
across the strings of a riolin, and the wood of 
the upper face will be in a state of regular ri- 
bration, which will be communicated to tbe 
back through a peg set in the inside of a 
violin, and through its sides, called the soul of 
the violin, or its sounding post. Consequeotlr, 
if the upper surface be strewed with sacd, it 
will assume a regular figure when the bow is 
drawn. This esperiroent can hardly be made 
with a common violin, on account of the co&- 
vexity of its surface, on which sand will Dot 
rest ; but if a violin be constructed with fiat 
boards, or if, abandoning the violin, a string 
be stretched on a strong frame over a bridge, 
which is made to rest on the centre of a rega« 
larly formed plate, or circle of metal or wood, 
strewed with sand, the surface, thus set in vi- 
bration by the string, will be seen to dlride 
itself into beautiful regular figures. 

How TO ENLARGE AV OmNIBUS. — "W^! 

how many more are you going to put in V 
cried an impatient passenger, on the coo* 
ductor*s letting in the thirieeBtb into tbe 
Daphne omnibus. *' Oh ! sir, we are licensed 
for fourteen." "How's that, yoa carried but 
twelve last week, and vour omnibus is no 
bigger now than it was then." *' Oh I bat ;pni 
don't see that great hole in her aide," pcMutiog 
to a vast perforation that was caused by tkfl 
pole of some rival's encroaching, unmanndf 
'* buss.*' 



(Coneiuded from page 194 J 

Mozart tiiamed during the time lie was com • 
poring the music of '* L'Enl^vement au Se- 
rail." In this opera he has introduced all the 
sweets of the honeymoon into his score* The 
air of the flr^tt act, abaye all, expresses what 
Mozart felt, as his biographer phrases it, tm 
fond de son ame. I« after time, Mozart 
brought into his music the most tender and 
delicate sentiments, but never any Ibiog so 
innate, so intimate, if we may so sav, has 
ever escaped him. It was a sort of confidence 
that Mozart reposed in the publfc. Later, 
his compositions, without doubt, arriyed at a 
higher degree of perfection, but those airs of 
'* L'Enl^vement,*' &c., he always preferred 
in remembrance of that happy epoque^ 

" Premiers iransporta que nul n*oubiie,** 

Men like Mozart know how to express all the 
passions, and either find or create them in their 
own bosoms whenever they choose to draw on 
themselves ; and when he composed the deli- 
cious air of Cherebino in the '* Noces de Fi- 
^ro,** in that vague, wild, rhapsody of feel- 
ing and loving, like that of the rage, it Is ex- 
pressed with as much passion, and no less de- 
lirium. Mozart at this time was father of a 
family, sedate and very serious. This good 
son and ezeellent father, this honest and faith- 
ful husband, where did he find these character- 
istics of the debauchee,and that infernal rouerie, 
which he has given his ''Don Giovanni?*' 
Here, then, muat be traced that gift which 
angels present to their darling poets. They 
give them one key to Heaven, and another to 
the place of evil, to the end that nothing 
should be hid from their eyes. Let us now 
descend firom those happy regions where the 
genius of poeto luxuriate, and bring forth 
goodly fruit, to reveal a few of Uiis lower 
world's inquietudes :— 

** But longer in this paradise to dwell 
Permits not"— 

Shall I say that Mozart, who had stormed 
the hearts of the people of Vienna by his 
opera, was arrested at the moment of his de- 
parture for Saltzbourg, where he desired to 
proceed to see his father, not by the enthu- 
Mssm of the people, chagrined at beholding 
its favourite actor escape them, but by a pres- 
sing creditor, who, without pity, demanded a 
debt of thirty florins. Mozart, a favourite of 
** the gods and men," had not thirty florins ! 
Mozart, who could not raise this paltry sum, 
set about composing in all haste a work which 
occupied him night and day. You imagine, 
no doubt, that Mozart wrote to satisfy this 
creditor — no such thing. He wrote to pacify 
the creditors of Haydn, hb friend, who was 
ill in bed, and could not fulfil his engage- 
ments to supply two duos for the vioUn and 
bass. This creditor of Haydn was more espe- 
cially importunate, threatenmgto sue him for 
the price of those duos which he had advanced 
to the maestro^ and Mozart, as soon as ho 
heard of it, went off to visit his sick friend, 
entered at .once into his room, and sat himself 
down to work with such vigour, that tko two 



duos soon appeared under the name of Michel 
Haydn. These performances have been al- 
ways considered as ehtfs'd^CBWre^ and worthy 
alike of Haydn and Mozart; and never did 
the latterinelade them in his published works. 
They were religion»ly preserved as a memorial 
of friendship and devotedness in the works of 
Haydn. Do you fancy that you now begin to 
know and vnoerstand Mozart and his music ? 

After this Mozart did the "Noces de 
FigMO.'* Tell me now which of the two has 
shown the ffreatest talent, Mozart or Beau- 
marchais ; for we are no longer to eulogise 
Mozart, his high genius and his poetry. But 
that he has encountered the malice and satire, 
joined to the most active and vindictive writer 
of the eighteenth century^him, a heavy thick 
German, awkwardly dropt . from one end of 
Bohemia, into the balls of the grand signiors 
of Vienna, and who, by that light meagre sketch, 
that poor flimsy rag of Suzanne, gave a trait 
still more tender and piquant to the heart- 
broken .iiosma :'tha^ oe has made also of 

tor- 



the page Cherubmo a youth, yet more 
men ted by his sixteen years of life, and more I 
ardently devoured by a disease he is ignorant 
of— here then is a gift, in itself no less sur- 
prising thununlooked for ~ that of findingintbe 
same man, the grandeur of Corneille, the phi- 
losophical nerve of Motthe joined to the 
frivolity of another, whose name it is no longer 
requisite again to repeat— Le CameUon. 
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Maitary affairs in the neighbourhood of 
Algiers, have taken a tani of late so OKlraa^t 
dinary, and unexpected, as Co bid fiilr to be- 
come the scene of much speculation in that 
quarter 5 the events of which will be watched 
by Europe with the greatest annety. Tho 
rosults of further operations, in a mercantik 
pomt of view (hardly less than a miliUrv 
one), cannot fail to draw upon them general 
attention. We are in possession of a memoir 
of the famous Arab chief, Abd-El-Kad«% 
well authenticated, and taken from a FrencU 

Eper, Le Steele, which we have done into 
iglish. 

This memoir we had intended for this 
week's insertion, but going earlier to presa 
than usual, and want of space besides, prevents 
its appearing in this number; we shall, 
however, have much pleasure in submitting it 
for our readers' perusal, either next week or 
the foUowf ng.— £i>. 



ThB DiSTTNCTION BETWEBN JfuVttliiY 

ANB Indigekck. — ^Thc terms poverty and in- 
digence, usually employed as synonymous, do 
not express the same idea, nor represent the 
same situation. Poverty is relative, indi|;ence 
is absolute ; the poor man has not enough, the 
indigent has nothing ; the former wants assist- 
ance, the latter must have succour or perish 
In modem times a new word has been coined 
which has not a little increased the confusion 
of ideas prevailing on this subject ; pauperism 
is employed as a common name both for indi- 
gence and poverty, and has, consequently, led 
to the suggestion of common remedies for the 
very different evils of both ; the pernicious 
consequences may be traced in our public dis- 
cussions, in our varied institutions, and even 
in our legislation. Finally mendicity has been 
added to the chaos to express the result of 
indig?nce, a result by no means necessary, and 
the most pernicious test that could possibly be 
applied. 

The great are fond of patronising men of 
genius, when they are remarkable for personal 
insignificance, so that they <uin dandle them 
like parroquets or lap-dogs, or when they are 
diiitinguished by some awkwardness which 
they can laugh at, or some meanness which 
they can despise. They do not wish to en- 
courage or show their respect for wisdom or 
virtue, but to witness the defects or ridiculous 
circumstances accompanying these, that they 
may have an excuse for treating all sterling 
pretensions with supercilious indifference. 
They seek at best to be amused, not to be i n- 
structed. Truth is the greatest impertinence 
a man can be guilty of in polite company ; and 
players and boffoons are uie beau ideal of men 
of wit and talents. 



We for the most part strive to regulate omr 
actions, not so much by conscience orrea8on« 
as by the opinion of the world. But hg the 
world we mean those who entertain an opinion 
about us. Now^ this circle varies exceedingly, 
but never expresses more than a part. In 
senates, in camps, in town, in country, m 
courte, in a prison, a man's vices and virtues 
are weighed in a separate scale by those who 
know him, and who have similar feeling and 
pursuits. We care about no other opmion. 
There is a moral horizon which bounds our 
view, and beyond which the rest is air. The 
public is divided into a number of distinct 
jurisdictions for different claims ; and posterity 
is but a name, even to those who sometimes 
dream of it. 



Humility and Pridb.— HumiUty and 
pride are not easily distinguished from each 
other. A proud man, who fortifies himself in 
his own good opinion, may be supposed not to 
put forward his pretensions through shyness 
or deference to others : a modest man, who is 
really reserved and afraid of committing him«> 
self, is thought distant and haughty : and the 
vainest coxcomb who makes a display of him- 
self and bis most plausible qualifications, often 
does so to hide his deficiencies, and to prop up 
his tottering opinion of himself by the applause 
of others. Vanity does not refer to the opi- 
nion a man entertains of himself, but to that 
which he wishes others to entertain of him. 
Pride ia indifferent to the approbation of 
others ; as modesty shrinks from it, either 
through bashfulness, or from an unwillingness 
to take any undue advantage of it. I have 
known several very forward, loquacious, and 
overbearing persons, whose confidential com* 
munications were oppressive firom the sens* 
they entertained of their own demerits. Ia 
company they talked on in mere bravado^ and 
for fear of betraying their weak side^ as children 
make a noise in the dark. 
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The following are the titles of the plates 
that haTe been gratrntwaly presented with the 

With No. 1.* Her gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 

2.— I, 2, 3 ! Kiss the dealer > , ^. 

3.-The heau Window J * P*^* 

4.— Getting a Rope's end ) 

7.— A Sodden Squall \ * P"^- 

b* Where have you been all the day P — 
Highland laddie, soldier laddie. 

6.* Old England's Queen, surrounded by 
Britannia, Hope, Peace, and Plenty. 

8.» Robert Burns and his Highland Mary. 

9.— A Special Pleader sueing for Ha^f a 
Crown, 

JO.— The Humming BuhIs. 

11.— Tlie Widow. 

12.* A beautiful Portrait of Robert Bums. 

13.» The Soldier's Return i 

16.— The Sailor's Return f * ?»«"• 

14.« The Appotnted Hour. 

16.* A splendid Portrait of Lord Byron. 

17.— Love and Jealousy > „ _ . 

2l.» Revenge ^^apau-. 

18.» Prayer ) ^ ,^ 

20* Meditation (*P*'^- 

19.* J wish he would propose. 

22.— So, I've found you out ! 

23* The Rival Pets. 

24.— A Portrait of the Duke of Wellington. 

26. — Oh ! say you'll be my Bride. 

20, — Pray answer this quickly. 

27. — Going to Service. 

2S.— The Village Toilet. 

29. • Fine portrait of Macready. 

30.* Beautiful portrait of Lady Flora Hast- 
ings. 

31.— Tlie Dying Babe. 

32.* Tlie Queen going to a Review. 

83.— My Favourite. 

34. » The Eglintoun Tonmament. 

85._-The Pride of the Village. 

36.— The Fisherman's Children, 

37.— The Gipsy Mother. 

33.* Interview between Wellington and 
Nelson. » 

3.9.— The Corsair. 

40.» My Darling. 

41.— Jllie Sailor Boy. 

43.— "Cupid." 

44.* i*onraii of Lord Brougham* 

45.— The Rump. 

4G.— The Bachelor ) , „,• 

47.— The Married Man f * P* '^• 

48.— The Dying Request. 

49.— llie Orphans. 

♦,♦ Every purchaser of a number of the 
*• Fly" is entitled to a print gratuitously. 

Those marked • have been re-executed, and 
fine impressions are warranted. 

MKUALLION LIKKNKSS of Uic late 

Ml!. COBBETT, M.l\ *. (t- 

Price 10 U 

FulMciigtli Poitrait . . • 1^ 

Do. . . on India paper 15 
A Bust of the late Mr. Cobbctt, M.l'. 

life size . . • 21 



Now ready, Numbers 1. 2, 3, and 4| 

In Numbers at Twopence each, uniform with 6i^teb*8 popular edilioii of 

''TUBPZN'B BIDB TO TOBX/' 



A LIFB OP 



THE HOUSEBREAKER. 



By "BLUESKIN.* 



EVERY NUMBER WILL CONTAIN A 
SPLENDID. LITHOGRAPHIC ILLUSTRATION. 



GLOVER, PUBLISHER, LONDON. 



THSATBXOAZi POBTBAIT8, 

GRATIS WITH THE ** FLT," (OLD SCRIES.) 

Mr. Macready as " Virginius ;" gratis with 
No. I. 

Edmund Kean as "Brutus;** gratis with 
No. 4. 

Charles Kean as ''Hamlet;*' gratis with 
No 14. 

Charles Kean as " Richard III.,*' and Mr. 
Macready as *^ Macbeth'* (a double picture) ; 
gratis with No. 16. 

Madame Vestris and C. Mathews (a double 
picture) ; gratis with No. .'}4. 

Mrs. Nisbett as the '' Young King ;'* gratis 
wilh No. 55. 

Mrs. Honey as ** Don Juan ;" gratis with 
No. 57. 



THE OLD SERIES OF THE " FLY.*' 

The 63 numbers which form the old leriei 
may be had of any bookseller, each aceompa* 
nied by a lithographic print. 

COMPLETION OF TURPIN'S RIDE TO 
YORK. 

NOW READY, Nof.. I to 8, price Twopeoet 
each, of the ''Illustrated Library of Rn. 
maoee,'* containiDg the whole of Turpin's Ride to 
York, with eight beautiful lithographic drawinp. 

NOTICE TO THB TRADB. 



HADAHB VS8TRI8, 

TUE FUTURB LESSEE OF COVENT GARDEN 
THEATRE. 

Mr. Glover, print-publisher, *' Fly" office, 
Water-lane, I^ndon, begs to re-announce his 
accurate portrait of this beautiful and talent- 
ed actress. It is a full-length drawing, by 
the first artist in lithography, and is printed 
on India paper, imperial size, for framing. 

THE ACMR OF CHRAP LITERATURE. 
The Propriclors of ihc * Original St%r'' 
ofierthe remaining stock of that very popular work 
(complete in 32 piges, strongly stitched fogelher, 
illustrated by four richhj come wood engratings, 
after the twst designs ot the late Robert Seymoar, 
at 6d, pir copy. 

Amongst ihe popular authors whose productions 
form tMs mi^ccUany will be found — Hyn>n« Shelley, 
Campbell, Bulwer, Leigh Hunt, Douglas JerroUi, 
Mis* London (L.E.L.), Thfodore Hook, N. P. 
Willis, Mi»« Uabel ttill. Dr. Cootr^ Cowley, Poole. 
I«ady Caroline Lnmb, Wilmington, Fieroin?, .Tames 
Kinder, J?Cfvens, Dalby, Mad.ljDjihesse d'Abran- 
tes, Berai^er. 

The whole, with S'*ymoui*« illustrations, may bo 
had of any book "tiler. 

Order the " Okioinal Stah/' corAjlelc f jr Six- 
pence ! 

Published at the Fly-oflicr, Water-lane, Fleet- 
street, London, 



ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. 
The following are the arrangement* for inuiss 
the first parts of this popular work :«- 

L 

TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK; 

with the seven beautiful illo«trat, and aa ele-wM 

grant Frontispiece, strongly stitched in a wrapper, 
with an emblematical label. Price U. 6d. 

IL 

THE SET OF PRINTS ALONE ; 

with a brief description, in an envelope. Price Is, 

Beautifully coloured in the best manner. Price 5f. 

IIL 
THE RIDE TO YORK 
(without the Prints), stitched ia a uroDg wrapper* 
Price CJ. 

Glover, Publisher, London. 



For New and Better Politics ! I 
Now publizjhiug weekly, price Twopence, 

CARLILE'S POLITICAL 
REGISTER. 
This publication is an experimeot od the public 
mind, as to what it will at present bear in the pfai- 
lovophy of politics and religion, reducing both to 
the standard of physical and moral science, and 
seeking the stipercession of the Tarious false aad 
shallow pretences of the day. 

A. Carlil^, pnblisher. Water-lane, Fleet-street, 
London ; and 22f>, Dean^gate, Manchester. 



Publiahed for Jambs Glovsr, at Water-Iaac^ 

Floet-strcet. 
John Cvnoihgbam, Printer, Crowa-eeurt, TS, FSect-iCrMt 




(CwiEic©^:rTT. 



D^rtffned ffft & H^tnttd GRATIS unlh N^ilofUteFL Y. 




THie j^urr 



' UBl KEli, 



IBI MU9CA.' 




No. .51 — New Series.] 



SATURDAY, DECEMBER 21. 



[TWOPBNCB. 



Every purchaser of this number of " The Fly/' is entitled to an exquisitely-executed Lithographic Pbint, 
which is presented gratuitously, -^[A similar print with eyery namber.] 



BIOGRAPHICAIa HBMOIR OF ABD- 
BZr-KADBR. 



The Arab chief, whose name heads this ar- 
ticle, was born in the year 1808, at Lazouat, 
the tomb of his ancestors He is distinguished 
by the titles of Si-Moustaph« el Mokhetarr. 
Si Mahhi-el Dinn, his father, marabout (of 
saint), highly esteemed in the province or 
Oran, lived as a dervise, subsisting wholly 
upon the charities of the faithful. He enjoyed 
exclusively the singular right of aflTording pro- 
tection to assassins, rogues, and debtors. One 
word under his hand stopped at once all law 
proceedings of the Bey. This dubious and 
somewhat mystified privilege is by no means 
made clearer by the Arabs' proverb, which 
says, ** Give me rather the roguery of a cat 
than the honesty of a rat." The superstitious 
fervour of the people went the length of as- 
cribing to his saintship superhuman powers, 
even to the working of miracles. Amongst 
others, that of multiplying pieces of coin in 
the girdle of those wno came to visit him, ob- 
tained, as it needs must, a vast degree of ce- 
lebrity. It was in a great measure to these 
absurd stories that the marabout owed the for- 
tune he had amassed, and which no doubt led 
the way to the throne. 

After that Muley-Ali, nephew to the Em- 
peror of Morocco, had given up the Beylick 
of Oran, on the appearance of the French 
army in those parts, Si-Mahhi was named Bey 
of Mascara, as the only fit man for sustaining 
the Arab nationality. Ben-Nouna, chief of 
the Moorish party at Tlemecen, had been poi- 
soned, that he might avoid the destitution and 
slavery with which he was threatened. Sidi- 
Mahhi left two sons; the elder wholly ab- 
sorbed in hit religious contemplations, and 
given up to the priesthood; Abd-el-Kader, 
the younger, of a character and habits essen- 



tially diflPering from his brother, yet not en- 
tirely free from a religious bias. It is to this 
last that our memoir has relation. 

At the age of twenty-five or twenty- six, 
Abd-el-Kader had already evinced an ardent 
and daring ambition, with a firmness of pur- 
pose and strength of mind which rendered him 
superior to all his countmuen. Whilst on a 
pilgrhnage, it had been foretold by the saints 
at Mecca that he should one day wear the 
crown ; and he, Abd-el-Kader, his mind deep- 
ly engrossed by the prediction, waited in si- 
lence, likethe spell-bound Josephine, the time 
necessary for its fulfilment. In truth, he had 
been long prepared. Instructed by his father 
in the science of theology, he had acquired the 
title of savant in the schools, and by his ex- 
emplary conduct that of marabout by all the 
tribes. In this manner he worked to become 
influential in the country ; and to be so, in 
fact, he procured a horse, and by daily exer- 
cise soon learned the art of equitation neces- 
sary in the field, together with the use of arms. 
Thus on the death of Si-Mahhi, no very 
strong efforts were required on the part of the 
son to get elected in his place. Nevertheless, 
the first acts of Abd-el-Kader betrayed the 
poverty and fragility of his resources. He 
made his entry at Mascara on a very sorry 
Rosinante-like horse, one foot of the four only 
having been shod, surrounded by a band of 
Arabs, all of sad countenance, whilst their 
garb and persons betrayed the most abject 
penury, and the utmost wretchedness. The 
Emir, however, lost no time in giving proofs 
of the inherent vigour of his mind, for nardly 
had he arrived at his post than he made dispo- 
sitions for leaving it, marching instantly 
against the town of Tlemecen, which at that 
time happened to be divided by two parties or 
factions. On one side was ranged the Moors, 
commanded by Bey Mouna ; while the Coalow 
ghis, or sons of the Turks, under the orders 
of Ben-Aouda-Boursble, took part on the 



other. Here an opportunity offered that Abd- 
el-Kader was not likely to let pass, without 
signalising himself both as a soldier and a 
statesman. He at onee put an end to these 
rival powers, by taking vengeance in the firs^ 
place on Ben-Nouna, who had so recently 
poisoned his father, by ordering him a similar 
fate ; that accomplished, he routed Ben-Aoda, 
together with the whole of his band of Mus- 
sulmans, all which being disposed of in a sum« 
mary way, and in a space of time incredibly 
short he next composed for the people a mixed 
form of Government, such as at this day ex- 
ists. So indefatigable in his labour is this 
chieftain, that he has endeavoured to estab ish 
in the states a regular system of finance, 
which seems to require time only to perfect. 
Such is the man who has exhibited no ordi- 
nary share of talents and judgment in the re- 
sistance of our armies. Nevertheless, he is of 
a frail and delicate temperament, his com- 
plexion pale, his beard thin, and his stature 
somewhat above the middle height. When he 
speaks his discourse is anunated, interspersed 
with brilliant and poetical images, the force of 
which is even improved by the energy of his 
manner, and the fire of his dark brown eye, 
naturally pensive and melanoholy. He ex- 
pends but little upon himself, and bis habits 
are of the simplest kind. 

D0MB3TIC POLICY OP ABO-BL-KABBR. 

El Hadj,* Abd-el-Kader, is much adicted 
to study, and devotes as much time in the pur- 
suit of literature as can be spared from the 
affairs of state. A small libraij accompanies 
him in all his eipeditions ; but from his active 
duties in the field, but little use one might 
think would be made of it. The camp is in 
fact his only true residence, for living in the 

* El Hadj is the somame which all the Arab 
Mussulmans take after having accomplished their 
pilgrimage to Mecca. The word signifies pilgiim. 
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midst of a turbulent race, obliged to encouuter 
bis rivala on all sides, who are continually 
apringing up, he cannot, without incony^enoe 
and peril, reside in town. In camp his manner of 
living is splendid and prince-like. He inhabits a 
magnificent tent, and when he moves out they 
raise a gilt umbrella over his head. Every 
day he recites a prayer publicly before this tent ; 
his voice is then full of persuasion and har- 
mony, whilst his manner calls to mind the 
Christian- like maxim, ** Before honour is hu- 
mility," which seems a part of his creed. 
Upon these occasions the Arabs fall on their 
knees, vrith their faces towards the earth, 
kissing the sand with great fervour. After 
the prayer the young Emir preaches from their 
enthusiastic and prophetic language, which, it 
IS not too much to say, electrifies the hearers. 
His correspondence with the French general 
proves, that with the arts of a courtier (which 
he has learned to great perfection) he is 
enabled to combine the imagination of a poet. 
*' I may be compared,*' said he, writing to 
Marshal Clausel after the aSair of Kameen, 
'* to a fish in the sea, at the moment you think 
jrou have seized it, it escapes through your 
hand. Endeavour then lo take it in the bil- 
lowy main — the thing is impossible— the fish 
belongs to the ocean : so, in lilce manner, the 
Arab is lord of the desert." Although 
Abd-el-Kader turns the religious frenzy of his 
countiymen to his own account, he is far from 
itnbibing their prejudices. It is a question if, 
in the true sense of the term, he is an ortho- 
dox Mussulman himself. He fears not to 
discuss religious opinions with a Christian ; 
and this is done without rancour or prejudice, 
and with perfect good temper. He relies much 
on his own prosperous conditioa; the true 
meaning of which, might perhaps be better 
expressed, by the more eomprenensive word 
"destiny." One day Captain Allegro, a 
Tuniian by. birth, and for six years in our 
service, (now filling some post of honour at 
the court of the Emir,) cautioned him against 
being pufied up with his rapid and prosperous 
circumstances, at the same time, recommending 
him not to raise his expectations too high. 
The remark of thb most singular man is well 
worthy of note. 

•• Allegro," said Abd-el-Kader, with great 
gravity, **I, as well as my three brothers, 
after I had slain a man in single combat, were 
forced to take his horse, his saddle, and other 
equipments, in order to better our fortunes, 
lou see what I am at this day. How can I 
then lack confidence in myself?'* His last 
interview with General Bugeaud has but too 
well justified his words. F. £. 

THB BRXOB'S RBTURN. 



She hath her wish,— for which in vain 

She pined in restless dreams— 
'* Oh mother I is this home again ? 

How desolate it seems ? 
Yet all the dear, familiar things 

Look as they did of yore ; 
But oh ! the change this sad heart brings, 

Thb is my home no more I 

'< I left thee I— like the dove of old 
I left thy parent breast, — 



But on life's waste of waters cold 

My soul hath found no rest ! 
And back the weary bird is oome, 

Its woes — its wanderings o*er ; 
Ne'er from the holy ark to roam — 

Yet this is homo no more ! 

'* Oh mother ! sing my childhood's songs ! 

They fall like summer's rain 
On this worn heart, that vainly longs 

To be all thine again I 
Speak comfort to mc 1 call me yet 

' Thy Mary' — as of yore ; 
Those words could make me half forget — 

That this is home no more ! 

"Sit near me! Oh this hour repays 

Long years of lonely pain ; 
I feel as if the old bright days 

Were all come back again ! 
My heartbeats thick with happy dreams — 

Mine eyes wih tears run o'er I 
Thon'rt with me, mother ! Oh it seems 

Like home 1 — our home once more I 

" Oh home and mother I can ye not 

Give back my heart's glad youth ? 
The visions which my soul forgot, 

Or learnt to doubt their troth ! 
Give back my childhood's peaceful sleep, 

Its aimless hopes restore 1 
Ye cannot ! — mother, let me weep— 

For this is home no more I" 

Thou mourner for departed dreams ! 

On earth there is no rest — 
When grief hath troubled the pure streams 

Of memory in thy breast I 
A shadow on thy path shall lie 

Where sunshine laugh' d before ; 
Look upwards— to the happy sky ! 

Earth is thy home no more I 

A PBBBIAN FABZ.E. 



A little particle of rain, 

That from a passing cloud descended, 
Was heard thus idly to complain — 

** Aly brief existence now is ended ! 
" Outcast alike of earth and sky, 
" Useless lo live, unknown to <Ue I" 

It chanced to fall into the sea. 

And there an open shell received it. 

In after years how rich was he 

Who from its prison-house relieved it I 

The drop of rain had formed a gem 

To deck a monarch's diadem. 

THB OAIbABBXAN BABTHQUAKB. 



Natural calamities, which no human fore- 
sight, no human experience— the only ground 
of human foresight— can avert, allay, or even 
modify, might seem to be of all possible sub- 
jects of study the most useless. Nevertheless 
the philosophical curiosity of man eagerly 
seeks to investigate their causes and their cir- 
cumstanees, wliiist his, and yet more woman's 
love of strong emotions and sympathy with 
every kind of sufiering, give peculiar interest 
to theur details. The philosophical investiga- 
tion of natural causes belongs not to these 
pages, but the last-mentioned qualities of 



thoaewho are likely to be thdr readers mn 
authorise some little a«oeuBt of the eztraordf. 
nary ravages committed in Calabria aod the 
adjacent portion of Sicily by the earthquake 
of 1783, an earth(|uake which, despite the 
horrors of that of Lisbon in 1755, and of that 
described by Mrs. Graham, now Mrs. Calcott, 
as lately cnanging the face of an extensiTe 
district of South America, is perhaps unpa. 
ralleled, as well in many of its circumstances, 
as in the destruction of human life. A few 
preliminary words respecting the especial aod 
unusually limited scene of its ravages may 
not be unacceptable, inasmuch as such scene 
lies somewhat beyond the beat of the common 
herd of tourists. 

The Apennines, as every body know?, ex- 
tend to the southern extremity, or toe, of 
Italy : but from this main ridge protnide, at 
various points, several smaller branches ; and 
two of thrse branches, tlie northern termi- 
nating in Capes Vaticano and Zambrone, the 
southern in the point called Pezzo, opposite 
to Messina, and near the once dreaded Scylla, 
embrace a basin, or, as Italian writers more 
elegantly terra it, a shell- shaped district, sur- 
rounding the gulf of Gioa, and denominateti 
Iai Piana di Monteleone, or <ieVa Calabria, 
or simply, and par excelUnee, La Piana. Thb 
title must not, however, conjufe up in the 
reader's mind the image of an American sa- 
vannah, of Salisbury plain, or. Indeed, of m 
level country whatever, inasmuch as this 
Galabrlan plain not only slopes from the 
Apennines to the sea, but is overspread and 
intersected with hills, mountains, dells, and 
ravines, the latter produced by the occastooal 
torreat*form of the streams, wbich, in their 
ordinary state, fertilise the country; this 
Piana being as much distinguished for fruit- 
fulness as for wealthy and populous towns 
such as Monteleone, Pizzo, Tropea, Mileto, 
Soriano, Oppido, Santa Cristina, Nicotera. 
Polistena, San Giorgo, Terranuova, Ca«al- 
nnova, Seminara, Bagnara, and Scilla. This 
fair and happy province, in extent about off- 
hundred and forty miles, and embosomeii, a 
though for shelter, in the Apennines, vas 
together vrith the neighbouring Sicilian city 
of Alessina, the destined prey of the earth- 
quake. 

The year 17B3 opened without any indi- 
cations of impending evil. Vesuvius and 
iEtna were hushed in grim repose, and all 
seemed much as usual at one o'clock (.inglit 
noon) of the 5th of February, when human 
beings were heedlessly pursuing their or- 
dinary avocations of business or pleasure. 
Not so, however, the humbler inhabitants of 
Calabria. The learned academicians emploved 
by the King of the Two Sicilies to ascertain and 
record particulars of the catastrophe, relate 
that the brute creation instinctively foresaw 
some approaching disaster. The do^ and 
asses first show^ symptoms of disturbmce; 
the cats remained longer unconscious or indif- 
ferent, but gradually the hair of their coats 
rose and spread, as when they confront an 
enemy, their eyes gleamed a turbid sanguine 
light, and with piteous mewings they fltd in 
all directions. The horses stamped and 
neighed, and by the restless motion of their 
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eyes and ears discoyered their uneasiiieBS* 
Even the poultry were commoted in the farm- 
yard, and the bees in their hives. The birds 
fluttered and screamed in the air ; and a little 
migratory fishi called the cicirello, swarmed on 
the coast of Messina, although the season of 
its appearanoe in those seas is considerably 
later. 

The distraction of the animal kingdom 
alarmsd not man. He continued unappre- 
hensive of danger until a few mioutes past 
noon on the 5th of February, when a tremen- 
dous burst, resembling thunder, from the en- 
trails of the earth, effectually broke the bands 
of ** mental'* sleep asunder. The convulsed 
earth heaved, shook, opened wide her pon- 
derous jaws, and in the same instant, as we 
are toM, one hundred cities were overthrown, 
and thirty thousand human beings were 
buried under mountains of ruins, or engulfed 
in the yawning chasnas that opened to swal- 
low them ! 

But the external outbreak of internal dis- 
order ceased not with this first frightful work 
of destruction. Again on the 7th, on the 
20th, on the L*8th, and even a month later, on 
the 2^d\ of March, were new shocks expe- 
rienced, the destroyers of two hundred more 
towns or villages ; and if they proved less 
murdor.ius than the first, it was only because 
the terrified inhabitants had fled from their 
houHc.^. from the threatening neighbourhood of 
solid edifices, to dwell under tents or huts in 
the op'»n country. These repeated shocks ex- 
hibited, in union or succession, all the differ- 
ent fofius of convulsion known in earthquakes, 
that is to say, the lateral, the upward, the 
downward, the undulatory, and the rotatory 
shock ; in some of these the sides of hills 
broke off, and fell in tremendous avalanches, 
burying trees, houses, rivers, under the pon- 
derous mass; the rivers afterwards re-ap- 
peared, but in new channels, and turbid and 
discoloured, as though mourning the desola* 
tion they had witnessed and survived; in 
others the solid ground was rent, and from the 
chasms issued streams of mud, and of chalk 
more or less liquefied, that inundated the ad- 
jacent low lancis. And in the intervals be- 
tweep the five days fatally distinguished by 
those greater ccjnvulsions, smaller shocks fre- 
quently recurred, whilst an undulation, suffi- 
cient to produce sea-sickness, is said to have 
been almost uninterrupted. 

The sea and air participited in the disorder 
of the earth, the former rising into such tower- 
ing waves as rather resembled solid hills than 
heaped-Ujj waters, and passing all appointed 
b )undaries deluged inland regions to which 
the very aspect of ocean was unknown ; the 
latter, by tempests, whirlwinds, and hurri- 
canes, enhancing the calamities of the pro- 
vince, and further distracting the miserable 
inhabitants. And as though its immediate 
ravages had been little, the earthquake pro- 
duce I ulterior evils, whose action continued 
even after their cause had ceased. The fall of 
houses, innead of extinguishing the fires blaz- 
ing on their hearths, often supplied fresh fuels 
in the boards and be.;ms so flung upon them, 
whence burst out wide. spreading fir^ that the 



stormy winds helped to render unquenchable 
whilst aught reinained to be burnt. The oil, 
vinegar, and wine turned to vinegar, escaping 
from their crushed receptacles, flowed, as did 
the choked waters, into the granaries, spoiling 
the com, which became utterly unfit for human 
sustenance. The springs of wells were cor- 
rupted or lost. And the dead bodies imper- 
fectly buried under the ruins that killed them, 
together with others long since committed to 
the grave, whose sepulchres the same terrific 
agent of destruction had torn open, diffused 
pestiferous exhalations that generated mortal 
disease. ^ 

But is it not the main purpose of these lines 
to relate merely natural ills, or to commemo- 
rate the overthrow of buildings ; how much 
soever we may lament the ruin of the splendid 
remains of classic antiquity, of the solemn 
monuments of the piety of young Christianity, 
or of those huge majestic castles that stood a 
living record of the feudal power and magni- 
ficence of southern Italy's rude Norman con- 
querors. The more direct efl^ects upon our 
fellow beings, the dreadful fate of some, the 
marvellous deliverance of others, with circum- 
stances in some cases almost comic, were and 
are intended as principal subjects of the paper, 
and these shall be chiefly taken from B^tta's 
new and hard. to- read Storia d' Italia. "Which 
shall we begin with ? According to estab- 
lished custom, vrith tragedy followed by farce ? 
Alas ! the latter is hardest to find ; for /ew 
are there, even of the happiest escapes, unal- 
loyed by something sad. Let us then abandon 
the arduous task of accomplishing any arti- 
ficial arrangement, and take the anecdotes as 
they present themselves, limiting all idea of 
management to the choice of incidents. The 
first mentioned by Botta, as if to cheer his 
reader's^ mind after such wholesale natural 
horror, is one of the few purely ludicrous, and 
we the more willingly follow his example, as 
we purpose, for our reader^s final solace, to 
conclude with an extract from a tale founded 
upon this identical earthquake by that always 
pleasing German novelist. Baron de la Motte 
Fouqu^, best known here as the author of 
Undine, * 

Lovely was once the road from Soriano to 
Jerocame, and sheltered from the noontide 
sun by the vines that festooned amidst over^ 
hangmg olive and chestnut trees ; and beneath 
this verdant canopy was Father Agazio, prior 
of the Carmine at Jerocarne, journeying when 
surprised by the first shock of the earthquake. 
In an instant the luxuriant trees were up- 
rooted, the whole path was a chaos of ruins. 
The ground cracked, disclosing frightful clefts 
that threatened to devour whatever approach- 
ed; that closed again, again to open with 
every new shudder of the vexed earth. It 
were needless to describe the poor monk*s 
terror, or the anxious care with which lie 
strove to shun each hun)(ry-looking chasm 
Unavailing were his vigilance and actlviiy. 
Under one of his feet the ground suddenly 
opened. The prior's leg sunk as its support 
failed; and ere he could sufBeieutly recover 
himself to snatch it out, the fissure as sud- 
denly re-closed, holding Father Agazio as 



fiist by the ankle as though he had been set in 
the stockj. In vain he exerted his utmost 
strength to extricate his foot I What is the 
strength of man, especiidly of one in old age, 
against that of mother earth ? In vain he 
strained his voice in loud shrieks for help ! 
All were flying for their lives, or seeking for 
lost wives, children, parents ; who had leisure 
to think of an unconnected monk ? And, in- 
deed, had his whole monastery heard, what 
aid could they have rendered him ? No key 
had they to this strange, this fearful species 
of gyve. Father Agazio, exhausted by his 
eflbrts, had sunk in despair upon the knee he 
could still bend, to prepare for death, when a 
new concussion re- opened the fissure, and re- 
leased his imprisoned limb. Instantaneously 
the good Father's drooping energies revived ; 
he sprang upon his feet, hurried forwards, and 
reached his cell without further mishap. 

At Polistena two young mothers were sit- 
ting together, the one with a three-year old 
son playing at her feet, the other with a baby 
at her hreast, when the first shock of the 
earthquake flung the roof—flung the whole 
cottage down upon the hapless group. Neither 
pain nor danger, scarcely death itself, can 
quell the strong impulse of maternal love. 
The mothers made vaulted roofs of their own 
bodies, to protect their offspring from the 
falling masses. So they died. So they were 
found, crushed, swollen, livid, and putrescent. 
Let us believe their last moments to have been 
soothed by the hope that they sufiered not in 
vain. Delusive hope ! They were disinterred 
too late — the helpless little objects of their care 
had withered. They lay wasted, dried up, 
dead in their mothers' bosoms. 

A mother of Scido was more fortunate. 
Don Antonio Ruffo, and Donna Pasqualina 
Nota, a pair of wedded lovers, united little 
more than a year, had recently had their con- 
jugal felicity augmented by the birth of a 
daughter. They were playfully caressing 
their infant, when the flrst awful concussion 
disturbed their peaoefiil enjoyment. The 
alarmed husband elapsed his wife and baby to 
his heart, to fly, or to perish with the objects 
of his affection. A beam from the falling 
roof struck the fond couple to the groimd, 
and husband and wife died folded in each other's 
arms. Their fate and their child's was la- 
mented, and the ruins were early searched In 
order to give the regretted family Christian 
burial ; when a faint cry quickened the zeal of 
the workmen. The infant girl was found, still 
alive, between the bodies of her dead parents. 

In different places two women severally 
remained seven days buried alive in vaults 
formed by the falling ruins. Both were of 
course without food or drink, but seem to have 
suffered comparatively little from hunger. 
Thirst was their torment, until they fainted ; 
and when released and recalled to sense, their 
cries for water were frantic; At Uppido, 
a girl of fifteen was extricated on the eleventh 
day from her living grave. One of her hips 
was out of joint, a child of which she had the 
care was dead in her arms, and she herself was 
quite insensible. On being with great diffi- 
culty restored to animation^ her first words 
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Trere, as usual, water ! water I And on being 

?[uestioned as to what she had thought and 
elt in her dreadful situation, she simply 
answered, ** I slept." Beneficent provision in 
the formation of such fragile creatures, that 
the extremity of human suffering often pro- 
duces uaconsciousnoss of its agonies ! 

Generally speaking, to moderate the inor- 
dinate avidity with which all rescued victims, 
human or brute, sought for drink, was the one 
point essential to the preservation of their 
lives. A dog remained a fortnight thus buried, 
and did not, as might have been expected, go 
mad for want of water. But his thirst, when 
drawn forth, was as immoderate and asdiiBcult 
to be restrained, as that of his reasoning 
fellow- sufferers. A cat alone is mentioned as 
spontaneously not intemperate. Poor puss 
had been sheltered in a boiler, that supported, 
unbreaking, the superincumbent weight of 
ruins, and had remained their forty days with- 
out meat or drink. She was found lying as if 
in a placid sleep, 'and gradually and quietly 
recovered. 

(To be concluded in our next,) 
OBIOIN or ''PI.ASE THB PIG8.** 



This is a strange but common enough phrase 
in Ireland, and like all others of its kind, must 
have an origin. Let us endeavour to trace it. 
We were discussing the merits of the horse, 
dog, and elephant, as it tended to demonstrate 
the sagacity of those animals respectively. 
Our opinions on the subject, as may be easily 
fancied, were not a little at variance. An Irish 
gentleman in the company observed, that 
strange as it might seeroi the swinish multitude 
in Ireland, showed greater intelligence than 
either of the animals we had named. The 
** Sapient Pig/' we had heard of, 'tis true, but 
our faith was in no wise shaken by his vast 
proficiency in the science of figures. We ex- 
changed looks one with the other, and our 
acquaintance from the Emerald Isle being 
somewhat pressed for the proof, in support of 
his text, related as follows : — 

** In the cabins of Ireland,** said he, '* all 
the inmates lodge under one roof— the peasant, 
the wife, jthe childer, together with all domi- 
ciled animals besides ; to wit, ' pig, hog, and 
dog.' When the buttermilk and * praties* are 
made ready for dinner, the table is drawn near 
the fire, and a simultaneous rising of the 
grunters (which are mostly of large size) takes 
place, all lying down at the fire, in an oi^derly 
manner, each presenting a back, body, or loin, 
as seats for the several persons to sit on. When 
the meal is finished, the hogs receive for their 
share the remnant in the platters, and the rinds 
of the 'praties'. Thus proving," said the 
narrator with a confident air, " the gratitude 
and sagacity of these creatures, in a wav that 
no other animal would be even suspected of I*' 

The argument of our Isle of Emerald friend, 
was considered conclusive, and might, for what 
we know to the contrary, have given rise to the 
phrase which heads this article. F. £. 
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With No. 52 of the " Fly" we shall pre- 
sent an extra beautiful print, representing her 
Majesty, Victobia the First, contemplatmg 
the portrait of Prince Albert. The style in 
which it is executed surpasses any of our pre- 
vious productions. Active preparations are 
making to meet the increased demand which 
will necessarily arise from its appearance. 
The Country Trade are requested to send 
orders to their London agents as soon as 
possible. 

The beautiful specimen of art issued with 
the ** Fly" this week, and the splendid print 
prepared for the ensuing number, will best 
show the spirit with which we close the pre- 



sent volume, and we flatter ourselves apeak 
much for the assiduity with which we shall 
continue to prosecute onr labours in the New 
Year. ! 

A Supplementary Number, containing a| 
Title-page and splendid dedicatory print, will 
be published with No. 52, 

A new edition of the last number is ready, 
accompanied by the celebrated print, '^ The I 
Queen and her Intended." i 

The Trade are Rform^d that the New 
Series of the ** Fly" will 'he sold in lots of | 
twenty, fifty, and f ne buniflred dozens, at a 
reduced rate. Terms will .1^ sent in answer | 
to paid letters. * i 

** Fly!* Office, London, Dec. «1, 1839. 
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In Numbers at Twopence each, uniform with Gloybb-s popnlar edition of 

''TURPIM'B BIDB TO YOBX," 

A LiFS or 

THE HOUSEBREAKEB. 

Bt **BLUESKIN." 

EVERY NUMBER WILL CONTAIN A 
SPLENDID LITHOGRAPHIC ILLUSTRATION, 
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CHANGE OF MINISTRY! 

Nov publishing, neatly bound and gilt lettered, 

price Is. 6ii., 

LEGACY to PEEL;.foretelhngtbe pre- 
sent Ciiits, and sbowlDg the d.fficulties that 
the Right Hon. Bart, would have to contend with 
on agun taking offi>.*e. By William Cobbstt, 
the late M.F. for Oldban. 

CONTENTS. 

Letter 1* What mill you now do with the House of 
C jmmons ? 
a. What will you do with Ireland, and par- 
ticularly with the Church of 1 reland ! 
5. What will you do with the Church and 
the Dissenters in England t 

4. On the Dettnictive Effects of Funds, and 

of Paper Money in England, Franoa, 
and America. 

5. What will you do with the Tas«cat«fa, 

called Pensioners, SinecurisU, Grantees, 
Iletired«aIIowance People, Ualf.pa} 
People, SecFet-serrice People, and the 
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6. What will you do with the Crown Lands, 

and with the Army, and especially with 
regard to the Punisbmenta in the 
Army? 

Farewell Letter. 
LegMy ta Panone . . . «. U. 6d. 
Legaey to Labouiers . . • . Is. 4d. 
The •'dirty^ttled*' (vol. 82, p. 77?,) enemies of 



Mr. Cobbett repntent these worics " out of print;" 
they are not, but are selling by hundreds. 

Published by J. Oldfleld, II, Bolt-court, Fleet- 
street, London; and sold at the office of this 
publicAtion; by Ueywood, Manchester, and ali 
booksellers. 

ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. 

NOW READY, Kos. 1 to 8, price Twopence 
each, of the "Illustrated Library of Ro- 
mance,'* containing the whole of Turpin's Ride to 
York, with eight beautiful lithographic drawings 
The following are the arrangements for issuing 
the first parts of this popular work :— 

TURPIN'S RIDE TO YORK; 
with the seven beautiful illustrations, and an ele- 
gant F/ontispieoe, strongly stitched la a wrapper, 
with sn emblematical label. Price Is. 6d. 

. THE SET OF PRINTS AL3NK ; 
with a brief description, in an envelope. Price Is, 
Beautifully coloured in the best manner. Price 3s. 

THE RIDE TO YORK 
(without the Prints), stitched in a strong wrapper. 
Price 6d. 

Glover, Publisher, London. 
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This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond the specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 



